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TP\HE night was derk; only a far-off gleam on the horizon gave faint and doubtful promise of a better day. The low 
rumbling of recent thunder rolled in the distance. Flashes of lightning ever and anon told of an atmosphere still 
| charged with electricity, even if this had not been proclaimed by the sulphurous and stifling air. 

But what is this discord that bursts upon the darkness ? 
Squeakings and shriekings, groanings and gaspings, grumblings in veiled basso profondo alternating with squeals in 
| agonising alto, confusion worse confounded of sharps and flats, dominants and subdominants, crotchets and quavers, diplomatic 


| semitones and undiplomatic protests—mingled squawkings as of strings violently pulled many ways, blarings as of brass, 
wailings as of wind— 


Never did more horrible charivari make night more hideous. 

“Confound the cats!” murmured Puxcu, as he turned uneasily on his hot and rumpled pillow. 

“‘ Not cats, Master,” growled Tony, from his post of guard at the bed-side; “ only the Berlin Orchestra tuning for the 
European Concert.” 


It was hard to believe that the long-promised Concert was coming off at last. But Poncn can trust his 
watch-dog. 


The Master was wide-awake at once, up and dressed, and deep in the list of the principal performers which Tony had 

handed to him. 

BeacoysFretp and Bismarck, to alternate the duties of Conductor and First-Fiddle ; Satrspuny for Beaconsrieip's 

| Second-Fiddle; Scnovuvatorr, Big-Drum and Leader of the Russian Horn Band; Anprassy, Ophicleide ; Wappixeton, 
Flute and French Cor de Chasse; Contt, Viol da Gamba; Mxnemet, Cymbals, Tambourine, and Turkish Crescent ; 

Roumanian Guzla, Greek Lyre, Jew’s-harp, and other minor instruments incidental to the Concert, by Messrs. Bratiano, 

Detyaxnis, the Leaders of the Israclitish Alliance, and others. 

* Quite a star-orchestra,” murmured the Master. “ What a pity they didn’t get it together two years ago! Why 
should Europe have had to wade her way to her concert through a sea of blood, acfoss a waste of war strewed with hideous 
wreck of massacre, athwart misery untold—famine and death, and outrage worse than death? And what a discord by 
way of introduction! But the more trouble in tuning, the more chance, let us hope, of harmony to come.” 

So saying, but with a sigh of misgiving, Punca made his way to the concert-room through a double row of 
Special Correspondents who bowed respectfully as he passed. 
BEACONSFIELD, baton in hand, was at his side in a twinkling—leaving his seat, for a moment, to Sarispury, his 
Second Fiddle, who seemed ill at ease under the new responsibility. Was he thinking of the Conference of Constantinople, 
| and what it came to ? 


‘* What can I do for you, my dear and illustrious confrére?” exclaimed Bzaconsrrexp, blandly, as he made a move- 
ment to take Puxcn’s hand. 
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“Let me see your programme,” said Puxcu, politely waiving the proffered courtesy. 
“Of course I have settled it all beforchand with Scuovvatorr and Brismancx—but only provisionally,” hastily 
observed BraconsFIELD. 


“Somebody must settle,” rejoined the Master, “or we should have the music in a nice muddle. But you ought 
to have taken me ivto council.” 

Braconsrieip, for once, blushed, as he handed Puxcu a paper. 

“ You will see it is by no means as Scuovuvatorr would have had it,” he continued, complacently. ‘“ St. Petersburg 
taste is barbaric. They understand nothing but brass and wind ; and their best players are always making falee notes. We 
have modified the Panslav Movement very considerably ; cut short the Russian March, and altogether suppressed IonatixFr’s 
Overture to the Siege of Constantinople ; besides curtailing their Bulgarian symphony, of which there was ridiculously too 
much. It is true we have given them the ‘ Blaue Donau’ Waltz, with the Sofia, Schum'a, and Varna variations, the Bessa- 
rabian scherzo, and the Batoum barcarole, but en revanche we have restored the Balkan passages for the Turkish band.” 

“ But how about ‘ the integrity and independence of the Ottoman’?” 

BeacorsrieLp shrugged his shoulders. “A mere fagon de parler. We know what that sort of thing means,” he 
added, with a smile. “ All very well for a Jingo air at the Music Halls, but in a European Concert!”—and he winked, 
and all but whistled as he put his finger to his nose, with an air of infinite significance. ‘‘ But there was no alternative. 
Axprassy has been very troublesome. We all know he has a difficult part to play, but he will play it in his own time and 
way, no matter at what risk of the general harmony. It is arranged that the Viennese troupe are to lead the Bosnian and 
Herzegovinian Concerto. If they don’t find themselves in a mess before they have done—but that is their affair. As for 
England 

“You will allow me a voice,” interposed Poncu, firmly, “ when it comes to the English part of the programme. 
Though I am not precisely a Wagnerian, in the European Concert England must go in for the ‘ Music of the Future,’ with 
Peace and Progress, Justice and National Right, for her key-notes. Ah, if we could only cut down the.military bands, German 
and French, Austrian and Russ, alike! Amidst the overpowering din of big drums and trumpets, trombones, fifes, and bugles, 
the European Concert may yet end in a worse charivari than this with which it opens.” 

“ At all events, 1 hope you ‘ll like my setting of ‘ Humpty Dumpty ?’” anxiously whispered Beaconsriecp, “ what- 
ever the Turks may have to say to it.” 

“ The less of that air the better,” eaid Puncn ; “ at least, without an Eoglish Conductor for the Turkish instruments, 


and one whom Englend can trust. At any rate, you had better let me give youa lead. Here is my Music-Book.” 
So saying, Puxcu placed on the stand his 


Sebenty-Fourth Volume, 


and with Bzaconsriccp still nominally in possession of the baton, but well under Puncu's eye, proceeded to Educate the 
Educator. 
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BRAYED TO DEATH. TOYING WITH PAUPERISM. 


Harrriy for the upholding of English common-sense impudently| Mr. Powcn, Sm, 
defied, and the comfort of English timidity, well nigh flustered into As a porochial hofficer and offishal administeriater of poro- 
foolishness and brayed into bewilderment, England has a responsible | chial oe og | purmit me to purtest agin them there Crismas appeals 
Government, as well as an irresponsible Press. as as lately bin —— in the — on bearf of them for- 

Lord Dersy and Lord Carwarnon have their cold-water douches | nothink Porpers. The most owdacious of Witch I considers the 
ready to turn on sufferers from the inflammatory war-fever, due to the | houtery about Childhood without Toys, and the happlicashon for 
infectious germs sown broadcast, from whatever motives, by a certain | Dolls and sitch to be sent to Workuses for Porper Childern. Fansy 
section of the newspapers. We will give this hot-headed little clique | a Porper Child nussing a Wacks Doll, wot spekes and can say Mar! 
the benefit of that charitable construction which it never extends to | Why the next thing will be Rockin Osses for Porper Childern. Sir, 
those who differ from it, and assume it to be prompted less by wicked- | a Workus ort to be an ouse of work, but them there Umanitarians 
ness than unwisdom. Whatever the cause of its war-whooping, we | wants to make it an ouse of play. I’ve heerd in pint of relidgion 
cannot but feel it fortunate that we have Ministerial voices to speak | Umanitarians isa Pack of erratics, and ain’t we told to wisit the 
reason for its rhodomontade — peace instead of war, moderation | Sinns of the Parients on the Childern? Werry well, then. 
in place of madness, and prudent policy for pot-valiance and pseudo-| And now wot’s been the Consequens of petitionen peple to send 
ming Ravings and roarings, black visions, and deranged |Workus Childern playthings? A lot on ’em as been sent here to 

ilious and nervous systems, are symptoms of the disease best if this werry Porochial asilum all of which I should like to ave throwd 
most briefly known as D. 7.—natural consequences of over-circula- | beind the fire, partickler one, witch was—wot do you think? Wy 
tion, and over-indulgence in stimulants. But the wild utterances | a figger off a Twelfcake dressed in full togg in the Caricter of a 
thence arising’ do not pass, and, thank England’s stars, are never | P: ial hofficer, the werry imidge of, and no Dout ment for my 
likely to pass, for the voice of the British public, still less the roar | self, witch not meenin no poetery I have the Honner to remain yure 
of the British Lion. Obegient Umble 
aoe — ~~ eo etnies note = lenis, How, Sout Stintham Union Wurkus. Servent, Bumsre. 

e Prophet of Chelsea has ro set down 0 irty millions of | 
British poned oh ws es samaiae toda? dea aa fmm Se in folly. P.8.—Is that the way to teach ’em to onner there pasters and 
The fools who are foolish enough to mistake Ass’s bray for Lion’s | eaten, and beave their selves lowly and Reverend to hall there 
roar are a decided minority, though numerous enough to be a nui- | Betters 
sance, and even troublesome at certain times and in certain places. a 

But what sort of a following these blatant ass-echoers can command, ’ 
even among the class that musters at Metropolitan mob-meetings, The Hound and the Rifle. 
was shown last week in the miserable failure of Mr. MattMaAN BARRY! 4 parner unusual combination of hunting and shooting may be 
and his fellows to get up a Turcophile demonstration in Trafalgar | noted in the following brief report of the wild sport of 
Square. The Daily Telegraph had to record the contemptible collapse : ; 
of its own precious “ convertites.” And though Musvrvus PasHas was “ DBERSTALKING AT tHe Roya Hunt.— During a recent run with Her 
ill-advi enough to stoop to the humiliation of an interview Majesty's Staghounds in the Harrow country, some unsportemanlike person 
with the leaders of the“ fizzle,” Mr. Dusuaxct, warned. by Mr, | ed fom bebind stro at the stag and shot i in the head. the animal, of 
Montacue Conry’s report of the meeting, was too knowing to grant | Sone the followers of the Royal Hunt.” _ 
the appointment for a deputation solicited by Mr. Matrman Barry. 


No, while England has a Queen and a Constitution, a Parliament| Verylikely. Their sport was spoiled by the shot of the unsporte- 
and a Government, a History and a British Lion, she will speak by | manlike person. But, as sportsmen, may not the stalker and the 
these, rather than by the voice of D. 7. If the part to be assumed | hunters of a half-domesticated hack deer be considered to stand 
were the Lion of Judah—passe! But the British Lion—oh dear no! | pretty much upon a level ¢ 
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As through his coil of’wondrous wires, 

With tiny tubes like flowrets hung, 
A-throb with life of lightning fires, 

Punch greets the wide world, tongue to tongue, 
To all the shores, o’er all the seas, 

He sends, as erst, a glad ‘‘ New Year,” 





. ~S RN 


From lips whose smile but ill agrees 
With most that strikes his listening ear. 


There ’s war and woe in East and South, 
And yet more woe and war to be; 

But now the gripe of dearth and drouth 
Held India hard from sea to sea. 


~ — 
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With wrath and want at work abroad, 
And ill-times and ill-deeds at home 

’Tis hard to raise the New Year Laud 
’Gainst wailings that athwart it come. 


Brim bowl, and let the brandy blaze, Was ¢ ’ 
Toss the glad toast from lip to lip ; 2 
His blithest bark let Toby raise, mw : 
And pipe all hands to “ wear the ship” N77) | 
From War’s black reefs and blood-stained waves ) I" ty i A 
To Peace’s sunny- i £ af uf <a ¥ J 
tO 7 ‘ J f ' 











To full-fed Plenty, feasting free. 


’Tis easy wished! Were Punch's will } 
As potent as his heart is wide! \\ , 
But the world’s great loom stands not still, ». | \\7 iat ‘ 
Nor weaveth as our wisdoms guide. 
The pattern of its warp and woof 
We read not while the shuttle goes, 
But we have faith, on Man’s behoof, 
That the World-Weaver works and knows. 


Our New Years are as Old to him ; 

His worlds and ours have different names : 
His bright may oft to us show dim, 

His gain seem loss, His glories shames. 
Still it roars on, that mighty loom, 

Nor let hope die, and heart repine, 
While joy and woe, success and doom, 

Work out the web of wise design. 


sleepi 4 
8ea ; - a ~ 
From Famine’s toil, oor e of graves, ~ | Ag 
Ww 
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A LONG LOOK-OUT A-HEAD. 


Tue Scotch are well known for a provident people. | - 
Here is a proof that providence with them reaches even | < 
to Town Councils, and is large enough to inelude the | 
**fou’” as well asthe ‘‘fastin’.” There are various ways 
of preparing for the New Year. This is the Dundee one. 
In its Advertiser of the 26th ult. we read :— 


“ PREPARATIONS FOR ‘THE New Year.—At a meeting of 
the Police Committee, held on Monday night, the Superintendent 
of Police made application for five wheel-barrows (one for each 
police station) for the purpose of conveying drunk and incapable 
persons to the several offices. He also submitted a plan of the 
wheel-barrow in use by the Glasgow Police for the same purpose. 
The Committee granted the application. The barrows, which 
are to be constructed immediately, will each cost £5 15s.” 


With cushions, no doubt, and a sloping bed, at a com- 
fortable angle of forty-five degrees, though even so, the 
rice nome igh. a age cen ae ee be very 
utiful. w-fee es us wondrous kind. 

x i L*AXONG D’ALBIONG. 
‘*Og—ER—PARDONG, MossoO—MAY KELLY LE SHMANG KILFOKER J'ALLY 
AN OPENING, POOR ALLY ALLYcon Miutrarr!” 
Waar achance for Rising Juniors of the Honourable ** MONSIEUR, JE NE COMPRENDS PAS L’ANGLAIS, MALHEUREUSEMENT |” 
Society of Lincoln’s Inn when the Temple is ‘‘ Disbarred.”’ [Our British Friend is asking for the way to the Ecole Militaire. 





























. Seriously, if this is the sort of welcome that awaits the Royal bird, 
A ROYAL EAGLE AND A ROYAL SPORTSMAN. | at Royal hands, in the Royal Home Park, the wider berth: Eagles 
“ For several da pest an eagle of great size and beauty has been seen | Five indsor Park and Windsor Castle the better. We have our 
hovering about Windsor Great Park, and on Wednesday it was observed to | Bills for the BS ppiestion of small birds, but we presume our big birds 
settle itself on the Castle. Information of this fact having been forwarded to | are considered large enough to look out for themselves. When Louis 
Prince Cuntersan, His hm ay Highness, accompanied by several keepers, | NAPOLEON flew his tame eagle at Boulogne, the sagacious bird settled 
tried to shoot it, but failed. In order to capture it, a was laid, into | down in the shambles instead of soaring to the Napoleon Column, 
which the bird subsequently entangled itself ; but it tore itself away, /eaving | At Windsor, the bird that seeks the British Queen's British oaks 
ne @f He tose tee Ee sncah 11 1°— Times, January Let, 1878. may find that he is settling in the shambles too—shambles in which 
wy a,8 better deed | Vo congretmiote, Prince CHRisTIan on | the can will pe eo, a Christian Prince—we 
eat of the ear, es are not so common —a Prince ‘ 

at Windior that Royal Sportsmen can en ene 8 5 ee, as Eagles and Princes could but change places, like the Lion and 
And Fok German Royal Sportsmen might be credited with kindness the Man in Aisor’s sculptured group! ink of a full-fed sleek 
ah wg rap ag es gn ne BS I feral Bagi 
e of German ies. ut we presume , ’ 
les, to find. favour in Gunn Miengiivile cree, eae ae as he might naturally fancy, by way of welooming the Royal visitor 
or at least, “‘ displayed after gn tt had been shotted! Then, when, startled by this striking salute, he 
ike kites on a game-keeper’s kennel- turned tail, fancy the Prince finding his leg in a trap, and extrica- 
birds soaring in the boundless blue, | pet yy only at the cost of a big toe left behind him! What 

at gaze on sea-cliff or mountain crest. Any way, this the Prince think of the Eagle’s idea of a Royal Reception ?, 





ey ee OT ee Ye. 
a volley o es, which luc 
ir mark, and then a trap, which only tome off one of the ".quiline sete se 

instead of catching the whole bird. “‘ Ex ungue aquilam,” y Sumver Maine, by becoming Master of Trinity Hall, 
Prince Cristian may proudly inscribe under the captured claw, | wi be a Member of the Indian Council, That light, at 
when he hes it mounted as a trophy of his prowess. i turned off at the Main. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At the Gaiety afternoon—The Adelphi afternoon and evening —The | 


Folly—with most interesting and varied information about all 
sorts of things. 


IR,—In my capacity as Your 
Representative, and, there- 
=) fore, reading everything, I 
have been much struck by a series 
of articles in The Globe, appearing 
under the heading of ‘‘ Our Light- 
h .’ I was saying to 
myself, “*‘ What a delight- 
ful oceupation! a Light- 
house Inspector!” when it 
suddenly occurred to me, 
that, at all events, during 
Christmas, I am Your 
Lighthouse Inspector, or, 
to speak by the card, Your 
Inspector of the Light- 
houses of London. For if 
the Lyceum, with its Ir- 
vingite service, and the 
Princess’s, with its Wills’s 
_ mixture, and the Queen's 
(late National) with Fu- 
therland, represent the 
“heavy” business of the 
theatrieal world, then all 
the other theatres in Town, 
at this gay and festive sea- 
= t _—- Houses 
: , of London, beginning with 
the Prince of Wales’s, Vaudeville, and Court, as Seeemmadiog tlahe 
Comedy—at least, the Court wiil represent Light Comedy when The 
Last Days of the House of Darnley have come to an end—the 
Olympic as representing the revolving light of Comedy-drama, the 
Gaiety and Strand as ee Light Comedy and lightest and 
brightest Burlesque, the Haymarket, with its clever eccentricity (un- 
musical), the Opéra Comique, with its ditto (musical), the Royalty, 
with its 0 éra ouffe, the Folly, with its lightest of light musical 
Farce, and, finally, Her Majesty’s, with its Ballet Pantomime, Old 
Drury and Covent Garden, with their Pantomimes, and the Gaiety 
(again) and the Adelphi, with their Afternoon Pantomimes—all these 
certainly represent the London Light Houses of which, by special 
appointments (time, date, and number of seat, being on the ticket) 
Your Representative is the Inspector. 

Of the first Lighthouse, Drury Lane, I have already spoken, and 
spoken well, as everybody else does who has seen the Vokes et pre- 
terea nil Pantomime of La Chatte-rton Blanche-ard. But before 
the holidays are over and the inevitable Black Monday arrives, let 
me recommend all who love taking children to Pantomimes, to see 
the Gaiety afternoon Pantomime ot Valentine and Orson, commenc- 
ing at 2°30 P.m., with its thoroughly good old-fashioned genuine 
Pantomime Scene, with very little talking in it, (and after all, who 
wants to hear anything oxo a song or trvo in a Pantomime }) be- 
tween the D’Aunans and W. Warps, and Lieutenant Coir to 
follow, with his speaking figures, or as he might term them, his 
“figures of speech.” “Lieutenant” Core! Why he is far above 
that rank ; he is King Corr, King of Ventriloquists, with an exhi- 
bition of cleverness that no Cot, who has ever had anything to do 
with any sort of exhibition, has ever equalled. He is the only CoLE 
that — be sent successfully to Newcastle. I don’t like his 
Jeremiah Broadbrim behind the screen; let King Cote take a 
friendly hint and drop this particular figure of speech. The little 
Girl who sings “* The 
but the gem of the whole entertainment is the centre figure, the 
irritating Old Gentleman who will interrupt on every possible occa- 
sion, but who is so intensely disgusted aon he himself is inter- 
rupted by the laughter of the Black Boy on his left. It may be 
safely said that for something light and brilliant, this is the very 
a CoLz ae 

‘here is another oon Pantomime at the Adelphi played 
5 ~ tga by children. It is called Robin Hood and his ave Ee 


en. A more elegant Harlequin than Miss Anniz GrLcaRist 
won't be seen this de anyw 


I h and I su Master 
Bextre Coors is the ay! Clown in pan ote sings i cma old- 
fashioned song of ‘* Hot Codlings,” which used to delight our grand- 
fathers and our fathers, and up to within a very recent period was 
regularly demanded every Boxing-Night by the Gallery, when com- 
pliance with the request was ly refused by the Clown. Now-a- 
days no one in the Gallery out for “‘ Hot Codlings,” and I do 
not believe that any Clown ever sings it, not even in private life, 
Can any one of as, even of those privil persons who know ‘a 
Clown to speak to,—who “know him at home,” as Eton boys used 
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Dicky Bird out in the Snow,” is excellent ; | Th 
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to say,—can anyone of us, I ask, really divest himself of the idea 
that a Clown remains, just as he is, dormant throughout the year, 
until suddenly revivified by the genial approach of Christmas? Who 
cannot imagine the gradual awakening of Clown? The winter fires 
feed the vital spark, and restore animation. Then, after the longest 
run, after, nae nearly three months of buffeting, bonneting, 
of tumbling, of inj =e himself all over with red-hot pokers, fancy 
the sudden collapse of Clown on the blank inevitable To-morrow that 
follows on the Last Night of the Pantomime. 

I—moi, qui parle—have spoken with most eminently respectable 
and well-behaved individuals who, I have been told, are Clowns, 
Pantaloons, Harlequins, and Columbines. In my heart of hearts, I 
have never credited the information, but, of course, politeness would 
forbid my expressing a doubt. I do not believe that the Panto- 
mimists who are brought to us by Fairies at Christmas, and who 
salute us with, ‘‘ Here we are again!” can, at other times, be ordinary 
mortals. If, in spite of my incredulity, it is nevertheless a fact, 
then, as Mr. Fact comes of a stubborn family, I refuse to make his 
acquaintance. Most of us prefer Fiction. 

The Adelphi Pantomime assures me of the truth of, ‘at all events, 
one of my Pantomime Theories, which was mimus nascitur non fit. 
Clearly these Mimes are ‘‘ born so,” and here they may be seen all 
oe | (after their dances), and all a-growing,—for some of them 
are a good inch taller than they were last year. 

But I have 'a bone to = with Mr. Cmatrerton. In his pro- 

amme, now before me, he announces, not only for certain fixed 

ates, but for ‘‘ every evening,” that at seven P.M. will commence 
the Drama of Formosa, to be followed by The Enchanted Barber, 
in which the Grrarps will appear. Outside the theatre the an- 
nouncement was to the same effect, while inside the theatre The 
Enchanted Barber was played at seven, Formosa soon after eight, 
and the Grrarps appeared after this. Now what I went to see, and 
what I hope everyone capable of enjoying a thoroughly original, 
graceful, and very funny Harlequinade, will go and see, was not 
Formosa, or the Grrarps, but the performance of the Martinetti 
Troupe in the after-part of The Enchanted Barber, 

Anyone merely guided by the bills last week, and going in for the 
Martrnertis, would have been treated to some of Formosa, a taste 
of the Grrarps, and nothing of what he wanted tosee. Fortunately, 
a well-informed person met me in time and warned me .Would that 
all our Harlequinades could be remodelled on the Martinetti plan. 
An intelligent plot runs through it, clearly told in dance and action 
graceful and grotesque, by first-rate pantomimists. I should 
strongly recommend the a to stick to its first arrange- 
ment, and put the cart before the horse—that is, Formosa (the cart) 
before the Marrrvertt (the horse), as the horse will draw. 

At the Folly may be seen a three-act Farce of the most utter 
farcical description, avowedly made up from French materials, and 
flavoured with French sauces. The comie business in the second 
and third Acts is quite enough to carry it, as an audience is sure to 
go into fits of laughter on seeing three funny people shut up in 
three different cupboards, the low comedian iy | out of window, 
and adopting the window curtains for trousers, and somebody else 
being shut into a sort of divan, and sat upon. Mr. Hirt seems too 
big or this little house, or too broad; he reminds me strongly of 

ricuT and Pau. Beprorp (mixed together, two-thirds being Pau. 
Beprorp) at the Adelphi, when'the essence of farce was being hidden 
in cupboards, or up a chimney, sitting by accident on a baby, or 
hiding the infant in a chest of drawers. Those who remember 
Waricut will recognise where the resemblance begins and ends. If 
pretty Miss Vioter Cameron will only make friends with Dramatic 
Art, then, Nature having already been most kind to her, a brilliant 
career in the lighter forms of the Drama should be before her. 

Les Cloches de Corneville is announced for this theatre. I saw it 
in Paris, at a theatre about three times, at least, the size of the 
Folly, for which house it will, therefore, be rather a tight fit. 

ere is a part in it equal to that of the Miser in La Fille de 
LI’ Avare, magnificently played by Rosson as Daddy Hardacre 
at the Olympic. If, with Les Cloches de Corneville, the manager of 
the Folly will give us another Rozson, it will be indeed a fortunate 
chance for himself, the artist, and the public. 

Morning performances of the most successful pieces, besides 
Pantomimes, are now being given. The ~—— Engaged—at 
the Opéra Comique, The cerer—at the ille, Our Boys, 
— at the Strand, The Red Rover, on Saturday next, the 12th of 

anuary. 

Our Boys nears its thousandth night. Of course it will be run to 
its thousand-and-one’th representation, so as to rival the Arabian 
Nights. After that a separate establishment should be opened for 
Messrs. James, Tuorne, & Co., to pis y new pieces in, while the 
Vaudeville could be conducted by ! Coxz, moving 
figures dressed as the characters in Our Boys. The Tussaup 
Family might object, but, after all, it would only be one institution 
more, which visitors from the country would be bound to visit once 


a year. 
At the Prince of Wales’s, on the night of the 12th, will be 
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produced Diplomacy; or, Miss Dora’s Mousetrap (unless any 
other change in the title be effected in the interim), written by 
the two Rowss. Capital collaboration between two Rowxs! The 
hard Rowe and the soft Rows. Hard Rows insisting on every line 
being spoken as written; soft Rowz smoothing it all down, and 
getting’ the piece played as both Authors want it. Success to the 
two Rows! This is only their nom de plume, but the Rowzs by an 
name will songs be acceptable. Your Play, Gentlemen, is he 
on the night of the 12th; so on that ‘« Rwelfth Night” may the 
play be “‘ what you will” and — ing you wish. Receive (this 
to my Editor), Sir, the expression of the highest consideration from, 
ouR REPRESENTATIVE, 
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— HERE is a hitch in the Popr’s scheme for 


(>) re-Romanising Scotland. | Consideri 

that the last Vicar Apostolicin the 
of Joun Knox was Cardinal Beatoun, and that his end was bei 
hanged, and then pickled and preserved in a vault in the Castle at 
St. Andrews, it is hardly to wondered at that Papal Prelates 
should pause before adventuring on partes infidelium whose infideles 
manifest their infidelity in this disagreeable fashion. 

We notice an omen too in the names of the pout heads of the 
Scotch Papal Hierarchy such as it is,—Drs. Eyre and Sram of 
St. Andrews. 

It is obvious that a very little strain in the direction’ of Rome, 
with a race so perfervidly Protestant as the Scotch, may awaken a 

eat deal of ire. Perhaps, on the whole, the Popg, before he makes 

is new Scotch arrangements, would do well to consider whether /e 
Scot vaut la chandel. 


thinking of again setting up in that stubborn and rebellious soil. 


—S= 





A GOOD FRENCH LESSON. 


Descrisine the success of a new play at the Gymnase, a Paris 
Correspondent calls attention to a fact which he most properly con- 
siders to be worthy of report :— 


“ Tt is to be noticed that in the ball-room scene several charming actresses 
appear and dance who have not a word to utter. The names are printed in 
the bills, but the are mute. How many theatres are there in 
London where well-known comedians could be induced to appear as guests, in 
a single scene, in order that the success of a piece should not be imperilled by 
ill-dressed supers?” 


There still are certain matters which are managed not so well in 
England as in France, and the matter of stage management may be 
fairly classed as one of them. Attention to small details is fre- 
qantly 6 great thing in wp a piece, and frequently these 
ttle points are largely overlooked, if not utterly lost sight of. On 
the English stage a ball-room scene would be a sorry spectacle, nor 


first | these litt] 


of Holy Church, which His Infallibility is | ha 





gaa of ‘‘ well-known Comedians” materially en- 
may, indeed, ine how Mr. Toore might be 
applauded for dancing a quadrille, and what mirth he might elicit 
by his comical contortions while drawing on his gloves (which, of 
course, would be too big for ~~ when entangling his help- 
lessly with his 8 long silk skirt. But one must cross the 
Channel to see a ball-room scene put fitly on the s where the 
guests are not grotesque in costume or appearance, and the dancing 
odern oeyag-ccome, and does not 
degrade a comedy into a burlesque. Let Mr. Hane, the Manager of 
the Court Theatre, take the eye Victims, in which one Act 
passes at an wsthetic soirée, to set a better example. He has pre- 
the way to a change for the better in this respect by all he has 
already in the way of stage-mounting and arrangement. 





THE SOCIETY FOR THE ABOLITION OF CAKES 
AND ALE. 


_ Frep doubtless by the example of the raid upon Christmas Cards 
in the ne , and determined to better the instruction, the 
writers of the following genial letters have sent Mr. Punch their 
** seasonable ” communications for publication. 


Mr. gh me . m - Lower Tooting. . 

ERE not a man, I might possibly respect you. But, 

T hate the of your sex T'can but regard you with feelings 

ing and contempt. Still, [am more likely, perhaps, to receive 

: an at; the hands of any of your brothers. I 

against the ing of Valentines. The men who send 

t puppies, and the women forward minxes. I have 

ith either! I never received but one Valentine myself, 

an insulting Soe ane that I was over 

even now I am barely thirty . I sent it to my 

That was more than ten years ago, and he has not yet 

the libeller. If he I would have taught the 

creature the penalty of propagating libellous lies, even under the 
vulgar disguise of a Valentine. 

Yours indignantly, 


Viners1a VERJUICE. 
No. 3 Staircase, Mould’s Inn. 


I HEARTILY approve of the excellent letters in the news- 
papers on the extravagant folly of Christmas Cards, which has now 
reached such a disgusting pitch. It is said that these idiotic effusions 
please the children, but what right, I ask, have the children to be 
pleased at the expense of their elders? I hate children. They are 
nuisances and grievances, which every aed become ‘more expensive 

those who are unlucky enough to saddled wi » and 
even more annoying to those who have escaped the infliction. 

And now, Sir, I wish to raise my voice against another abuse. I 
would ask, why should children’s birth days be kept? Why should 
ittle nuisances have toys and treats showered upon them in 
celebration of events which from any rational point of view can only 
a eee be ree and ought to be di’ hed 

e practice is ‘increasing t iminis 
—nay, Sir, it ought to bediscontinued altogether. From causes beyond 
my own control, I am a frequent visitor at a house where children 
abound. The cook and the cellar are a set-off against the nursery- | 
plagues. Whenever I am at this house one child or another is sureto | 
be having a birthday, and I am ex to give this child a nt 
under the penalty of being considered a mean old brute. Put the | 
thing down, Sir, put it down! It is an imposition, Sir, a scandal 
levy of black on those whom Providence and Prudence together 
ve saved from this class of inflictions! 
Amongst whom I thankfully sign myself, Yours, 

WERBY GRUMPUS, 


The Hole, ten miles from Merton, 


Sir, 

I pon’r very often get hold of a , because I take good 
care to live as far as I can from my fellow-creatures, For many 
years I have been convinced that things in life are bad, and the 
remainder worse. The attack upon Christmas Cards is about the 
most sensible move that has m ‘ 
of a century. But why not go further and do away with the ot 
noyances of the festive (!) season, such as bells, waits, holly, mistletoe 
charitable a roast turkeys plum-pudding, mince-pies, * 
wishes,” and all the rest of the Christmas tomfoolery ? | throw out 
the suggestion for what it is worth, and sign myself without any 

, Kerr Mupexon, 





“* Our Winter Exhibition” to be “ continued in our next.” A 
few more sketches yet remaining to be shown to the public. 
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IN THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY. 


‘I pea your Parpon, But I THINK I HAD THE PLEASURE OF MEETING YoU IN RomE LAST YEAR?” 
I VE NEVER BEEN NEARER TO Rome THAN Sr. ALBAN’s.” 


** No. 
**Sr, Atpan’s? WHERE IS THAT!” 


THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 

Crasr, Neddy! in the name of mercy, cease ! 

Spare us these blasts of self-complacent braying, 
While for the coming of the New Year’s Peace 

All ears are listening, and all hearts are praying. 
Take the tin trumpet from those foolish lips— 

Not, as you dream, the mouth-piece of the nation. 
When skies are dark with fear of War’s eclipse, 

We do not need your music’s aggravation. 


Long have you wrought the Lion to arouse, 
With noise that Ae calls braying, you call thunier ; 
"When, to play Lion, donkeys cease to browse, 
As far as row goes Lion may knock under. 
But when the lordlier brute’s ill-fitting skin 
You put on, leonine duties forth to blazon, 
All but fools know you, nor pagans your din— 
Braggart and bumptious, bellicose and brazen, 


What do you know of Leo’s kingly way. 
_, OU, Who miscon as coward quaking ? 
There needs more than the will to lift a bray 
_ Into a Lion’s roar to fight awaking ! 
Like Bottom, you suppose the Lion’s part 
All — as your bra is all bragging, 
And fancy the great beast is losing heart, 
Because you cannot see his tail still wagging. 
Such force as yours is weakness to strong souls. 
They hate the tricks of penny-trumpet fluster ; 
To them the most contemptible of réles 
Is frantic fidget and Bombastes’ bluster. 
We know our roads, be sure we’ll keep them free, 
Where our right leads our feet are prompt to follow ; 
But we ’ll not hang our boots on every tree, 
In challenge as gratuitous as hollow. 
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Leo ’s tenacious of his right-of-way ; 
Foes who that right may venture upon blocking, 
Must face a deeper note en the big bray 
With which the Ass the Lion has been mocking ; 
But roaring round all roadways far and near, 
Like some too-fussy cur that’s always yapping, 
Is a performance that suggests the fear 
That thieves have but to will to take us napping. 


The funk which fashions bogeys, and would arm 
Oar neighbours with assassin’s mask and dagger ; 
The bounce which is the shield of weak alarm, 
The self-distrust which cloaks itself in swagger ; 
The fustian patriotism, spun by length, 
The high talutin’ style, the cockerel ery, 
May suit your aims and ears, but Leo’s strength, 
Couche, with stretched arms, lets the jaw go by. 





Detraction, bunkum, braggadocio, pour, 

Unchecked, unchallenged, from your noisy throat. 
**?Tis Ass’s braying, and not Lion’s roar,” 

Men say, pass on, and take no further note. 
Honour and Interest hand in hand with Peace 

Stand now as always; who their clasp shall sever ? 
Asses in Lion’s skins? Pooh, Neddy! cease.— 


Whate’er the skin, bray will be bray for ever! 








Better than the Telephone. 


‘*PsHa!” said Grompvs, when he heard of Telephonic machines 
enabling us to hear a man six hundred miles off, ‘‘the valuable 
invention would be one to enable us not to hear loud and vulgar 
chatter six inches off—in railway carriages and elsewhere—to sa 
nothing of street-cries in a suburban street, or your neighbour's 


~w in a suburban house. That would deserve gratitude, if you 
ike, 
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THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 


(VIDE OLD FABLE.) 
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FIGARO A LONDRES. 
Being a few remarks on the Supplément au Figaro du Mardi, 


é cember 25th, 1877. 
A the Parisian Figaro was en- 
tirely devoted to notes of a 
visit to England. Without excep- 
tion they are the best and truest 
ever made in a social, pleasant, 
and thoroughly genial — by 
any French Journalist. But why 
didn’t he come to our office for in- 
formation? Well, better luck 
next time; only, instead of look- 
ing in on the opposite side of the 
way, he might have given us a 
turn. We would have laid out for 
him such a déjeiiner a la fourchette 
consisting of plum pudding, roast 
beef, mince pies, porter-beer, gin, 
whiskey, a grog and pipes, and in- 
deed all the luxuries of the season. 
And after this entertainment (and 
we know he didn’t get anything 
like it on the other side of the way, because the waiter, a creature 
of ours, told us) he would not have had to go far for the following 
gratuitous information :— 


SPECIAL Christmas Number of 





* * 

England is the most unsentimental country in the world, yet there 
exists among us a most touching ceremony. henever seve 
Englishmen dine together, and the moment for the inevitable 
‘toasts’ arrives, they all, from the oldest to the youngest, stand 
up (an attitude impossible later on in the evening) and drink to the 
health of the Queen. After this, they all burst into tears. 
silver dish, and a pocket handkerchief, are handed round,—the first 
to catch the tears, the second to wipe the eyes. 


** 

About H. R. H. the Prince of Waxes, we could have told him :— 

The Prince might, but for the accident of his birth, have been a 
Frenchman. He is quite a gentleman good fellow. Parliament 
allows him so much a week, for which he — to go to Lord Bracons- 
FIELD regularly. Lord BEaconsFIELp, though of the Hebrew Cau- 
casian race, does not make anything by the transaction. The 
Parce, who is under six feet, often finds himself so short as to be 
compelled to borrow. The Hansom Cabmen turn away when they 
see him coming, and pretend to be called by imaginary fares. He 
is fond of hiring them, but as their lowest fare is sixpence, 
and as it is uncertain whether His Royal Highness has that amount 
in his pocket or not, they renounce the honour of his distinguished 


company. 

The Prince has that mG gift, a wonderful memory, and if com- 
elled to request a small loan from someone, he never forgets the 
ender’s name or face, whenever they may happen to meet again. 

> 


** 

GLADSTONE is member for Axminster, and it is he, not DisraRxt, 
who lives at Hewingdown. Lord Braconsrrecp is brilliant, but he is 
not Bright. The Two Giapstonzs, pére et fils, were the originals of 
the celebrated song ‘‘ The Two Obadiahs,” as sung by Mr. Sms 
Rerves. Although the last-mentioned Gentleman’s name is plural, 
which fact is in itself singular, yet he is not more than one tenor at 
a time, except when he delights everybody by singing better than 
ever, and going beyond himself, or when, in consequence of a sudden 
attack of bronchitis, he is beside himself with vexation. If he were 
Mr. Sm REEVE he would only be half the man he is. Being plural, 
he ought not to object to being encored. He is not in the Cabinet. 
Mr. MAsKELyNE 1s in the Cabinet, at the Egyptian Hall, where 
the Kuxprve’s Office for financial business is located. 


* * 

We would have shown him, too, the working of our system. He 
need not have gone to the Offices of the Times and Telegraph. Ex 
Puncho disce omnes. He would have been shown our artists, hard 
at work, in several separate rooms, each provided with speaking 
tubes, and various luxuries, and, above all, our own eae process 
for taking speaking likenesses at a distance, through the Telephonic- 
ng = ay ear ~ ages He would have beheld our Cartoonist in 
his fa er, with perhaps several personages celebrated in the 
political world, sitting to him for their portraits, or standing to him 
in various costumes and statuesque attitudes. He would have been 
taken to our Cartoonist’s private menagerie, where he makes all his 
magnificent studies from animal life, and thence to our Cartoonist’s 
International Refuge, where models, of all nationalities under the 
sun, reside, receiving so much per annum, each according to his 
necessities or fancies, from the proprietors of this journal, the 











possession of which a Rorascuiip might envy, but could not com- 
mand. He would have seen the elegant villa of our Second in 
command on the borders of the Thames, to whom, if not careerin 
about on Southampton waters, he would have been presented, an 
from whom he would have received a most hearty welcome, At 
our office he would have seen the diplomatists from all countries 
waiting their turn in the hall, some sitting anxiously and un- 
comfortably on the staircase, until summoned to the editorial 
sanctum. 

In a side office he would have seen Our Kepresentative receivin 
the secret emissaries from various parts of the world, entrusted wit 
missions of the utmost importance. He would have been allowed 
to witness one of those mysterious interviews, which are always 
taking place every quarter of an hour, between Our Representative 
who assumes from time to time various disguises, and a cloaked an 
masked individual, whose loudest tone is a low whisper, and who 
enters by one secret panel and is sent out through another. Revolvers 
are on Our eeeniges table, and a whistle of peculiar construc- 
tion hangs at his belt. In various lockers are different disguises, and, 
according to the visitors whom it is necessary to interview, so he 
appears either with a long nose, moustache, and spectacles, or a 
turn-up nose and no + or a Roman nose, and so forth, 


The system is entirely his own, and has hitherto been most suc- 
cessful. a it be imitated, being a man of expedients, he will 
change i 


* 
** 

The Correspondent of the Figaro would also have been taken toa 
brilliant evening at the mansion of one of our noblest Dukes, 
and there he would have seen how, though in the middle of his tenth 
valse with the most beautiful of all the beauties in the land, the 


nal Editor of this Journal, on hearing the clock strike one, would sud- 


denly tear himself away from his fair enslaver, would rush down to 
the supper-roem, swallow a mouthful of iced soup, cold chicken and 
truffles, salad and a bumper of Pomméry trés scc, and would, then, 


A in anybody’s new gibus and best overcoat that might first present 


themsel p into his double brougham, and proceed at a hand- 
t =S full << being on the box we — 
hind to keep up the illusion make everything get out of the 
to —— when he i and throwing off his white 
tie, 


: would at once slight, 
pitching his tail-coat, covered with orders, into a corner, he 
would dash into an old worn smoking coat, light a cigar, and sit till 
four or five in the morning, Fe may Fg all his might and main at 
the laborious editorial before him. Then, ere the Correspon- 
dent of the Figaro would have been permitted to retire to rest, he 
would have seen the Editor answer one hundred and seventy-five 
letters, and he would see him putting them in as many unstamped 
envelopes, thus giving to one hundred and seventy-five persons, the 
proud privilege of receiving the signature of the Editor coe lf and 
paying twopence each for it. 

Passing over a whole heap of the most useful information, which 
would have saved him a world of trouble, we would, in all good 
faith, have i ted him as to the exact political value of such 
a po song for instance as Mr. Tooir’s ‘‘ He always came Home 
to Tea.” This would have prevented the “* Gentleman-Corre- 
spondent” from making one mistake, which, we believe, to be the 
only mistake of any importance whatever. It is this. On the back 
page of the Figaro is given one verse in English, with the music, of 
= ™ bp Song” of x _ me, = just one enjoys a 
share 0 Cp gen with “ Nancy Lee,” and *‘ Jeremiah, Blow the 
Fire,” anda anole of the whole song into French, of which the 
Figaro says, apologetically, ‘‘ Des vers francais n’auraient pu 


arriver a — énergie de Voriginal.” The chorus of the song, 
as sung by most of our don street-boys, instead of ‘* They all do 
it,” and ‘** Woa Emma,” recently shelved, is this— 


“ We don’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,” &c. 


And the translation, which “‘n’aurait pu arriver ad la sauvage 
énergie de Voriginal,” is— 


‘* Nous ne voulons pas la guerre, mais, Dieu! si nous combattons,”’ & 
par 


If *‘ par Dieu !” is not to an Soiepas thinking rather more 
sa y energetic than “‘ by Jingo! ” then words are meaningless. 
If “‘ par Dieu!” is to be accepted as an equivalent, and as, after 
all, rather a weak equivalent for “‘by Jingo!” then either the 
Frenchman has a very low idea of the Englishman’s religion, or his 
** Dieu” means nothing’more ordinarily than our “Jingo.” But 
“ Jingo” is not a savagely energetic exclamation, nor is the true 
feeling of this country to be gauged by the popularity of a Music- 


song. 
But the whole extra number of Figaro for Gpistepne Dog. will 
amply : i The Exhibition is at hand, and Mr. Punch 
will not fai to return the visit of his excellent contemporary 
Figaro, formerly Barber ot Seville, but now a naturalised Parisian, 

iving his name to a Journal of the most Parisian type. Ah! Bravo, 
igaro, Bravo! Bravissimo! Ax plaisir. 
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“ Puncu has again been stopped in Paris, on account of its Cartoon being 
considered disrespectful to the Marshal.’’— Paris Correspondent's Letter. 


** Satrre abandon, all who enter here,” 
Is that the legend fitting France’s portals ? 
Is ’t for the country of VorrTarrE to fear 
Free wit, that ‘* chartered libertine,” so dear 
To her immortals ? 


Beeotia might try stopping Satire’s shaft, 
Since for stupidity its rod it pickles. 


But French esprit, on Attic nous a —_ 
| | Should welcome all of Scarnon’s, Mottére’s craft, 
ey Best used when most it tickles. 





The jate’s bauble with the Marshal’s staff 


’ 


, Methinks the threshold of wit’s chosen home 

‘lashing, might kindle short but wholesome passion. Has in the Censor Cerberus unfitting. 

But Rasevals’ countrymen must surely laugh, Punch loves fair France, as friend to her would come, 

To hear of Momus’ medicinal chaff ’Tis Duncedom only need wish Satire dumb, 
Embargoed in this fashion ! Or fear her sharp, straight hitting. 








Rara Avis. | Williams of England and Wales. 

Here for once is a candid advertiser—and he is a Scotchman| Is it indeed true that Wales has never produced a truly great 
—who proclaims himself with blast from the trumpet of the| man? The great Mertiw was at any rate an ancient Briton. 
Glasgow Herald :— | Wales undoubtedly produced o ‘* preat by neg wil The Very 

ARTNERSHIP.—A General Mercl i usiness | Reverend Henny T. Epwanps, the Dean of Bangor discover 
does not pay, wishes Seeetie den 2. hee oe | another Welshman who appears to have ranked among the great men 
and services would suit, and where there is room for extending. Knows all | of his day :— 
the branches thoroughly. Is sober and in excellent credit. The above| ‘Archbishop WILLIAMs, a genuine Welshman, was the leading statesman 
prosents a grand opportunity to a Merchant on the eve of his retiral, as | of England at the early age of thirty-nine, and must have been well-known 
Advertiser could eventually effect a purchase. Apply, in confidence, &c. | throughout Europe.” 

Probably the “‘ Merchant on the eve of his retiral” might soon| Wales, then, has produced a WILLIAMs, who was a depding state 
learn that in effecting a’purchase, the Advertiser had also effected | man as well as an eminent divine. Welshmen, as well as 
“a sell.” | men, can boast of their “ divine WILL1AMs.” 
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SO DEMORALISING! 


Benevolent Old Gent (who does not believe 
Christmas). 
a Pint Por!” 





( 


in “Charity Organisation” at 
‘“*GoT NOWHERE TO PUT youR Heap !—THERE, GO AND PUT IT IN 





' SUITABLE NEW YEAR’S RESOLVES. 


To make calls. . 

To make good resolutions. ’ 

To make an effort to get up earlier in the morning, 

To make both ends meet. *F 

To make my oe scientific invention, which 
it will only require a little exertion on my part to perfect. 

To make my own Re ora 

To make up a match between that irreproachable, but 
penniless, Porrsopy and Miss Mrvtino. 

Tomake myself thoroughly acquainted with the Eastern 
Question in all its bearings, the relations between Capital 
and Labour, the principle and construction of the Tele- 
phone, and the immense benefits to mankind flowing from 
the “ liquefaction of oxygen.” — 

To make it up with my old friend TuynnEskYnneE, 

To make no more puns. : 

To make sixpence go as far as a shilling. 

To make desirable acquaintances. 

To make a handsome present to my poor old Aunt 
Betsy on her birthday. 

To make out a list of my bills, and—pay them. 

To make my great coat last another winter. 

To make a better use of my e time by studyin 
physiography, or comparative philology, or internationa 

Ww. 


To make out 
inflexible i 
To make no more piecrustean promises, 
To make a beginning, and save. 
To make up my mind. 
To make myself universally beloved, esteemed, and 
by my wife and family, my relations, friends, 
acquaintances, my tradespeople and dependants, my 
nae and laundress, my contemporaries, and my 
creditors. 


my Income-tax return with the most 


eas 











A Promising Plunger. 
Mr. Leapover, candidate for a commission in the 
Cavalry, being required by the examiners to para 
‘* animated bust,” in Gray’s Elegy ina Country Church- 
yard, gave as the meaning of the words, ‘‘ a fast twenty 
minutes ;”’ but added, that he did not justify the expres- 
sion as good form. 





At Lasr!—A Going Concern.—Temple-Bar. 











A LAW CASE OF THE FUTURE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Parr.) 


Smith vy. The London and Diddlesexr Railway Company. 

Tus was an action for damages sustained in a railway accident. 
The Plaintiff (a very old man) was carried into Court, and accom- 
modated with an easy-chair in the well of the Court. 

Mr. OtpBucK appeared for the Plaintiff, and Messrs. Wice, Brock, 
and Box (the eminent Q.C.’s), assisted by Messrs. Barer, Penn, Wice 
Jun., Brock Jun., and Box Jun., for the Railway Companies. _ 

Mr. OtpBuck, in opening the case, said that he had great diffi- 
culties with which to contend. This case had been put down for 
trial some forty years ago, but, owing to the great pressure of legal 
business, the matter had only now come on for settlement. His 
client was a young man when the accident happened, but, as the 
Jury could see, age had brought infirmity in its train. He was sorry 
to say that, although he produced his client asa witness, he feared he 
would be able to get very little out of him. Perhaps his learned 
friends, with their well-known cleverness ‘in cross-examination, 
might be able to extract more out of him than he could. (Laughter.) 
However, he would put in a statement sworn to by his client some 
twenty years ago, when he was still in possession of his senses and 
faculties, in which the accident was minutely described. He would 
also call medical evidence to prove the damage sustained. He 
might add that the witnesses collected to support the statement of 
the Plaintiff were unhappily all dead. There was one living five 
years ago, but he emigrated to Australia, and, in spite ofa large 
expenditure in advertisements, all efforts to discover him‘had failed. 
It was feared, therefore, that he too must have passed over to the 
majority. (A ough) He was instructed to sayin conclusion that 

e solicitors of 


conducting the case. The dfather of the senior partner of the 
present firm had been originally instructed, and, in the lapse of 
time, those instructions had assumed the character of a ition 


rather than a record. (Laughter.) Under these circumstances, he 





e Plaintiff had experienced great difficulty in| J 








a claim the indulgence of the Court and the special attention of 
e Jury. 

The Plaintiff was then called, but, owing to his infirmities, none 
of the léarned Counsel were able to make him understand, His 
examination and cross-examination caused great amusement, 

Dr. Dumsiepore, F.R.S., said that after the accident the Plaintiff 
was attended by his (the witness’s) grandfather. He had himself 
examined the Plaintiff, and was of opinion that, in spite of his 
advanced age, he must have suffered greatly in his bodily health in 
consequence of the ent. ‘ 

Cross-examined : He derived his knowledge of the case from his 
grandfather’s book. The accident, and the injuries arising from it, 
were therein fully described. ; 

Ci a case-book of the grandfather of the last witness was then 
put in. 

Mr. Cocxteror (eenior partner of the firm of Solicitors instructed 
by the Plaintiff) was then called, and proved that he witnessed the 
statement (produced), signed by the Plaintiff twenty years before, to 
which allusion had made in the opening. 

Cross-examined: When the statement was signed he (witness) 
was a junior clerk in the firm of which he was now the 

is was the case for the Plaintiff. i 

It was urged for the defence that the Plaintiff could have sustained 
no great injury, as he was still living after a lapse of forty years. 

His here interfered, and suggested the matter might be 
settled out of Court. The time of the Court was so precious that he 
really considered it an offence against the public to prolong the 


The learned Counsel having consulted together, informed his 

Lordship that the representatives of the Plaintiff had accepted 

£100, on condition that both sides sh pay their own costs, A 
uror was then withdrawn. 

Mr. Otpsuck intimated that Mr. SuitH was exactly one hundred 

old. On learning this, his Lordship offered the Plaintiff his 

; with which pleasing t the pro- 

ceedings were brought to a conclusion. 
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DIARY OF A WEATHER WISE-ACHER. 


\A 4 HO dedicates it to 

. 7 the Clerk of the 
Weather, with 
mingled feelings 
of Dyspepsia, 
Incipient Ague, 
and Chronte 


Rheumatism. 


Monday.— 
Thermometer 27”. 
Hard frost, and 
six inches of 
snow. See by 
Times that coals 
h gone up 
three shillings a 
ton. Purchased 
six tons in anti- 
cipation of fur- 
ther rise. Into 
town. Invested 
in an Ulster, un- 
sightly, but most 
suitable for this 
weather. Also 
furs for my wife. 
In answer to my 
children’s request, bought four pair of skates. Do not grudge the 
money for these, as the young ones are likely to have both fun and 
exercise out of them. Bo slippery in the streets that I gave orders 
for the brougham horse to be roughed. Freezing hard at bed-time. 

Tuesday.—Thermometer 57°. Was awakened this morning by a 
butterfly in my room. Brilliant sunshine. Went round to my 
cousin, who is just back from India, and bought what was left of 
his original outfit. Being a relation, he naturally charged double 
prices, but the Nankeen suits and gauze underclothing were well 
worth the money, being so deliciously light and cool. Snow melted. 
Horse gone lame through roughing. Boys exchanged their 
skates for a cricket-bat; this foresight at so early an age grate- 
ful to a parent’s feelings. Wife exchanged her furs for muslin 
dress. 

N.B.—This foresight at so—hm!—an age not so grateful. New 
lamps for old ones does not do quite through |'‘c« 

Wednesday.—Thermometer 42°. One of tie mos’ violent storms 
of rain I ever remember. By great good fortune 1 was enabled, 
through the Exchange and Mart, to exchange the horse and brougham 
for a steam-launch. Went with this into the City, and purchased a 
Mackintosh at three times the ordinary price, owing to the heavy 
rains. Most of my family laid up with coughs. hat will to- 
morrow bring ? 

Thursday.—Thermometer 63°. Dense fog. Had to light gas all 
the morning. Burners went out at mid-day. Was told it was too 
dark for the gas-stokers to work. Sat in darkness through the 
afternoon. Depressing. 

Friday.—Thermometer 10° below freezing point Water-pipes 
frozen. Pleasant prospect when thaw comes. Nice night for our 
children’s party. Cabmen strike work. Frost, giving at eight. 
Sueceeded by sleet. Freezing hard again at eleven. 

Saturday.—Muggy warm morning. House in a deluge from 
bursting of water-pipes. Plumbers at work, looking for pipes in 
partition walls and ceilings. Angry letters from parents whose 
children caught cold last night trudging home through the sludge 
and sleet. As if it was my fault! 





HOW TO KEEP IT UP; 
OR, THE WHOLE ART OF HIGH-PRESSURE PATRIOTISM. 


6 a.m.—Get up in time to see the sun rise over Lanpserr’s Lions 
at Charing Cross. Climb the base of the Column, and inspect the 
relievos in the fog, picking out the incidents, as well as you can, 
from Auison’s History of Euro Get down, give three cheers for 
Netson on the top, and sing the “Bay of Biscay, O!” encoring 
yourself, till ordered off by the police. 

8 a.M.—Breakfast, if possible, at the Oriental Club. Ask for 
Mocha coffee, taking care to empty the grounds into your cup, tell 
the waiter to take the caviare out of the and read the Daily 
Telegraph out loud to yourself till you are tired. 

10 a.m.—Take a Turkish Bath, and hurry off to meet the band at 
St. James’s Palace. Salute the colours continually, and point out 

















the *‘ magnificent physique” of the men to such foreigners as happen 
| to be present, and will listen to your French. Make them fdilow 
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the music with you, and finally march as many of them as you can 
| get to go to look at the two Horse Guards in Parliament Street, 
| and finish the morning on Waterloo Bridge. 

Noox.—Go to the City and invest you have in “ Turks,” 
taking Wellington's Tomb on your way, and returning by the 
Abbey, where you can keep up a running fire of anecdote on the 
merits of each particular hero, and so kindle to enthusiasm the 


| patriotic fervour of the attendant verger and the visitors he is show- 


ing round at sixpence each. — ; 
2 p.M.—Attend an open-air monster demonstration, convened 


| for the purpose of preserving the British Empire in its integrity. 
th ’ 


If necessary, after the termination of the proceedings, purchase a 
new umbrella, and have your hat re-blocked and i , while you 
ut yourself in communication with the authorities at Scotland 
fard ft to the loss of your watch, pocket-handkerchief, purse, and 
coat-tatls. 

4 p.m.— Write threatening letters to several dastard members of the 
Cabinet, leave a couple of cards in Bryanstone Square, while making 
your way to Kensington Gardens, where you can recite the “ Charge 
of the Iaght Brigade,” at the top of your voice to the ducks in the 
one, clearing your throat when necessary with lumps of Ra-hat- 
la-koum, 

6 p.m.—Get asked to dinner somewhere where the service is a /a 
Russe, and, on sight of the table, create a profound sensation by 
rising, pale and trembling, and leaving the house indignantly before 
the soup is served. 

8 p.M.—Take part in an earnest alarmist gathering, and, making 
one of “the unanimous and enthusiastic crowd” of thirty-seven 
who ‘‘ throng every available inch of space in the vast hall,” second 
several resolutions in bad English calling on the Government to send 
the Duke of Campripeer at the head of five-and-thirty thousand men 
straight off to Egypt (vid Brindisi), while the Channel Fleet anchors 
off St. Petersburg, under sealed orders, as a precautionary measure. 

10 p.m.—Walk about outside the Alhambra, ultimately looking 
in at the East End Music Hall, and, after joining in the chorus of 
““ We'll draw the sword for nothing, go home and write to 
my favourite organ about the “‘ Feeling the Country.” 

Mripyicut.—Begin an essay on “ British Interests,” smoking 
cheap Turkish tobacco and sipping sherbet to help you along. = | 
to define them for three hours and a half, then give it up, and, 
putting Naprer’s Peninsular War, The Arabian Nights, and Prrt’s 
Speeches under your pillow, go to sleep in a fez, facing Constanti- 
nople—and escape a nightmare, if you can. 





ROTTEN PLANKS IN A PLATFORM. 





Ir seems that the excellent Earl of SHarrespury has attacked 
the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge ‘‘ on account,” as 
Prebendary Row, late zangeen Lecturer, puts it, ‘‘ of their publi- 
cation of the work of Mr. Marrtanp on prophecy.” Mr. Row has 
arrived at the most distinct conviction after its perusal that, if the 
Committee, on account of the alleged reasons, had been deterred 
from publishing it, they would have been guilty of betraying the 
cause which it was their duty to defend. He considers that ‘‘the 
principles which underlie the book are the only ones on which 
Christianity can be rationally defended,” and remarks that, for wise 
reasons, Mr, MArTtanp “‘ has not insisted on a multitude of things 
which have been adduced in our — treatises on B pire wil 
because they are really worthless in the controversy with modern 
unbelief.” But these things so to be among the principal 
planks in Lord SHarressury’s platform; and Mr. Row dec’ that, 
for defenders of the Faith, ‘‘to adopt the platform of the Noble 
Earl would be simply suicidal.” : 

It has been suggested that his Lordship may not himself have 
actually read the work which he condemns, but has obtained his 
knowledge of its contents at second-hand. There is said to be an 
appeal trom Pore misinformed ad Papam melius informatum. 

ay not the same appeal lie from 1 to Earl? The Earl 
of Suarrespvry’s platform, viewed in relation to cosmogony, 
at least, seems to contain pretty nearly the same planks as the 
Popr’s. Be that as it may, the Noble Earl may be respectfully 
invited to reconsider information which would appear to have been 
derived in great measure from the more interesting than intelligent 
Animal with which he was some time ago presented by the grateful 
Costermongers. 





The New Year at the Vatican. 


Hrs Holiness the Porr, to whom long life—that is, life still 
longer—will probably receive, early in the New Year, ano r 
contribution of St. Peter’s Pence. Prrer himself had never an 
like it. No wonder Prvs has outrun the yearsof Perer. Among 
the causes that conduce to the Popr’s longevity, a potent one must 
es the triple-hatfuls of money which pilgrims are continually giving 

im. 
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THE LAST SELL. 


‘On Str, Pu@ase Sie, 1s THIs CaaNogry Lane!” 


*¢Ip 20,” 
**Aun! I KNOWED IT was!” 
‘* THEN WHY DID You ask?” 


***°OCos I WANTED TO HAVE CoUNSEL’s OPINION!” 
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TASKS FOR THE NEW KING OF ITALY. 

To protect British Travellers from the ill-usage of 
his Police. 

To abolish bribery amongst the Officers of his Customs, 

To improve the drainage of Venice and the behaviour 
of the Tiber. 

To.found a College for the instruction of guides in 
the English and French languages. 
1:To establish a Tariff of Hotel charges for Naples, 
Florence, Genoa, Venice, and Milan. 

To annex Monaco, and put down M. Brianc’s establish- 
ment at Monte Carlo. : 

To impress all the Italian Organ-grinders, and then 
to send the ship they are aboard of for a six years’ 
voyage of discovery to the North Pole. 

‘o cause Punch to be translated into Italian every 
Wednesday. 

To establish « British Agency for the supply of Opera- 
si in London at Italian prices. 

fo lend the British Government the services of Sicnor 
a for the reorganisation of the Metropolitan Music- 

alls. 

To make the cheating of foreiguers (other than ‘‘ per- 
sonally conducted tourists”) in Italian shops a criminal 
offence. 

To forbid the use of garlic amongst waiters. 

To put down mosquitos. 

To make it up with the Porr, and to ask the Holy 
Father for “‘ hats” for Joun Henny Newman (Hon, 
Fellow of Trinity College, Oxon), and Mr. Watery, 
M.P. for Peterborough. 

To cherish his amiable and beautiful Queen Mar 
GHERITA, and set an example of all the domestic virtues. 

And, lastly, to remember how much Italian Unity 
owes to the encouragement and moral support of the 
British Nation. 





A Baker in the Hot of it. 


Tue Constantinople Correspondent of the Pall-Mall 
Gazette says, in a recent letter, that Baxen Pasha “‘ has, 
as usual, been put to rough work.” In this case his 
rough work was the covering of Suaxrn Pasha’s re- 
treat from Kamarli. Baker Pasha, covering SHaxir 
Pasha’s strategic movement to the rear, was, no doubt, 
a case of the right man inthe right place. But it is only 
fair to Turkey to say that a Shaker is an exception 
among her generals. Traitor Pashas she may have had, 
and Bungler Pashas in plenty ; but Shaker and Quaker 
Pashas have not yet been seen in the SutTan’s uniform. 

ill, when one does turn up, that Baxek Pasha should 





have had to cover his retreat, seems hard on that distin- 


| guished ex-Colonel of English Hussars. 








MARY ANNER ON A MONSTER. 


| Which Walentines and Cards and sich, to ladies in our spheer, 
ms as no one but a brute ’ud take and go and jeer. 


, P | 
_“ When Mary Ann the maid ean boast of as many Christmas Cards as her | But here’s the aggrawation, Suz: Sez he, ‘‘ When M 2 
mistress or the ster 7 ladies, it (the fashion of sending them) will soon go out | Can Senate many Tstatenss Cards pon Missis aly fa 


of favour.”’—Letter from *“* M. P.”” in the Times. 


Dear Susan JANE, 
I HOPE as ’ow you got my Card all right, 


| ‘* They ’ll soon be woted wulgar, and go down like rinks and ‘ bees,’ ” 
Couldn’t I jest comb your wool, my cockiest of M.P.’s? 





As yours came safe among a lot quite late on New Year's night. 
Which Bages, our Postman, sez, sez he, “* Why, Many Hany, my 


dear 
Yeurn is the biggest batch of all! Ain't you in luck this year P ” 


Missis were right down jealous, Suz, and as for poor Miss Jenwy, 
As hardly got opamy six, and none above a penny, 

The way she sniffed and slammed the door was most pertikler nuts, 
As praps’ll teach her not to call smart girls ‘‘ persooming sluts! ” 


Bat, Sve, a-readin’ of the 7imes, as is my reglar rule, 
I see, wot ain’t so common there, a letter from a fool ; 

stways he calls hisself ‘* M. P.,” as no doubt means the same, 
Which wot attracted me, Sux, was his usin’ of my name. 


Of all the supersillyass snobs !—well, there, I won’t give way— 

But, Suz, he’s down on Christmas Cards—he ’ad none, I dessay— 

Along of their delaying wot his Wusship’s pleased to style 
Legitimit Correspondence.” Well, that jest giv me the rile. 


itimit? Drat his imperence! Ths Post was meant for all ; 
And who are Nobs and Bizness Men that they must ave the call ? 





Takin’ my name in wain like that to pint his narsty poke! 
I’d like to warm him with my mop until the handle broke. 
In course my letters, Suz, to you has made me publick game, 


| Which its the hojus penalty as one must pay for fame! 
| M.P.’s is not the only litter’ry guts now-a-day. 


I ’ope this ’ere may ‘‘ meet his heye,” as the adwertisers say, 
My prevyus letters, seen in Punch, ave riled up many a Missis, 
And Maky Anwenr’s pen is more’n a match for sich as his is, 


No Cards, no Rinks, nor no high jinks, no beaus, no Sundays out! 
No nothink that to Nobs is nuts !—yes, that’s their game, no doubt. 


Acos we “ wulgarises ” all—leastways, that seems to be 
The nasty, false, insultin’ views of this stuckup M.P. ! 


He wants a tax on Christmas Cards! Well, Susan Janz, we know 
| What trying fancy taxes did for artful Bonny Lows. 
Which that this** M. P.” may likeways be bowled out in the same 


manner, 
Is the fervenk haspiration of 
Yours truly, 


Mary Annen, 








VOL. LXXTIV. 
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A NICE ORDER FOR THE LADIES. 
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DESIGNER 





Now that the Ladies, thanks to the initiation of Lord Bzacons- 
rrecp and the Royal condescension to his onggeations, are to be 

rmitted to share the decorations that have hitherto been reserved 
or their Lords and Masters, we may soon expect an increase in the 
Orders of Lady Knighthood. Always ready to meet the wants of the 
hour, Mfr. Punch begs to at once propose a new decoration, to be 
called the Female Order of Merit. Candidates for election to this 
new distinction will be expected to give satisfactory answers to the 
following questions. The forms should be filled in and sent to Mr. 
a at 85, Fleet Street, where ter will be examined and (if 


deemed worthy of the honour) forw to the proper quarter. 
1, Are you married or single? Give your opinion either of your 
husband, or the male sex generally. 


2. How much a year do you spend upon your dress ? 

3. Have you ever made a pudding? ou have, what sort of 
we Hr it, and how did your husband like it ? 

4. en you are asked to sing, do you comply at once, or do you 
hesitate, and say you have a cold ? 
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HOW WE LEARN NOW. 


Colonel (to Instructor of Musketry\, “‘Bor 1 sHOULD LIKE TO KNOW IF THEY UNDERSTAND ANYTHING ABOUT THE TAEORY OF 


Musxerry.” (Private O'Grady is called out of the Ranks.) 


** WHAT ARE THE Osseors or Postrion Datu ?”’ 


Private O'Grady (after deep thought). ‘‘Sune 1r’s THIM Marks ON THE Barrick Watt, Sree!” 








5. When you are asked to play, are you in the habit of refusing, 
on the score that you have forgotten to bring your music ? 

6. Can you talk upon any subject other than that of dress? If 
you can, upon what subjects ? 
‘7, Can you take a yor in amateur theatricals without losing your 
temper at rehearsal 

8. Are you quite sure that you have never written a novel ? 

9. What is your opinion of Ladies who speak slang, and talk 
about men they scarcely know by sight by their Christian names ? 

10. Do you think talking scandal justifiable under any circum- 
ene If you do, state what circumstances, and give your 


reasons 

11. Out of the following list of names of writers pick the three 

ou like best, stating the grounds for your preferen HARLES 

ICKENS, THACKERAY, Macavtay, “Ours,” Raopa Broventor, 
Scott, Buiwer, Martre Topper, Toomas A Kemprs, Beet Harte, 
Lord Byron, and the Authoress of ** Cherry Ripe.” 

12. Do you ever discolour your face or hair with dyes, washes, or 
cosmetics ? 

13. Write a short Essay upon any one of the following subjects :— 
(1) The Eastern Question ; B) The Elements of Cookery ; (3) How 
to keep a Wardrobe in order; or (4) Matrimony considered from 
Romantic and Financial points of View. 

14, Do you believe in Woman’s Rights?’ If you do, be good 
enough to define them. 

15. Do you ever attend trials for Murder at the Old Bailey ? 
Me you take up a morning paper what portion of it do you 

17. Give your views on dancing, lawn-tennis, Art-needlework, 
and amateur hospital-nursing. 

18, Chouse your heroine amongst the’ following historical cha- 
racters— Queen Etizanern, Joaw or Arc, Jeanne pe Monrrort, 
Lady Jang Grey, Mary Queen of Scots, Miss Nieutmneare, Miss 
CARPENTER, and Boaprcea. 

_19. How many boxes do you take with you when you go for a fort- 
night’s trip on the Continent ? 





a 


20. How many hours do you take in putting on your bonnet ? 

Lastly, and, most important of all, do you believe in my Lord 
BEACONSFIELD as the youngest, handsomest, wisest, wittiest, and 
best man in all the world ? 








Few people 


Telegraph. 
vurtlo the world on 


QUITE TIME TOO. 

bably know all that England owes to the Daily 
ey may be familiar with the image of Atlas sup- 
is shoulders, but they have yet to become 
accustomed to the arene of the D. 7. holding up the empire, not 
of England only, but of International Law all over the earth. 
ily for the Atlas on whose Herculean back this weight is laid, 
this en has to be borne only during the recess. But not till the 
ive Wisdom is assembled can the Atlas of the Press find 

shoulders strong enough to transfer its load to. 

“Then,” as great says, with a dignified sense of its 
onerous but honourable trust,— 

“It will be for Parliament and the country to take from our hands the long 
and arduous task of maintaining the importance of international law, and the 
duties and interests of this betrayed Empire.” 

What a grand subject fora Great Historical Fresco— Paliament 
and the Coun‘ ing the task of maintaining the duties and 
at 5 the yed Empire from the hands of the Daily Tele- 
graph! 





To All whom it may Concern. 


For the British Lion, Punch 
His faith in Forster, Harcourt 
And gives his adhesion to what 


ms 
and James, 
say 


On the of the day : 
That age my £ — ready to fight a and what 
He gives notice to all he’s decidedly wor. 
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bring their own forks, s 


not lost all her jewellery long 
is left of it in an iron box at the 

















SUBURBAN SAFETY. 


(How to secure it—under the existing Police Regulations.) 





advantageously continued in enlarging cireles, 2 foot from the 
ground, all round the house, and may communicate with a gong on | ¢ 
In the day-time visitors will thus 
announce their own approach, while at night the continued 
above their heads may act as a deterrent to nervous burglars, an 
give time for a Policeman to be fetched in a cab from the nearest 
point of the Metropolis where one can be found. 
3. Let your furniture be artistic but to the purpose. : 
room cabinets, containing valuables, should spring open on being 
touched, and clutch the intruder with a grapnel, while they detonate 
at least ten minutes, in order that the household may be apprised 
of the occurrence. Elegant fancy cards with ‘‘ caution,” and other 
appropriate illuminated mottoes, might warn guests off at evening 
All the chairs should be “trick chairs,” to close on the 
occupant, while the threshold of every door and window should give 
way under the foot and shoot the intruder, whoever he may be, head- 
first into the apartment beneath. 
4. Never keep any silver in the house under any pretence what- 
On the rare occasions when you venture on the hazardous 
undertaking of asking a friend or two to dinner, request them to 
ons, and revolvers with them, and take 
care to have the table laid in a back bedroom upstairs, handing over 
the basement, dining-room, drawing-room, an 
body of police which you will, of course, have got the authorities to 
send down from Scotland Yard for the purpose of seeing you safely 
through the festivity. 
5. If you have a gold-fish pond on your lawn, and your wife has 
© in various robberies, place what 
ttom of the water, and covering 
the treasure thus secreted with a couple of torpedoes, watch it from 
a convenient window with a loaded rifle. 
In arranging your hours of sleep, endeavour, if possible, to 
manage them in the day-time, which will leave you your nights 
free for necessary adventure, and the preservation of such personal 
property as you can contrive to keep. 
7. If, in spite of your precautions, your house is 
, after bei badi 


for the thirteenth time, write a 
8. And last—finding 


treated and s 
. ry letter to the Times. 

even this fail, as you probabl 
procure redress for your grievance, get a modern-medievally-minded 
art-friend to paint you a Policeman and his accoutrements upon 
the fan-light of your front door, with the legend in large text, 
*“* Non tali auxilio, non defensoribus istis !” 
sibly arrest the impulse of the well-educated housebreaker, and may 
most certainly enforce on yourself the reflection that, whether you 
rely on such assistance or not, you will, under existing police regu- 
lations, undoubtedly not get it. 





At the Queen’s for Fatherland, and at the Monday Pops for the 


— on} o top of 
a hig , taking |. 3 . 

in front,” as the tags of old farces used to put it, I was present at 
care to cut down | the performance of Fatherland, which is the title given by the 
English adapter to Sanpou's Patrie. As the adapter, with the 
true modesty of genius, has shrunk from ding his name to 
what is perhaps his maiden attempt in this department of dramatic 
literature, I shall respect his delicacy, and assist him to preserve an 


within a quarter 
of a mile, and up- 


den-shrub that 
could afford shel- 
ter to a man oO 


incognito, which, like the magio cap of invisibility, will enable him 
¢| to remain unperceived, while listening to pleasant remarks on his 


3 


mingle unnoticed with 
theatre unmolested 


approaching the 


reduced to a mere shadow of the grand part that Sarpov had 
created. In the original, Sanpou’s moral is unexceptionable. 
Dolores, faithless to her husband, whose death at the hands of the 
executioner is brought about by her, falls a victim to her insane 
passion, is stabbed by her guilty paramour in fulfilment of a solemn 
oath which he has sworn to the patriots who have gone before him 
to the scaffold, on to which he leaps from the window of the house, 
and delivers himself into the headsman’s hands, as Dolores, with a 
omens cry, falls dead, and the curtain descends. 
0 


ou are installed, 
ave the kitchen 
and other back 
doors nailed up 


security may be 
attained by co- 
vering the latter 
with a net-wor 
of electric wire, 


the husband of Dolores, and Karloo, her paramour, walk off to 
k | execution, Rysoor (who will talk on every possible occasion) stop- 
ping to bully her, ona Karloo pire her (apparently) a nasty one 

wit e 
Karloo, which nearly floors her) gets off soot-free, to live any 
es 


it into her head to marry a certain stupid and obtrusive English 
Nobleman (represented by Mr. BrttineTon), who may be observed 
by the audience paying decidedly marked attentions to Dolores as 
the curtain falls. If é 

in the piece is otherwise inexplicable), she may be considered as 
sufficiently punished by the otherwise too soft-hearted adapter. 


powerful dramatic scene between Dolores (Miss Hopsom), and the 
Duke of Alva (Hermann Vezuy), will draw the town, remains to be 
seen. Perhaps if the adapter were to lengthen some of dear pros 
old Rysoor's speeches, if he were to let him come on oftener, an 
let him have, generally, a trifle more to do in the piece, with per- 
haps a Dutch song in his own native Flemish thrown in, which he 
might sing in the Duke of Alva’s room, coming in disguised on 
purpose to do it—a proceeding which would be at as much per- 
mitted by the irascible Duke as his stopping the 

Irish bell-ringer of Brussels, to deliver over it a funeral oration of 
most dangerous tendencies,—if these little touches could be given to 


think Rysoor’s part might be “ written up” here and there; and 
any one who does me the honour to read this, and then goes to see 
the play, will understand what I mean, after they ’ve seen my friend 
Rysoor once or twice,—say twice. 


wine-cellar, to the 


it has always been a wonder to me that Mr. Dion Boucicavtr never 
seized on this plot, and made it his own by transplanting the action 
from the Netherlands to Ireland, either under ExizaperH or Crom- 
WELL; CROMWELL, who boasted in his own terrible pay bey after 
the storming of Drogheda, that ‘‘ that night they put to 

two thousand men;” who “ for 
arms,” and who exulted that “all their Friars were knocked 


By this you may pos- 





JOURNALISTIC COMPLAINT. 


Wuart most Newspapers suffer from about this time of year— 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


very highest class music. 
Srtr,—The other evening, ‘‘ by the kind permission of our friends 


iece in the lobby (this word almost tempts me to reveal his name— 
ut no! the torture nig ym then I won’t!) and will allow him to 
e crowd in the vestibule, and to quit the 


The glaring fault of Fatherland is, that it is Patrie with Dolores 


does The Nameless One finish his Fatherland ? Why, Rysoor, 


his elbow, while Dolores (except for the dig in the ribs from 


ver after ; unless this inconsolable, doubly-bereaved, widow ta 


e marries this foolish person (whose existence 


Whether excellent scenery, some picturesque effects, and one 


y of Jonas, the 


Rysoor, then Fatherland’s chances of success would be settled. I do 
In all adaptations of Patrie a great chance has been missed, and 


eath about 
bade them to spare any that were in 


rO- 
miscuously on the head but two,”—CroMwELL, I say, would be a 
fitting parallel to the merciless Duke of Atva. TJreland for Ever ! 
or the Bellringer of Drogheda, might be the name, with Mr. Sure. 
Barry as Shamus the bellringer; and if he only played it as well 
as he does his réle of Jonas at present, the anf would be more 
than satisfied. Owzn Ror O’Nert1 might, for the sake of repre- 
senting a historical character, dear to all true Irishmen, be the 
Rysoor of the piece, and history need only be so far violated as to 
substitute his death on the scaffold by the headsman’s axe, i 

of his being poisoned (as he was) in his own camp by an emissary of 
CROoMWELL’S. 

It waald be 9 Se sing and it strikes me I had better go at once 
to the Office at Whiteh L, where for more, or less, than five shillings 
as a registration fee, imaginative ean protect their 
ideas for a year or two. remee’ only tes to patents ; if it is 
so, then there ought to be an Off for Registration and Legal Protec 
tion of oe omy Ideas, and all ideas not so registered 
would, if they ever came into dispute, be Fagen | by competent 
authority to Un-original. Such an would, I am afraid 
make the fortune of those who are so ready to pick up an idea and 
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go off with it—tothe office where he’d regi it as his own; the 
real man appears ten minutes ; Clerk says to 

“* Can’t register your idea, Sir ; too late ; Gent just been here, en 

it, and paid the fee.” 

However, as this would lead into a y disquisition, and as the 
Legislature, even under the leadership of a Distinguished Original 
Writer, is not likely to pass an Act “for the Better Protection of 
Ideas, &c.,” I shall drop the subject pro tem., only observing that 
the above is My idea of what ought to be done with M. Saxpou's 
Patrie (perhaps the first syllable suggested the 
cality), if it is ever to be popular in 

As to the original work itself, Patrie is vastly overwritten; the 
talk, though good, is long and wearisome. But a Parisian public 
will sit at a play from seyen till past twelve, co out between 
every Act to r itself, and smoke a cigarette. more the 
Parisians get for their money, the better they are pleased, and what 
would keep them agog for five hours would as away P menmnny 7 
stretching, and protesting. Fatherland ; or, a Nich? wi’ Rysoor, is 

layed at the Queen’s between eight and a little after eleven. Should 
Mr. Vezin be compelled by any unforeseen chance to give up The 
Duke of Alva, let me recommend the management to engage Mr, 
PuE ps for the and introduce a strong scene for the and 
Rysoor. Let these two eminent tragedians, after a fearful quarrel, 
and some thundering asides to the audience in the deepest basso- 
profondo, arrive at the very point of fighting, when—enter Alva’s 
daughter (intelligently played at the Queen’s by Miss Maup Mrzron), 
and it all comes to ing, the (Mr. Puewrs) observing, wi 
. Sovead —, of gh ag the Girl,” Ac ae f e. ——-, 

issem e , saying (aside), “‘ Tyran’ ut a day 

come!” (Beit) And then a new A Dolores married to the 
English Nobleman (Mr. Bruirxerom), and house haunted by the 
Ghost of Rysoor,—with a Dutch gene. tableau— Dolores 
stabbed by her second husband in of the Ghost of the 
First; Mr. Brutuwetow kneels to the and says, “ You tee 
avenged ;” then the Ghost of Ryscor has a long on 

general, and Mr. the curtain - 
tively the last time. Rysoor would have one more chanee for speech 
if he were summoned in front of the curtain by a delighted audience, 
It is many years since I have enjoyed anything so much as Rysoor’s 
performance in Fatherland—only there really was not enough of him. 

But my dear old Puritan Rysoor has put the ‘‘ Monday Pops” clean 
out of my head, and I have only time to say that Mr. Luoyp sung 
as GoLpsMITH wrote—like an angel, and that both his songs were 
vociferously encored. The first was by Frep Cray; the other by 
ArTHur SULLIVAN, with such first-rate words by W. 8. GitpzRt,— 
that, I don’t know which to admire most, the words or the music, 
though I am inclined to show my preference for the words. Mr. 
Lioyp must be praised, not for his voice, for which ‘‘ Let him thank 
Heaven and e no fuss,” but for his distinct articulation, which 
enabled me, who had no pregeamame or book, to hear, and, therefore, 
thoroughly enjoy, every syllable. It is not often a first-class tenor 
gives the public such a chance, ‘ ‘ 

Mines. Kexss and Neavpa were at the piano and violin, and 
Signor Piatti at the violoncello, but with no programme to act as 
their interpreter, I could not make out what idea their music was 
intended to convey to the audience. To me it suggested nothing 
whatever, except a determined attempt on the of three musi- 
cians to burk any fitful sign of life that a poor little tune might try 
to show during their periormance. Five or six times I noticed a 
melody attempting to make itself heard; but the three musicians 
were down on it, all at once, like three cats on a mouse, and in less 
than two seconds had scrambled over it, and had scraped and 
screwed its small vitality out of it. Poor little tune! I felt for you 
under such treatment! I don’t know whose works were played, and I 
don’tcare. Itmight have been somebody’s ‘Op. 1,” or “‘ Symphony 
in G,” or ** Study in F,” or all these compositions se together 
topsy-turvy. I knew they were three artistes,—I knew that they 
were there to play the very best high-class music, in the very best 
highest-class manner, and I took for they were doing it. 
I hope they were; and, if profitable, I hope they do it very often. 

I was struck by the attitude cf the audience during the perform- 
ance of these stupendous masterpieces,—though, whether Beer- 
HOVEN’s or Mozant’s, I don’t believe they were by any manner of 
means chefs d’euvre, or there would have been in them that “‘ one 
touch of nature,” which was somehow wanting on Monday the 7th. 
Some wagged their heads and shut their eyes—these were mostl 


tlem: oommpeaseds “ belongings ” ; others shut 
eyes, an didn’t wag ate tems ate rey eyes waking | against R: 


up in an sort of manner, and e 

to see where they were, in a dazed way. Many ; 

with their hands; — eo fingering of the violin, 

that of the piano ; some stared eter palate, waeeneess » while 
g The p: 


keeping time with their o: hats, or was | added 
P pera- se on opera 


crowded ; the applause enth element consider- 


able. On coming -* there was Mz. AnTuur CHAPPELL looking | for 


abominably annoyed use the Christy Minstrels were making 


such a noise in the lower room at St. James’s Hall. A certain 
number of frequenters of the Monday Pops would, I have no doubt, 
smile pityingly on anyone os 2 a fondness for a Christy 
Minstrel ; indeed, they fancy, the sort of people to 
subscribe handsomely for a 8 Missionary Society to convert all 

serenaders, begi with Moorr and Burerss as the 
oldest living offenders. 


Mr. Invrne is to come out as Louis the Eleventh. The character 
will suit him well enough, but why not something new? Till then 
he rings the changes on The and Charles the First. I am 
F no see that H.R.H. the Princeof Wares showed his excellent 

ramatic discrimination by visiting the Strand Theatre the other 


t. 
attendant, let us all be for Fatherland; or, the 
Sorrows of Rysoor, the Double of the Pays-Bas, Here’sa 
couplet for the dear old boy— 


O tempora! O mores! 
O naughty wife! Dolores! 


With which, having made a tremendous hit, he ought to go off to 
execution pily, as the audience would be sure to encore him, 
return, repeat the lines, and bow while his head was 
and happiness, and may 
long a run as Our _— that his speeches may 
never grow less is the sincere 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





CROWN BRILLIANTS. 


Tue announcement of my Lord B.’s last plaything for Royalty, 
y ag to plaything for . y 


the new Order of the Crown of cism more 
or less acute and rational. 
reons have observed that instead of the%Order of the 
new Indian Order should have been called the Ordgr of 
But © this it is objected that a rupee is too much beneath a crown 
for Imperial dignity, being, in fact, only two shillings, less even than 
half-a-crown. The objectors urge that nothing would suffice under 
a crown. Many of them, indeed, go farther, suggesting that the 
figure should exceed a crown and amount to a sovereign, because a 
sovereign is above a crown. Their opponents reply that, when the 
Sovereign is crowned, the crown, on the contrary, is above the 
Sovereign. But the advocates of the Sovereign conclusivel rejoin 
that a sovereign being more than a crown, therefore the Order to be 
expressed at its due valuation should be the Order of the Sovereign. 
It may be a point for juri te to consider, whether subjects 
who pass ing remarks upon Crown and Sovereign ought 
not to incur the penalties of high-treason. 





What Will Not Those Russians Do ? 


Tue Duke of SurHeRLAND, at the St. James’s Turcophil meeting 


of Thursday, while arguing that the line must be drawn somewhere 
masian ion, deelared no 


them when the time comes 
looked forward to by 





il friends. 
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Edwin, *“‘Yus, Love! 
Angelina. ‘‘Oa, Epwiw!/ 
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ANGELINA IN PARIS. 


Angelina, ‘‘Do YOU LIKE THIS STYLE OF Murat Decoration, Epwin?” 


Ir ENABLES ME TO SEE ON EVERY WALL THE FacE AND Form | Love BEsT IN THE WORLD.” 
DARLING !—yovu make me BivusH/” 


Edwin, ‘1 pipw’r mEan Yours, Love !—I MEANT MIVE/” 
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ON THE DIZZY BRINK. 


Hare la! Nofurther! Who are those would urge 

Britannia’s steps towards that dizzy verge ? 

Wild voices, deafening as the war-drum’s din, 

Howl ‘‘ On! ”’—but tell of no clear goal to win. 

And what besides wild voices? Would the hand, 

To which is given the guidance of the land, 

Lead darkly its reluctant charge to learn, 

That once on that edge, ’tis too late to turn ? 

Men doubt, and if their doubtings do him wrong, 
‘hose wiles are subtle as his will is strong, 

Where lies the blame, save with his tortuous sleight 

Who dons the mask of mystery with delight, 

And, shrinking from plain policy’s fair ways, 

Invokes the dubious aid of fog and m= ny 9 

Howe’er it be, Brrrannia’s voice sounds clear, 

Moved nor by failing nerve, nor selfish fear, 

But the calm prudence, born of j ent sure, 

Which Duty’s beacon knows from Folly’s lure. 

‘No further! That way shame and failure lie. 

—< perils — ~ ao - ay oni a 
alm courage keeps its force for er ca 

Than blatant summons to a bootless brawl. 

No further on that road! If dangers meet 

Brrrannia on the pathway where her feet 

Follow fair Honour’s lead, she will not shrink.” 

Then what does she upon yon giddy brink ? 

Say, silly shouters, say, too devious guide! 

The voices which so lustily have cried 

In watchful England’s o’er-taxed ears of late, 

Some at length their empty noise abate. 

E’en he, the Sphinx oracular, must speak 

Plain words at last. From weary week to week 


The Nation, sore to make its choi 
Seswsen Oe bed cok acl t 








Of our ‘*‘ united Cabinet,” as clue 
To what it means to say or wills to do,’ 
Slow to condemn and willing to condone, 
For counsel waits of a less dubious tone. _ 
What will it be? Say, will the curtain rise 
Upon a transformation scene’s surprise. 
ho knows? But, gazing down those depths that yawn 
Beneath the edge to which she has been drawn, 
BriranniA, pending duty’s call, must say, ° 
** Halte ld, Sir Sphinx! Ne further steps that way!” 








INFANT WELSHING. 
Dear Mr. Ponce : 
You have, doubtless, seen the correspondence in the leadin 

ae over the correct spelling of the name of a certain Wels 
village. Is it not grand? And yet it is the fashion in certain 
quarters to deny that the Welsh possess genius. Did the Saxon ever 
invent anything equal to that name? I am a bachelor, etat.—never 
mind what—but a high figure. I am, moreover, rich. Iam asked 
twice a week to stand as sponsor to friends’,children. I am god- 
father to some twenty-seven brats who are encouraged by their 
mercenary ts to be for ever writing to ‘dear god-papa,” to 
send him Christmas Cards and hg ving A Valentines, to forward 
him their school-prizes, and to work him and nightcaps. In 
some seventy cases I have refused, and have made some seven 
times seventy enemies for life. My troubles are at anend. I will 
never in, but will always accept, on the one condition, 
Chat a Weak oillage, Llantcerligearetigugerhwilelyailiogoge! 

t e i airpw Ww. wile: 
I wish you what are called the Compliments Season. 

Crusty Lodge. Marrnew Bramste. 





Iraty’s Two Ewemres.—The men of, and the men over, the 
Mountain. 
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THE DIZZY BRINK. 
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Lorp B. “ JUST A LEETLE NEARER THE EDGE?” , 
« Brrrawyia. “‘ NOT AN INCH FURTHER. I’M A GOOD DEAL NEARER THAN IS PLEASANT ALREADY!” 
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THE ACADEMY. 


His is a Friendly Guide, 
compiled by someone who 
doesn't know much about 
it, for the use of others who 
know less. 


No. 1. Landscape. By 
‘*Orp Crome.” Lent byMr. 
C.W.UntTHank,who shan’t 
be unthanked any longer. 
Thank you yery much, Sir. 
“Croms! Crome! 

You dear OLD Crome ! 
Wherever you wandered 
You ’ve no place like home.” 


For his English land- 
scapes are the best of all 
the excellent specimens 

Z, here exhibited’; at least to 
y, the taste and fancy of your 
Z present guide. 

No. 18. Boulevard des 
Ttahens, Paris, 1814. Op 
Cromg. Some considerable 
time before the days of 
Grand Hétels. There, on 
the right, is where the 
livery stable is now situ- 


é _ ated, standing a little way 
back from what is now the second strip of pavement. The arrange- 


ment of the Leapew hasn’t altered in the least. No pavement; 
and if flaneurs and boulevardiers existed then, what a fortune for 
shoemakers. 

No. 47. Onthe Wensum, Norwich. Otp Crome. If it’s just the 
same now, anyone in search of the picturesque should go off to Nor- 
wich. But the ‘‘Man from the South” got into difficulties, so the 
tradition goes, when he tried to find his way to Norwich. At this 
time of the year, too, for it was when ‘‘cold plum porridge” was in 
season. Look at No. 42. There ’s dear Old Crome himself, painted 
by Joun Opre, R.A. One of his Opiest efforts. Except this of 
Opre’s, Gallery No. 1, is all ‘‘ Norwich School.” They were un- 
commonly good boys at that Norwich School, under a first-rate 
master. 

No. 82. Equestrian Portrait'of the Duke of Alva, painted by 
Peter Paut Ropens. Just like Perer Pavt, but not, it is said, 
like Atva. Walk up, Mr. Hermann Vezin, from the Queen’s 
Theatre, and see him. He has no beard or moustache, rather a 
round face, and mounted on that easy-going Flemish dray-horse, 
looks more like the merciful man who was merciful to his beast, than 
the cruel Governor-General of the Pays Bas. 

No. 106. Woman Feeding Chickens. By Perzr pe Hooonr, as 
fresh as if it had been in last year’s Academy. There was a similar 
subject, but not a similar painting. 

Nos. 107, 110, and 113. A Capella, a Rubens, and a Jan Steen, 
and others, ;have been lent by M. Louis Mrévittx. C'est une 
“ville” des jolies ‘‘ mies.” Shouldn’t mind picking up some of 
your crumbs, M. Mrévitxe. 

No. 120. Look at this (The Bedroom by Jan Steen), and then go 
straight on to 
_ No. 123. Also by Jan Sreen, and then say if ‘‘ the billet dour” 
isn’t just what you’d have expected her to dour, from seeing the 
forward young person in No. 120. 

No. 130, A Spanish Alcade. By Dreeo Vetasquez. An elderly 
lady near me read it ‘‘ Arcade,” and her friend said, then she sup- 

the Lowther and the Burlington were originally so called in 

ueen Many’s reign. They knew history, but were near-sighted. 
Compare this picture with 

No. 135. Portrait of a man. By Perer Pavt Rupess. What a 


contrast this elderly Fleming, of a social ty , to the ascetic 
Spaniard ! ‘A Man’ he i 


manging out 0. 130, s, but not un- 
ruffled, for all he is a 4 so calmly. See, the paper in his hand! 
he has just received a bachelor invitation to sup out! Watch his 
eyes! Ha! his shrewish wife approaches! she is at the door. Now 
en, Sir, be, what Perer Pavr painted you, a MAN. 
Oblige me by walking on to 
No. 146. Portrait of a Lady. By Parts Bonpows. She might 
have been the much-dreaded wife of the last-mentioned. Isn’t she 
going to give it him! 
No. 138. The Family of Rubens. by hey Pavt himself. But, 
must have been a nice dissipated lot for 
oon Te: on’t wonder at ‘A Man’s” wife being 
annoyed, if this is the style of party that was fashionable in those 
days. Oh, Perer Pavt, were you ever Rubescens as well as RuBens ? 
0. 140. A Young Man. By Tittay. Newgate crop, prayer- 





book on table, religious medal round’ neck,’ Jack Sheppard look 
about the face ; general idea, “* What a good boy am at” 

No. 143. Algernon Percy. By Sir wony Vawpycx. The 
Earl as an Admiral on shore, while ships are on fire in the distance. 
Evidently a satire. The,idea might be, ‘‘ I don’t want to fight, but 
by jingo if I do, &c.” 

No. 145. Portraits of James Stanle 
and little Daughter. By Vanpycx. Th 
logue is suggested by the picture :— 


Stanley (pointing to water). Let's go out in a boat. 

His Wife (indignantly). Not in this best satin dress, James. 
prised at you! No consideration ! 

ae Daughter (aside chuckling). Oh, ain't there going to be a jolly 
row 

So much for this week. To be finished in our next. Days are 
hen, Art lozg. Advice to visitors, ‘‘ Go early,” and take this guide 
with you. 


his Wife, 


(Lord arene), Ad 
) - 


e idea of the fo 


I'm sur- 





DOCTORS’ BILLS IN DETAIL. 


Mepico-CurevuretcaL Mr. Punca, — : 

. A CoRREsPoNDENT of the Times complains of ‘‘ Medical 
Charges,” as follows :— 

“‘ Srn,—I have a bone to pick with my doctor, but I feel some delicacy in 
speaking to him direct, because he is a very good fellow, and occupies much 
the same social position as myself. Will you let me ask him, then, through 
you, why he never nds to give me any items or dates in his bill, but 
a. me under the simple but comprehensive heading, ‘ Medical atten- 

mee f 

This is a question which he would not have had to ask in the days 
when I was a medical student. He would have been fully satisfied 
with the doctors’ bills of those old days. If he had then been 
a patient, he would never have “ fleeced ”’ by being charged for 
**medical attendance” inalump. His medical man, if a general 
practitioner, would have sent him in a quantity of medicine, sa 
one or more pills to be taken every night, and a bottle or seve 
bottles of physic, so many draughts or so many doses, three or four 
times a day. All of these items, with corresponding dates, would 
have been duly set down in his doctor’s bill; which he would con- 
tentedly have paid at Christmas. Amongst them the pills and some 
of the mixtures would have possessed active properties, and perhaps 
have done him some good. The rest might have tended to work 
upon his imagination, and quiet his mind. In themselves they 
would mostly have been little more than coloured water, strongly 
flavoured with some nauseous ient of the Materia Medica, 
Their intrinsic value would have been, perhaps, a few pence, 
but they would have been charged for at the rate of some five 
shillings a day. By thus selling superfluous and sham physic 
under the pretence of treating disease, the doctor did not always 
cheat his patient. In many cases it was only an indirect way of 
getting justly paid for professional services. There was no other, 
except tor the physi or ‘‘ pure” surgeon, who took fees. But 
the medical man was always tempted to overcharge his patient by 
overdosing him. He sometimes yielded to the temptation ; but he 
never gave any cause for the subjoined comparison :— 

“Tf my tailor were to send in his account merely ‘To Clothes,’ I should 
have no scruple in having it out with him should the amount exceed what I 
anticipated, but for the reason above I cannot so treat my doctor, and he has, 
therefore, an unfair advan over me. If he would give me some details, 
were they only dates, he would greatly soothe, 

“Yours truly, Aw Overwrovour Patient.” 

What are the details of medical attendance, which this Gentle- 
man conceives to be capable of nang, specified like articles of 
apparel? Had he suggested a lawyer’s bill instead of a tailor’s as a 
model for a di *s, his wishes for details might perhaps be met 
by specification. ‘‘To asking you to pat out your tongue, 6s. 8d.” 
‘To feeling your pulse, 13s. 4d.” ‘‘To percussion of chest, 16s.” 
“To auscultation of ditto, £1.” ‘To instructions on diet and 
care of health, £1. 1s.” perhaps, are the sort of details 
which would tranquillise erwrought Patient,” whose view 
of medical charges coincides exactly with that of an old lady 
whom I once heard likewise object to their generality, saying, she 
“wished to know what she was paying for.” As to the dates which 
even alone would “ greatly ed ~ him,” so many would represent 
so many visits—how many of them necessary? That should bea 
question for a patient who doubts the honesty of his doctor. 

If you, Mr. Punch, were ever ill, you would ex your doctor 
to cure you as soon as possible. The sooner he cur you, the more 
liberally you would him. You would not ask him for items 
and dates. You him to you on ks as 
long as like to pay him in 
inverse You, Sir, are a wise 
man, 


a bone to pick on the 
score of bills with your 
Ascierrapes Harvey. 
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CHRISTMAS CATS. 





Tuat Cats can be taught is well known, 
Bat still it some wonder arouses, 

To see the three Pussies here shown, 
All three, at one time, drawing houses. 


There is first the White Cat at the Lane, 
And then Puss in Boots at the Garden ; 
While the Surrey brings Whittington’s Cat 

’Tother two the stage-race to run hard in, 








A NEW SOCIETY. 


Tie announcement of the formation of a ‘‘Folk-Lore Society” 
will be hailed with an outburst of enthusiastic delight by all to 
y+ na a superstition is a charm, and an old custom a respected 

nena. 

Knowing the interest sure to be aroused by the inauguration 
of such a society, we have derived, from sources of the most unim- 
peachable authority, some iculars of the probable ae and 
sphere of its operations; these we now proceed to unfold to our 
readers without reticence or reserve. 

Folk-lore is as universal as the soil and the suffrage, so it has been 
wisely determined that the Council of the Folk-Lore Society shall be 
international in its character and cosmopolitan in i i 
We may, therefore, hope to see, side by side with our own learned 
antiquaries and lucid are ists, the dusky Maori chief eager to 
pour forth (by the aid of an intelligent interpreter), all the wealth 
of legendary lore which has been hived for centuries in the abori- 
ginal homes and homesteads of New Zealand ; whilst grave doctors 


free from warts, wens, specks on the nails, and moles on the left 
arm and cheek. 

Any member of the Society failing at three consecutive meetings 
to communicate a new superstition, charm, or age a fresh pro- 
verb upon the weather, or another cure for the tooth-ache, or 
omitting to bring fo: some novelty in the customs and usages 
which cluster round the four Quarter Days, will forfeit five shillings, 
to be paid to the Treasurer in new Maundy money. 

Sub-Committees will be appointed to investigate facts and collect 
data dealing with such unsolved questions as the influence of the 
Magpie upon the destinies of Man; the connection between mis- 
fortune and the accidental misplacement of table salt; the luck 
Gomediog t that learned casuist, Ropgricus O’Morvs) latent in 
odd num’ ; the bearing of old shoes and new rice on the happi- 
ness of ed life; the phenomena of , and the various 
warnings, a omens, and intimations conveyed by how- 
ling dogs, ,brindled cats, tickings in the wainscot, coffee-grounds, 

“ strangers” in the family teacup. 

Upon certain particular evenings in the year, such as Christmas 
Eve, New Year's Eve, and Hallowe’en, special midnight meetings 
will be held for the exclusive narration of ghost stories. On these 
occasions the be lowered, and the members will gs ther 
meting vf FL. 

an en 0 es and ale, ins an 
cheese, iled bones (merry-thoughts), frumenty, junket, hot 
elder wine, metheglin, and a steaming wassail-bowl, will be served 
between the stories. 

As the Society advances in usefulness and influence, it hopes to be 
able to direct its efforts towards the maintenance and revival of our 
old lish sports, and pastimes. The Members have it in 

plation to go a Maying in dresses designed by the most 
eminent artists of the time, and to sally forth and erect a Maypole 
on Cornhill; . to bulate the country as Morris dancers; 
restore all the old 


tradi h Monday and the 
Twelfth Night; to assist ‘the i 
the Bounds ; 


s 





tional splendours of Plo 
Parochial Authorities in Beating 
; to dance the brawls; and to re-establish those 
popular diversions of the times of our earlier Epwanps and Hennys 
—cudgel-play, tilting at the quintain and riding at the ring. 








How Mnrers Ovenr to Swean.—‘I’ll take my Davy.” 
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DOWN ON HIM. 


Treasurer of Subscription Pack, ‘‘HouD HARD, Sie! You ALWAYS PREss THE Hovunps AT A CHECK. 


WE SHOULD BE BETTER PLEASED 


IF YOU WOULD Press ME wiTH 4 CuEque!” 

















IL RE GALANTUOMO. 


Victor Enmanel, 


BORN MARCH 14, 1820. DIED, JANUARY 9, 1878. 


Deap, in full-blow of strength, high-tide of blood! 
he hunter’s muscle, and the soldier's heart, 
The frame so flush of life and lustihood, 
All stark and still, and drest for King’s last part. 


The Victor dead, in prime of stalwart strength, 
And over Tiber, scarce a stone’s-throw down, 
The Vanquished, at last span of his life’s length, 
Still living to bless him who took his crown. 


Fate loves her irony. Still, on Earth’s scene, 

We play in ‘‘ Contrasts” to our latest breath. 

And all must mark Death that should Life have been, 
And Life that flickers in chill gust of Death. 


Here most, where the two Actors in the play 
Are Italy’s first King and last Big Spe 

The one so seeming-strong, bluff, gai . gay; 
The one so seeming-weak, old, sad, past hope. 


It is as if we saw two dying beds, 

Two. graves of even date dug side by side ; 
King and Pope putting off old hates and dreads, 

And changing words of kindness as they died. 
’Tis all too soon their epitaphs to write, 

That must be interwoven, line with line . 


Though the one’s black show as the other’s white, 
And either need the other’s foil to shine. 


But both loved Italy with life-long love, 
Both laid the course for her that they deemed best ; 


ar Pope marked shoals, where King at full-sail drove, ’ 


this to larboard, that to starboard prest. 


So they will stand, both, at the Future’s bar, 
Not blameless either, each with much to praise ; 





King, blamed for man’s sins that king’s graces mar, 
Pope, for unpriestly pride in the world’s gaze. 
A King coarse-fibred—but had finer-spun 
Borne the rough strain of all he had to do, 
Welding the sherds of Italy in one, 
Facing fair work or foul that helped thereto ? 


’ Twas not for nothing that the people gave 
he name he hore, unchallenged, clear and clean, 
** King Honest-Man ”—a title above ‘‘ brave,” 
For brave all sons of Savoy still have beer. 


But honesty—fast faith to plighted word, 
And charter sworn,—is rare among the breed 
That still to Christian virtues have preferred 
MACHIAVELLI's craft and pliant creed. 


And if he had the faults that hang about 
The neck of he had the virtues too : 
The quick-lit lusts, wrath that blazed sudden out 
And soon died down, hot hates and friendships true. 
And through all change, as h kingly oath, 
Ro ae 
country’s : e i » 
And Italy that gave herself his beider 
He guided her across the twilight time 
Betwixt the death of old birth of new; 
And stayed her steps the darkling hill to climb, 
Spite of shrill-shrieking tongues nor faint nor few. 
Saw the swift growth, the slow reform of wrong, 
The weakness Peat age from day to day; 
And when his tide of like hers, ran strong, 
And seemed at flood, sudden, he passed away 
Lea his kingly shield without a stain, 
And his life’s the if not free from soil, 
Blurred with the sins which can least restrain, 
And weakness finds it easiest to foil. ; 


Carve on his tomb the title he loved best, 
Which in the Italy he made means most. 
With “ I/ Ré Galantuomo” on his breast, 
He may sleep well—not making other boast. 











Seige aie 


aie 


Pfibees « 























NOT FAIR. 


Pat (giving the Squire ‘‘ Notice”). ‘WHAT DID WE AGREE WHIN 


Piace \—THaT WE SHOULD NIVER BE DRUNK AT THE SAME TOIME !—BuT 


Fax YE NIVER GI’ ME THE CHANNCE!!” 
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RECOGNITION BY PROXY. 

“On the 3lst of March, 1876, Joun Cuppy, a quarryman, 
employed on the Great Western Railway, at Conham, between 
Bath and Bri-tol, saw that a large stone had fallen upon the 
metals along which the Flying Dutchman, then in sight, was 

| rushing at the rate of fifty miles an hour. Without a thought 
of the risk he ran, Curppy rushed tothe spot and lifted the stone 
off the line, and a terrible catastrophe was thus averted ; but the 
poor man lost his life, for the buffer catching him, he was killed 
in an instant. He left a widow and seven children, and his case 
| being a peculiarly shocking one, some Gentlemen in Bristol took 
|itup. ZAe Company when applied to denied their liability. The 
| passengers whose lives were saved by Cuippy's heroic conduct 
subsoribed y | @ few pounds. A public appeal was then made, 
resulting in the raising of between £400 £500. With part 
of this a neat six-roomed cottage hes been built near the scene of 
| the accident, and this, with half an acre of garden land, was yes- 
| terday formally and publicly presented to the widow.” 


| “ Atn’s well that ends well.” Luckily for brave and 
| self-devoted Jouw~ Curppy’s widow and seven children, 
| there was a Public behind the Company whose property, 
| and the passengers whose lives, he sacrificed his life to 
|save. May this tardy recognition of Jonn Cuippy’s self- 
sacrifice by the subscribers who have secured a roof for 
his widow and children, atone for the shameful over- 
looking it by the Great Western Company and the passen- 
gers in the train which he died to rescue from destruction. 











A Nursery Rhyme. 
(Shaped to the Time.) 


Tarry is a Welshman, 
A toiler, and no thief ; 

Shall Tarry starve at my door, 
While I can spare beet ? 


I will go to Tarry’s house, 
And cheer that hungry home, 

With oatmeal-porridge, soup, and bread, 
To fill out skin and bone. 


COMMON FEATURES 


Between Lord Beaconsrigup, Lord Lytron, and the Mild 
Hindoo. 


Taste for tinsel, and a faith in fireworks. 


I TUK THE! 








| countries don’t interfere. 


FEELING OF THE CITY. 
(Amongst Bulls and Bears.) 


Russtan 1870, Rising market. ‘‘ Let the two barbarians fight it 
out, Sir! What have we to do with it?” 

Hungarian 1871. Heavy fall. ‘‘We must take care that other 
General war !—horrible ! ” 

Italian 1861. Slight fall. ‘I should like to know what they 
have to do with it? Gross impudence!” 

French Threes. Steady. 
Hope there ’ll be no more talk of annexin Egypt.” 

Portuguese Threes. Unsteady. ‘‘Too bad! Lord Braconsrietp 
is playing the very mischief with business! ” 

Turkish Fives. Slight rise. ‘‘ Plucky fellows, Sir; and, if old 
Pam were alive, we should have gone in for ’em long before this.” 

Austrian Silver Rentes. Heavy, with a downward tendency. 
“Only want a spirited policy to pull us through. Always thought 
the Triple Alliance bosh !” é 

Spanish Actives. Very dead. ‘‘ Afterall, if there isa general war, 
what matter its horrors, if our honour demands it?” 

Argentine Sixes. Heavy, and going down. ‘‘ Mere madness to 
think of fighting! What is prestige compared with prices ?”’ 

Russian Fives. Rising. “ 
clude peace, Sir. Foreed, Sir, foreed!” 

Turkish Fives. No demand. “It is simply suicidal to think of 
a Turkish alliance. Russia is our friend, and always has been.” 

Egyptian Preference. Falling. ‘‘We ought to declare war 
against Russia immediately, and occupy Egypt. British interests 
demand this step, Sir. The soener the better !” 








PROOF POSITIVE. 


Tey say the Osmanli have been established on this side the 
Bosphorus for more than four hundred zeae. Impossible. Turkey in 
Europe was never heard of before the Discovery of America. 


**Of course France will be neutral. | 


The Turks should be forced to con- | 





| OBSTRUCTION AND WAR. 


Tue utterances of ‘‘ Public Opinion on the War,” as reported in 
|the papers, tell, most of them, very strongly on behalf of non- 
|intervention. But audi alteram partem. Listen to what an Irish 
| patriot says on the other side of the question :— 


“Mr. Braoar, M.P., speaking at a large Home-Rule meeting in Greenock 
| last night, in connection with the contest for Parliamentary representation of 
| the town, said that when Parliament met he would vote with his Party as te 
| whether England should go to war in defence of Turkey. It seemed to him 

that the present prospect of England, was that she oval entirely cease as a 
Power in the world, unless she shortly proved what she could do by entering 
into a eontest with some strong Powers. Other nations would soon begin to 
think she could not defend herself if she did not fight.’ 








Of course, Mrz. Bieear is a Member of Parliament, if you please, 
but, first of all, a Home-Ruler. He consults the public good, but 
in subordination to the policy of his Party. Therefore, he is pre- 
pared to vote either for going, or not going, to war with Turkey, as 
his Party may choose. mig my owever, he would, it seems, 
wish to see England at war. He thinks that England had better go 
to war for the maintenance of her position, and on this point, the 
opinion of so sound a politician, so serviceable a legislator, and 
withal, such a well-wisher to England as Mr, Bieear, should haye 
| all the weight that is due to it. 








No Surrender! 


Tue Town Council of Faversham have lately been reminded, by 
| the Local Government Board, that they have not appointed a Public 
| Analyst for their Borough, in accordance with the Sale of Food and 
| Drugs Act. The Council held a meeting, at which it was pro 
| and seconded, and carried by a majority of seven to two, that an 
| Analyst should not be appointed. This little anecdote would hardly 
| be complete without the additional circumstance that the proposer 
and seconder of the resolution were both—grocers. 
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VOICES OF THE PAST. 


(An Echo of the Future by Anticipation. From a Fashionable Story yet 
to be Written.) 


Cuarrer XI,—Sre Harny Syvueeiteton at Hone. 

HE dinner had passed 
off excellently. The 
time (midnight, 
sharp) was not too late, and, 
thanks to the new Act, the 
guests were in their places 
at the proper time. 
Some of the fair 
women and brave 

men reclinin 

round the ol 
Squire’s table 
had come many 
hundreds of miles 
that evening, and 
yet not one of the 
_ aérial wire cars 
had been half a 
minute late. In 
spite of all this, a 
sad rested upon 
the host’s brow. 
Good, genial Sir 
Harney SyudeLe- 
TON was,seriously 
annoyed. Lapy 
PoLzy recognised 
the fact imme- 

diately. 

‘“Downtin the,mouth,"old man? ”/asked the good wife, tenderly. 

‘* That ’s so,” replied,the Baronet. ‘‘ That stoopid old Tom Pires 
the Tenor has sold me again. Just asked him through the Tele- 
phone when he would be game for ee A a bit, and he replies, 
*Got a cold in my noddle; can’t sing.’ it’s no go.” 

The old Squire uttered these words with an air of genuine dis- 
appointment. His dinners were celebrated far and near for their 
luxury and refinement. Sir Harry’s cooks had all taken honours 
in the Culinary Schools at Oxford and Cambridge, and the intel- 
lectual accessories of the feasts were always in the best taste. 

‘*Cheer up, old bird!” said Lapy Potty, affectionately. ‘If 
Pipes has gone ropy, you can draw upon your own sound-cellar.” 

This suggestion was greeted with a murmur of well-bred 
applause. Sir Harry’s phonographic bins were known to be filled 
with a choice selection of vocal vintages. 

‘Give it a name!” said the Squire, with a courteous wave of 
the hand, 

‘*Have you any of Grapsrone’s speeches?” asked a guest. 
es My eyes! how I should like to hear one!” 

“T have just one left—wuss luck; one solitary magnum!” 
replied the old Squire, with a sigh. ‘‘ But you shall have it.” 

he butler was sent for, and the solitary speech was ordered up. 

‘You will find his patter rather rummy,” continued Sir Harry, 
turning to his guests. ‘‘ What we in our days consider the most 
polished language was in his time regarded as slang.”’ 

**Lawks! What a lark!” exclaimed involuntarily a bashful 
young maiden of sweet seventeen. 

‘** That ’s right, my gal,” whispered her fashionable mother across 
the table, ‘‘a fillly that knows what’s what should come out a bit 
strong now and then, or people will think her not only deaf but 

umb. 

By this time the last bottle of Gladstone in Sir Harry’s sound- 
cellar had been brought into the dining-room. 

‘* Now, Gents, silence!” said the old Squire, courteously 
The phonographic apparatus was used for ten, minutes, b 
result ; not a sound was heard. 

“How ’s this?” exclaimed Sir Harry, turning angrily to his 

** You must have let the oxygen get to the plates.” 

“Very sorry, indeed, Sir Hanny.” said the servant, bowing 
deferentially, *‘ but the bloke who had the place before I came was 
aduffer. The cellar was all mops and brooms.” 

The man would have said more in respectful deprecation of his 
master’s wrath, when suddenly the silvery sound of a mellifluous 
yet manly voice, as from a far-off larynx, was heard— 

“Yes, Gentlemen, I say that if we act thus, we shall deserve the 
scorn of 1F ancestors, and draw down on our heads the curses of 


Dead silence followed for a few minutes. 
“There toas a last squeak in the plates, after all,” exclaimed the 


but firmly. 
ut with no 





Squire. ‘* Evidently the conclusion of a stirring peroration! Doesn’t 





the quaint old English—it is the last drop, unhappily—sound 
stunning f”’ 

After Mr. GLADsTONE’s speech, unhappily so brief, came a general 
request for a sample of a celebrated wit who had kept the table in a 
roar exactly one hundred years ago. When a pint of him was 
tapped—for he was best, the Squire declared, in small quantities— 
the company heard the following words in a faint voice— 

‘* Farewell, my children. I am going to leave you. Take m 
advice, have ing to do with literature. If you are successful, 
you will but rouse the jealousy and envenom the spite of small men, 
and if you fail—but my strength fails me. Farewell—farewell!” 

wy. phe ddl eee wy Sir Henny. , cunn-enenment 
must have palmed off a dying speech upon me for a comic anecdote ! 
And he has labelled it wedlons’ too. A regular swindle, wasn’t 
itr” uests assented. 

‘* Sir Hanky,” cried an old bore from the end of the table, ‘* you 
know what awful health I have. I have been telling her Ladyship 
the and outs of my case. She suggested tapping a few 
of the _ doctors on ne ey pom ‘ . 

~ ing you like, dating from seyenty-nine, when m 
father ceoen lnvian down his sound-cellar,” returned thefold wanes, 
cheerily. ‘In the meantime, Gents, to make up for that ying 
speech which has left quite a musty taste in my ears, we wil 
have a sample of the full-flavoured after-dinner story from my 
old grandfather's special bin—I will answer for its being of the 
out-and-out plummy style of the Regency.” A } 

Bat as the tales of her husband’s ancestor were sometimes a little 
risqué, Lady Potty here gracefully gave the signal of retirement 
to the mem of the fair sex present, and the Gentlemen were left 
to their private tap. The butler set half-a-dozen bottles on the 


grand- 


table. As the cork was drawn, a racy flayour pervaded the room, 
and this was the story..... 


(End of the 


Chapter.) 





THE BOLD BUFFER-RIDER, 


One day last week, on the arrival of a fast train at Welwyn, the 
porters on the platform were astounded, as the carriages emerged 
from the tunnel, to see a man on the buffer of the hind brake. 

The man, it turned out, was one WiLL1am Bares, who had taken 
this very original way of shortening a tramp in quest of work. He 
did not seem to see that there was anything out of the common in 
his choice of a seat. The Magistrates tried to open his eyes toa 
sense of his situation by fining him ten sm 

Surely the Welwyn Bench may be said—like Wriuiam Bares 
himself—to have been “‘ sitting on a buffer” when they came down 
so \heavily on this poor fellow for risking his life, apparently in 
blissful unconsciousness that the buffer of an engine is not, like 
the tail of a cart, or the back-spring of a fly, a perfectly safe and 
legitimate way of ang a lift. He didn’t harm himself, so far as 
we can see, and surely he didn’t harm anybody else; nor can we 
conceive that many are likely to follow his example. 


Hymen, 0 Hymense ! 


ASkep on the spur of the moment to find rhymes for the names of 
a certain Lady and Gentleman on the verge of matrimony, our dis- 
tinguished poet, Mr. R. B—n—e, at once struck off this quatrain— 
“ Venus, sea-froth’s child, 
Playing old gooseberry, 
To Miss De Reaubentio, 
Marries Lord Roszpexy.”’ 





EXANTHEM IN ESSEX. 


A senious prevalence of smallpox is reported in the Essex borders 
of the Metropolis. Cowpox not come natural to all Essex 
calves; and too many of them, perhaps, are of that breed of calves 
that neglects, or even resists, vaccination. 





THANK YOU FOR NOTHING, 


***Twas the Czan freed the Fenians!” Home-Rulers declare, 
** Tis no pardon—at best but a Kuss-spite en lair.” 





WHY AND WHEREFORE ? 


Tue Home-Rulers moved their Amendment on the Address, but 
we fail to see the Address of their Amendment. 





Tue most Insrrvcrive or Picton Booxs.—Ir you want to teach 
young learners, send them to the Old Masters. 
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vcH cry for three weeks, and mighty little wool now that 
the ‘* opening day” (Thursday, January 17) of the first 
premature Parliament for eighteen years has come and 
gone, leaving England a-gape and a-gossip. 

Queen’s Weather without the Quzen. In Palace 
Yard a small crowd, which soon got tired of waiting 
for ‘celebrities that stole in by other roads than West- 
minster Hall. Inside the House of Lords, a ha’porth 
of bread, in the shape of male Peers, to a delightfal 
quantity of sack, in the shape of Ladies. The usual 
ugly rush of the Commons at the Speaxen’s heels, to 

; the summons of Black Rod—these 
Stephen's boys really want another guess sort of rod, applied by Head Master instead of Usher, and by sterner hands than Sir WmLL14M 
Kwovtys’; the usual muster of Cummiesioners in cocked hats and red robes, and the usual more or less distinct readiog of a Queen’s 


A 








eS Ss. tr  -  -- 


























JanvaBy 26, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 








re ee edits Oto 
nD so far eminently orting to country 
much fretted and fevered evered of late, and cruelly disturbed 
in its bg ee rest by irresponsible » leas and bark- 
~~ strane a done its best to augment this 
calling Parliament before its time, it has 
allsyed it it iyi a io one aes, now the convocation of the 
Collective has opened at once a discharge-pipe 
and a safety-valve, through Parliamentary s of 
speech instead of Press organs of opinion. While the 
man who turns the handle is unseen, it is no use hound- 
ing on the _—* to a tune of ** Tally-ho the 
Grinder !” knowe who the Grinder may be ? 
Chemistry has condensed all the Gees, Bs but can 
Chemistry of Wit and Wisdom combined soli lidity into 
such short sense as the Country looks for from Punch 
the gaseous paragraphs of a Queen’s Speech, loose enough 
to cover a variety of opinions, and give every party its 
sentence, or, at least, its bit of one, to fasten upon ? 
Here is this Essence of our Essence— Quintessence of 
Queen’s Bpeech— bottled for use at home and abroad, at 
twopence per bottle, numbered. 


My Lorps anp GENTLEMEN, 


You are summoned to learn how we ’ve striven 
To put stop to this wer and its crimes ; 

And to give your advice and assistance 
In these very critical times. 


We tried to stave war off, and couldn’t— 
Then neutral we promised to be, 

Till our int'rests (see Cuogs, Degpy, NorTHCOTE) 
Involved in the struggle should be. 


Peace we promised our aid in promoting. 

Now the Turk ’s floored it seems the time ’s come, 
First the Porte tried it on with the Powers, 

But the Powers—by the powers, they were dumb ! 


Then the Turks asked Britannia to help them, 
And she passed the word to the Bear 

And we hope that what 's passin betwixt them 
May bring peace, in whose credit we ‘ll share. 


Thus far, our toes haven't been trod on, 
And we earnestly hope they won't be ; 

But if peace isn’t made, there ’s no knowing 
How soon we might want L. S. D 


Which we ’ve no doubt that Joun Butt will give us, 
Of course on sufficient cause shown. 

Meanwhile note, we have not blown the trumpet, 
And the trumpet don’t want to have blown. 


ras the pn vaste ’r’aps, “ least said soonest mended.” 
Indian famine is o’ er! 
Map ra cloud at the Cape soon blow over. 
Tor tenes Bills—we ’re aware they're a bore. 


Const, Government Factory, Land, 

Magistrates tes’ Summary Powers, 

Cattle Plague, too, and Scotch Roads . Bridges, 
Schools and Hospitals, may claim some hours. 


Then as pleasure to set off F awe business, 
We've one coat to trail through the fair— 
Intermediate School-law in Ireland, 
Whose Grand Juries, too, ask for your care : 


Last, not least, Sirs, in one Monster Measure 
We mean to pack snug, if not small, 

The whole Law and Procedure relating 
To Indictable Crimes, one and all ! 


There! done in fewer quatrains than the Speech has 
paragraphs, and not a point shirked, or a word too 
many 


My ‘aes and Gentlemen of Her Majesty’s Govern- 


ment, go you and do likewise ! 

To be sure, we have only 7oby to consult with,—and 
he and his master are not of two minds. 

After Queen’s Speak F Lords’ and Commons’, 

(In the Lords.)— Lord WHARNCLIFFE Tureophilén 
Tureo-phil — moved the Address. If warning the 


qa YL -, be the business of he mom as 
ent, Eag! 


said last week, his ly seems 
pty Fg dg Fog Fm Perhaps the Mover 
and Seconder were meant to utter the two voices of the 
Doubleheaded sientingale, which the Cabinet is so 
eee Sees ws keeping—Lord WuHarwciipre 
neg with a Turkish 


accent, Lord Loupon to we tetath, berdibe drowend 


voice to the sweet music of Peace and Hope. 

















A BROAD HINT. 
Tender-hearted Old Lady. 
Destroy iT!” 
Policeman, ‘‘Dow’t KNow, Mom. Nice tirriz Dave, I1’p A’MosT GIVE 
IT AWAY TO ANYONE AS’D GIVE IT A COMFOR’ABLE ‘Ome AND A ’EARTHRUG!” 
Old Lady, ** ALMost otve 1T—— 1!” 


Policeman. *‘ Wait, My Missvs, you sez, Mum, 1s Piovs anp PaRTio’LaR, 
AND I THINK sHE’D LIks Five Bos To pot In THE PLATE on Sunpay!” 


**PooR LITTLE DEAR! Yovu’RE NOT GOING TO 








Earl Granvixtz, by the echo of the Two voices, tracked thoough the ag 
the diverging roads that lead to Peace and War, and criticised keenly the 
policy of the Government from the rejection of the Berlin Memorandum. He 
found the same difficulty, ve has been found by so many, in understanding 
why Parliament has been called together three weeks before the usual time : — 

“Tt is not that the thing is rich or rare, 
We wonder why the mischief it is there.” 


The Earl of BraconsFIeLD was equal to the occasion. 

To simple people it seems as if the of the Government, between 
two stools, had come, as such policies do usually come, to the ground; that 
the Independence and Integrity of Turkey, the objects of its solileane’ guar- 
dianship, are at an end; that the country stands isolated, on the 
strait between the two diverging policies of a discordant Cabinet, and can 
stir a step either way without fear that it may be a false one. aeons 
BEACONSFIELD’S showing, never was policy more trium 

or Cabinet more ited | He ss 


sowest ot devidan’ Ge Sums 

Seer a come ct cle ons without proving Wr One of the 

greatest c says his Lordship en able th an sy a «4 - 

fowards Hawarden) ‘is not making sped ee, sed ot ee eee letters.” 

peeches letters are not Sphinxian tterance e Sphinx explains 
idealf by culiguinn, end its secerd io in riddles. 7 . 7 


But this was not a time for Sphinx, but for Spread Uh, ond Go henden 
le has seldom spread his win 4 broader, or soared meme! ys Ff 


wings " sn Fae if 
always away from Lord Granvitte’s notes of in’ interrogation ant wales of 
attack. The “Gallery rose at him,” as the Pit at Kean w he played Shylock 
The red h has seldom been aren De Sees eee 6 See 
It was a very dexterous and high 
all the honours—whatever may be the due 
The Maccattum More ently means to Se the cafunt trritlo of the Foss 
on this question. He boldly faced the  Niloeter yoy Med 4 «' 
if not in the Red Sea, in the Suez The passage of the Dardanelles he 











Spied on we 


——_— 


F 
4 
7 
' 
- 





~ 


earthen: snleilipams re 








| It was pleasant to hear the Marquis’s reiterated assertions that the 
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maintains to be a Turkish question, its closing a Turkish interest, 
which he was not prepared to see pass under the control of Russia. | 
The temporary occupation of Constantinople may be no question of | 
peace or war for us, though the Turkish Pashas are sure to do their 
best to make it one; its permanent occupation is a matter for| 
European not for English settlement. War might be horrible, and | 
this war had been most horrible, but it may have been the only way 
out of worse evils, if more widely distributed in space and time. “‘ All| 
he would ask of the Government was that they would use all their | 
influence that such a war should never again occur ; and that could 
only be done by putting an end to the misgovernment which Her) 
Majesty’s Government hed denounced.” : 
Lord Satispury was down on the Duke, hitting hard and heavily 
as he can do, but not with the effect that he might have done on 
better Indeed, Lord Braconsrietp, while the 
Marquis spoke, must have breathed the prayer familiar to Minis- 
terial lips, “Save me from my friends!” ‘‘ Not one word about the 
independence and integrity of Turkey has ever crossed my noble 
friend’s lips.” The Duke dwelt on the disunion of the Cabinet 
and the isolation of England. ‘‘The Government was not isolated, 
and had never been isolated.” The Marquis did not add “‘ that the 
Cabinet was not, and never had been, disunited.” He declined to 
discuss the articles of the ‘so-called Ministerial papers.” In the 
first place, there was no ‘‘ Ministerial paper,” though we had the 
‘phenomenon ” of two or three extremely Liberal papers which 
support the Government on this particular question. (If the Daily 
Telegraph or the Pall Mall Gazette, have been ‘‘ supporting” the 
Government on this question, the whole Cabinet must have been 
engaged these many months in a prolonged prayer of ‘‘ Save me from 
my friends;” for the harshest things said about the Government’s 
guidance of this * betrayed empire” have been in their columns.) 





| 
| 





Government had never held out to the Turks hopes of English 
assistance, or encouragement to prolonged resistance. Lord Dery 
had warned them against entertaining omy hopes of the kind. The 
Marquis had repeated these warnings at the Conference, and again, 
when the Turks “in a moment”—a long moment—‘‘of extra- 
ordinary rashness, neutralised and repudiated and stultified the 
efforts which England and Europe been making, to pass over 
this crisis without war.” But Turkey is not all Europe. Finally, 
the Marquis said a manful word for the Czar’s “‘ sincere, anxious, 
and almost tormenting desire for peace.” ‘* He and his Government 
had been driven, by the roused antipathies of race and antagonisms 
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of creed, with a force noindividual could stop.” *‘ If we wish to take 
precautions in case our interests are threatened, it is not because we 
despair of peace. Netson put the telescope to his blind eye, and | 
there may be, and doubtless are, Nelsons in the Russian Army.” | 
The Marguis’s closing words were a legitimate challenge. ‘‘ If Par-| 
liament does not trust the present Government, let it provide itself 
with a Government which it does trust: if it does trust the present | 
Government, let it confide to it the proper means for efficiently per- 
forming the duty that confidence had imposed on it.” 

Bravo! my Lord SaLtspury, no man can say fairer than that. 

Their Lordships adjourned at five minutes past nine, having | 
packed into their four hours’ sitting a larger amount of good 
speaking than is often compressed in either House into the same 
time. 

(Commons.)—Did the usual handshaking business between twelve 
and four. Resumed at four for the first rush of ** Notices.” 

When we read the long list, filling more than a column of the | 
Times, of Notices headed “ to-morrow,” including a whole stud of | 
over-ridden hobbies, we are tempted to adapt SHeLtey,— 

“* What art thou, ill-used To-morrow, 
That old and young ‘ fads,’ strong and weak, 
Big and small, fore-doomed to sorrow, 
hy waste-paper basket seek > 
Three-fourths of which,—ah, well a-way !— 
Might just as well have died To-day.” 

Address Moved and Seconded by Mr. Wrtpranam Ecerrton and | 
Mr. Tennant, Member for Leeds, uncommonly well. The Marquis 
ot Hazrmveron took up the ranning for H. M. Opposition. He 
reviewed the eonduct of the Government through the preliminaries 
and progress of the War. ‘‘ He wanted to know what are the ‘ unex- 
pected oceurrences’ which, if hostilities are longed, may render 
it necessary to take measures?” Ah! my Pord, that ’s tellings— 
just now beyond the means of you, and me, and the Post, or the 
Times, or the Telegraph, or the Daily News either. ‘‘ What is the 
grest dread,” he asked, which, since the outburst of this trouble, 
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disclaimed any sueh intention; denied the rumours of disunion in 
the Cabinet; disclaimed the extra-oflicial war-utterances of the Tur- 
cophile press; could not see the alarming character of the early 
opening of Parliament; traced the steps towards peace as far 
as they have gone; professed the hope of the Government to 
localise the war, and to bring about a satis 


a speedy 
peace ; protested against the ‘‘ effacement’’ of land, and em- 
phatically ayowed the desire ‘‘ to promote the cause of »0 


liberty, and of peace upon the largest and the highest scale.” 

Mr. Gtapstone reading Sir Srarrorp Nortucors’s speech as 
meaning that ‘‘ until we know the Russian d and conditions 
we have no proposals to make,” and no money to ask for, avowed 
his mind relieved, but warned his friend in a friendly spirit, ‘‘ That 
if the demand were made, a very serious question might arise.” 

Sufficient for the day is the anxiety thereof—and the general result 
of the Queen’s Speech and Ministerial revelations is very much as 
Mr. Grapstoyg summed it ; a certain sense of relief for the moment 
but a grave anxiety for the future, and a conviction that we had 
better not count too confidently on peace at home or abroad, in the 
Cabinet or out of it, till we know what the next few days or weeks 
may bring forth. 

Lord Ropert Monracur administered a smart round of slaps on 
the face to Government and the Opposition, and then Mr. Mrrcnett- 
Henry rose in Mr. Burr's absence—the last fight of the Kilkenny 
Cats has, we are very sorry to hear, put him, for the moment, hors 
de combat—to move the Home-Rulers’ Amendment to the Address, 
‘*That it is the duty of Parliament, at the earliest opportunity, to 
consider im a wise and conciliatory spirit the national demands 
which the Irish people have repeatedly raised.” 

The House was too full of the Eastern Question to attend to the 
Western, and left the Irish Members—Mr. Macarray and Mr. 
O'Ciery and Mr. Downrne and Major O’Gorman and Mr. RepmMonp 
—to trail their coats through the fair, without any English Member 
so much as offering to tread on them, which na‘ y roused the 
Major’s extreme disgust. Sir Mrcnart Hicks Bracu said he had 
been waiting till he had heard all his Irish friends had to say, and 
Mr. Cross corrected some mis-statements of Mr. RepMonn’s about 
the recent release of the Fenian prisoners, one of whom has, unfor- 
tunately, died of heart-complaint, poor fellow! and has already been 
converted into agitators’ capital. 

Mr. Prunxetr rebuked the Irish Impracticables with sense and 
spirit, and provoked an excited rejoinder from Mr. Sutirvan, who, 
having taken upon himself to remind the House that England’s 
difficulty was Ireland’s opportunity, brought up the CuanceLtor of 
the Excrequer with the sentiment in which all the English and 
Scotch, as well as the wiser Irish in the House and out of it, will 
agree, that 

‘“‘ There is no disposition in any part of Great Britain to deny to Ireland 
full and fair consideration of her grievances or of any measure which her 
representatives might bring forward. But it must be distinctly understood 
that there is an equal determination on the part of the Members of this House 
not to consent to the sort of demands which have just been made by the hon. 
and learned Member, especially under present circumstances.’ 

And then the debate was adjourned at ten minutes to one. 


Friday (Lords),—Entered steadily upon their normal night’s 
work of doing next to nothing. Re-appointed last Session’s Com- 
mittee to peep into the pot, and find out why people get drunk, and 
how Law helps or hinders them. 

Lord GRANVILLE omens that the Commons had had two sets 
of Eastern papers to the Lords’ one. Ungrateful man!—and yet 
he is free to adjourn at twenty minutes past five ! 

(Commons).—Three-fourths of the Questions, and all the Debate, 
given up to Ireland and the Irish. Now, my darlin’ Patsy, do be 
reasonable! This sort of thing a | be better than Obstructing, 
and that’s about all you can say. —— by the forelock is 
all very well, but you can’t be allowed to have all the hair off the 
old fellow’s head. : 

For some four or five hours the Irish Members had ‘‘theirsay.” It 
is to be hoped they will for the present be content, and leave the 
House to‘its ‘‘ do.” Instead of ringing the changes on one assertion— 
that Ireland is disaffected, discontented, di to quarrel with 
——— sadaverybody, and above everything and everybody, with 
the Government and Jon Butt, let them forward b 
grievances, press them on the House with intelli 
they are sure of a fair hearing, and in the end, a 
grievances. That was about the substance of all that was said on 
Friday night on both sides the question and the H 


ouse. But while, 
of this common-sense course, they continue to quarrel with 
as been hanging over Europe? Not the horrors of War between | each other and with England, to all nana to Tinker and to 
Russia and Turkey, not the dread of Redistribution of Turkey in | threa Parliament will not, and cannot, do an for them. 
Asia, but the fear that the re-opening of the Eastern Question may | The Irish Amendment was out-voted by 301 to 48, Not pleasan’ 
lead to the re-opening of questions all over the Continent. 


other 
Is this a moment that the influence of England, the most potent in 


Europe for Peace, should be withdrawn, and the Countr ld be 
dra Pd inte wectisivation o'the Wart a 





CuanceLtor of the Excmeqver and Leader of the House 


but a broad hint that Home-Rulers in the House are not on 
right taek. There never yet was a reasonable of whatever 
nationality, with a good grievanee, but found friends in 
the British House of Commons. 

Another 7imes’ column of notices reared to-night ! 
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BETSY’S BAD DREAM. 


(As narrated by that excellent if excitable lady, Mrs. B. Pic, to her 
sympathetic pardner, Satay Gamp. 


H, Sameer! Sarrey, my 
dear soul! I’ve had 
an orful dream | 

“‘Thank Evins,” as the poet 
rays, “things is not wot 
they seem.” 

I’d only took the leastest 
drain, the same right 
down requiring,— _ 

Which trumpet-blowing, 
Sarney Gamp, ts most tre- 
menjus tiring— 

I slep, and there a figger 
come, wropped hup in 


fars, 

A hojus sight as British 
blood with patriot fury 
stirs, 

To see the party’s feos t 

- fust, I wasn’t rig shy 
able, 

Along o’ being muffled 
in ich a lot'o’ sable: ” 

But ‘twere a person of my 
sect, and much about my 
81Ze , 

Though rather red about 
the nose and fiery in the 


eyes. 
1” I sings out, which my voice I didn’t smother. 
gage ; ‘then, Betsy P., if I’m one, you ’re another.” 
I guy a start, I did; her words they sounded like my own ; 


They might a been my English—their tone my werry tone ; 

Thong ’m told the Roastias an langwidge is crack-jaw, SatREy 
AMP. 

It well-nigh’ twists out parties’ teeth and gives their tongues the 


cramp. 

‘* Well, Mum,” I sez, a drorin hup, ‘‘ who, I’d like to know, may 
you be?” 

Sez she, ‘‘ A Rooshian Patriot!” Sez I, ‘‘ You bragian booby ! 

There ain't no patriots, honly Mr!” Whereat she grins and 


chuckles, 

Until I thought I must ’a gone right at her, nails or knuckles. 

Sez she—which it made my flesh creep to hear her woice and style, 
As seemed the werry spit o’ mine—sez she, ** You make me smile | 
Why, Bers P., you’ve got D.7., along o’ constant drams. 

Which what you call i your peisiatiem ’s the bragianest of shams.” 
Sez I, “‘ You taradiddling slut!” Sez she, ‘‘ No imperence, Mum! 
You’ ve just about had your innings, and now my turn is come; 
Which ‘ Holy Rooshia’s Interests’ is the motter on my flag, 

Your Union Jack it ain’t a patch upon that glorious rag.” 

Sarrey, I » I was that riled. Zhen what d’ ye think she said ? 
‘* You’ve been and bounced to that degree, you ’re dizzy in the ’ed. 
Grab all you want, then whine and eant of honesty and right, 

And sing — “Down with fists all round! ’—except you want to 


ght. 

That’s your British Lion, Betsy! But Holy Rooshia—oh! 

She ts a hangel, if you like, as never strikes a blow 

But for her Interests and Rights—the two’s synonermous terms— 
And them as doesn’t see that truth must be as blind as worms.” 

Sez I, a Ste, ‘* Well, of all the bragian cheek!!! 

Ain’t hother Nations got no _ for theirselves to hup and speak ?”’ 
Then sez she, ‘* sech cosmypol lytan cant is sentimental trash 

As may suit your St. James’s "All, but, on our side it won’t wash.” 
Sarrey, I shuddered. Somehow there was somethink in her brag 
As sounded like an Echo (not that paltry ha’penny rag). 

$ hia means right,” so she went on: “all other rights mean 


wrong ; 
And Rooshia’s fests in be soopremely safe and strong. 
That’s patriotism, . Paige, and subjecks of our Czar 
Who ain’t prepared to stick to that, or for it go to war, 

Is nasty, fackshus, traitrous, senti , idiotic, 
White-livered, sneakin’, snivellin’, bage, wile, unpatriotic, 
Un-christian, and un-Rooshian, cosmypollytan——” ‘+ Hold!” I 
“ Tell me, to goodness, who you are—allay these hidjus doubts! ” 


She hups and tosses back her furs, and, when her face were shown, 
I gave a hawful shriek, and woke ; for, Sarrey—’rwas my own!!! 





Demanp or D. 7.—War at any price. 








THE TURNING OF A WORM. 
Dear Mr. Powcn, 

ALL know the proverb that even a worm will turn, and after 
so many angry have been spoken in the matter of the adul- 
teration of silk, I think it is my turn. Not that I have read all the 
letters in the newspapers. I have no time for it, being too busy — 

orm 





my spinning. But my cousin, the book ; 
on the subject ; though he says that newspapers are not much to his 
taste, as the paper is, for the , Roar eirewy stuff, with but 
manuf: lays the fault on we 
spin such wretched silk, that it m 
We shall next be told, I suppose, gotten-plant produces 
such bad raw as to B “ dressing,” with 
size, or that the ' 
tor i our pooey 
Swin will g onus of his es on 
Mr, Punch, | appeal to your senge of justice, and am, Sir, 
Bomerx Mort. 
EVERYBODY’S BUSINESS, 
: miei. \ 
com! 
the 
win, Canen Lippow, Dr. 
UM SanpwitH, and 


worm, has kept me in 
little nutriment in it. He aie. that a Lyons 
silkworms, declaring that 
with dye. 
china-clay, is to blame 
d, in 
: ly be safe in 
Dame Nature 
ouré sorro y, 
4 restoration of public con- 
the Hon. Avsznor Her- 
Bert,” had undertaken the 


horus,” has in- 
duced Mr. Punch, my 
prompt in paying a due 
regard to the , a of 
things, to suggest that 
there are one or two other 
not unimportant interna- 
tional matters which might 
advantageously be taken in 
hand at the same time by 
Committees appointed on a 
kindred principle, as for 
instance :— 

“The establishment of a 
modus vivendi between the Sovereign Pontiff and the new King 
of Ivaty.” Committee for consideration of same: Dr. Newman, 
Treleases TynpaL, Mr. Biaear, and the Editor of the Sporting 

wmes. 

‘*The development of Independence in Poland, with or without 
the consent of Russia, under certain guarantees.” To be urged 
at St. Petersburg as soon as may be deemed expedient by 
eee Prayrair, Messrs. MaskELYNE and Cook, and the Bishop 
of Truro. 

‘* The payment of the Sonbh Bond Holders on terms to run from 
and after the first of April next.” To see to the eecuring of that 
object: Mr. Henny J. Byron, Monsignor Capel, the Sheriff of 
Middlesex, and the Amateur Champion of the Thames. 

‘‘ The Suppression of Military Service in the German Empire, and 
the acceptance by Prince Bismarck of an Honorary omy | ep at 
Monaco.” To - arranged, and carried out without delay, by 
Mr. Lewis Carott, the Warden of New College, Mr. Hewrr 
Epanane, M.P., the Editor of the Daily Telegraph, and the Beadle 
0 ° 

But Mr. Punch forbears to proceed further with his list, suspect- 
ing that, if continued on the new principle of ** the self-election of 
the unfittest,” it is likely to extend to a length far beyond his 
disposable space. 


With Mr. Punch’s Compliments to W. Morris. 


My Dear W. M., 
Tue political platform is not the Earthly Paradise. Angele 





P 
who would be at home in the one fear to tread the other 
that is the case, you know who rush in. Yours always, 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 


Ir 18 A VERY TRYING THING FOR A SENSITIVE MosicaAL FeMALE TO HAVE TO COACH THREE NEAR-SIGHTED BUT VERY POWERFUL 
AMATEUR VOCALISTs, OF THE MALE GENDER, IN A TRIO OF HANDEL’s, ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY SEE THE TRIO FOR THE First Timp, 
HAVE A DIFFICULTY IN ReapING Mosic, AND WILL INSi8T ON #INGING ‘* FoRTISSIMO/” 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Reports, hearsay, about Diplomacy— Gives evidence about Plevna at 
Canterbury Hali— Visits the Gallery of Illustration—And does 
a premiere at the Globe. 


Sra,—M. Vicrorrew Rapuen’s slay Dora, in English Diplomacy 
(I never heard till now that Dora was French for Diplomacy, 
but that’s a detail), was most successfully produced at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theatre on Saturday the Twelfth, when Mrs. Bancaort 
adjured the public to be seated by eight o’clock, punctually, Green- 
wich time, no variation of clocks being allowed, and the usual law 
of ten minutes not being permitted. Partially, in consequence of 
this expressed wish of Mrs. Bancrort’s, which is the law of the 
Medes and Persians to your humble servant, and, primarily, because 
I had neglected to secure a seat some days beforehand, Your Repre- 
sentative, with the usual number of Duchesses, Bishops, Counts, 
and Marguises, who are generally, from some fault of their own, 
“ out of it” on a premiére at the Prince of Wales’s, spent some por- 
tion of an anxious evening on the staircase of that elegant little 
Theatre, listening with eager ears for any sound that might convey 
any, even the slightest, intimation of how the piece was going. But 
the tension on the nerves was too strong, and before the first Act 
was over, five out of six Duchesses had fainted, had been carried out 
by the Bishops, and laid flat in a row on the pavement, where they 
speedily recovered, and went off in their carriages; while the Mar- 
= having no other resource, went home to bed; and Yours 

ruly, after a vain attempt to attract the attention of either of the 
Brothers Rowz—Hard Rowe was ing horribly, and Soft Rowe 
was weeping in the lobby—went off to see Plevna, the Seat of War, 
at the Canterbury Hall. What more natural than that my interest 
in punmey Goan lead me to the Eastern Question? 

One word before passing on to Plevna. I have heard it mee 
said by came see, as a Ba oelnee Se, aaa any mee to Engli 
acting, that Diplomacy is better play than its original a 
was & aris. I am afraid that I shall never be able to express 
myself so strongly as this, for the simple reason that I never saw 








the original in Paris; but, en attendant, I may say how refreshing 
it is to hear, for once, that they do not invariably manage these 
things better in France. There is a great deal of nonsense, which 
becomes the mere cant of a clique, talked about the French stage 
as there is about the English, and as, for that matter, there is, an 

ever will be, about all Art, whether Masic, Painting, or the Drama. 
As to the Drama, there seems to be, at this present moment, a notion 
that whatever is French is right. But of this another time. 


The French Representative of M. Vicrontew Sarpov is reported 
to have telegraphed to his chief, “‘ Au nom de Sardou, la salle 
entiére s'est leveé et les applaudissements redoublérent.” 


Bravo! my brother Representative, you can lay it on with a 
trowel even ina telegram. Why weren’t you present on the first 
night of Futherland at the Queen’s! I wonder what you would 
have telegraphed over to the distinguished author of that clever but 
cumbersome Patrie on that occasion? I do not think that the name 
of Sarnpovu would have had the same electrical effect, though 
pechags that of Rysoor might have roused the audience to enthusi- 
asm. If M. Sarpou’s Representative can‘gush ina telegram, M. Sanpou 
ah = an unreasonably abusive letter, as we have recently seen 
in the Times. 


Now for the Canterbury Hall. The entertainment called Plevna: 


consists of a Panorama of the Seat of War, admirably painted b 
Mr. W. Hann, from sketches taken by Mr. F. vee the 


Correspondent and Artist. It is all good from first to last. The 
Panorama, inning with tinople, goes smoothly and 
quietly enough, until the ht scene arrives which is the 
signal for the first outburst of applause. This is not saying much, 


as I never yet saw a moonlight effect in a Panorama that was not 
applauded. The moon, “ all alive oh,” as it were, invariably seems 
to astonish and delight an audience. It seems so clever to get the 
moon there. The sun would bea failure. Stars may be thrown in 
here and there and assist the general effect ; but the moon! no, no 
one can help applauding the moon. In this instance Mr. VILLiers, 

‘ity of making ita 


Crescent Moon. 





catering for the public, has missed the 
Perhaps, however, it changes as the month goes 
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LEO HIS OWN MASTER. 


Lorp B. “ LET ME GET YOU A TICKET FOR THE GALLERY—AND FOR YOUR FRIEND HERE!” 
Barrayyia. “ H'M! I THINK WE’RE BOTH AS WELL OUTSIDE—FOR THE PRESENT.” 
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on. Then we had a sketch of a Pasha’s domestic life, a scene in a 
harem. The Pasha, preceded by two comic cooks (Coox’s excur- 
sionists, perhaps), in white, took his seat on his divan, and one of 
the comic cooks aforesaid handed him a pipe, from which the indo- 
lent Pasha took two smokeless whiffs (that ’s the worst of comic 
servants, they hadn't lighted it), and immediately became absorbed 
in the el t ballet which was being danced by, I presume, his 
wives. 

comic cooks, pipe, and all. 

On went the Panorama again, and with the arrival of the Turkish 
troops—boys, every man Jack of them, whose military mancuvres 
reflect the greatest possible credit on Drill-Sergeant Wu1TE—com- 
menced the real enthusiasm of the evening. How the Turks were 
cheered! How the Russians were hissed! yet not so vehemently as 
their foes were cheered. And then followed one of the best ed 
tableaux I have ever seen on any stage, be it where it may, and this 
is a very strong thing to say. But, take it all round, the opinion 
will be found to be perfectly justified if the performance is always 
as good as it was on the night of my visit. 

he shells exploded, the cannons fired, the ranks of the Russians 
were visibly thinned, as soldier after soldier fell mortally wounded, 
and rolled helplessly over the ridges of the field of cork. One 
gallant warrior was much exercised by his perverse white mous- 
tache. The veteran (fourteen if he was a day) had to hold it on all 
through the drill; and on the field of battle, in the deadly breach 
itself, that hero was more afraid of his moustache deserting him in 
the hour of peril than ever he was of the enemy’s guns. 

It wound up with the repulse of the Russians at the Gavitza 
Redoubt, and the triumph of the Turks, and I cheered lustily and 
applauded heartily, for 1 saw my dauntless veteran, upright, in the 
centre of the tableau, waving his sword with one hand, while with 
the other he pressed the vexatious moustache to his upper lip. The 
Hall was crowded, and the Sliding Roof was occasionally opened as 
a safety-valve for the enthusiasm. if anybody wants to go to war, 
let him cross Westminster Bridge, and, for a shiling or two, he may 
see it to the best poesible advantage at Canterbury Hall. 

On the afternoon last week when the Queen’s Speech was made 
and Parliament opened, a friend said to me, ‘‘ Let us conceal our 
agitation, let us distract ourselves: let us go to St. George’s Hall, 
that is, to the Gzrmaw Regps’ Gallery of Illustration.” We went, 
I have said that Canterbury Hall was crowded at night, and here 
was another Hall where it was uncommonly difficult to find seats 
for two, it was so full. We saw half of Mr. Grrsert A Becxerr’s 
Once in a Century, which went capitally. Afterwards came Mr. O, 
Grain’s Musical Almanack, one of the best and most amusing 

he has ever done in this line. The adaptation, into French, 

ot the chorus of a certain ular song is a very happy thought; 
and the trio and chorus, with the basso profondo who will not keep 
time,.are first-rate. The Doll’s House is, of course, specially for 
a juvenile audience, and serves its purpose, though it hag a hard 
struggle, as anything except very broad farce must have that comes 
after The Musical Almanack. But what a lot of work this little 
company gets through! There’s a very effective Japanese song and 
chorus in the Doll’s House, which is one of the best things in it. 
A new Three-Act Comedy, I think it should be qualified by the 
epithet ‘‘ farcical,” written by Mr. H. J. Brron, was produced on 

hursday night last at the Globe. Mr. Tootx played the principal 
part in the piece which is called .4 Fool and His Money. But the 
title does not, to my mind, convey the idea of the plot. The First 
Act is immensely funny, and Mr. Toor as the Butler was, as ma 
be imagined, thoroughly i’ the vein. My laughter had been, 
thought, too much in Act One to stand the test of Act Two. But 
though a first night is, as a rule, the worst of all nights, partially 
on account of the nervousness to which every genuine artist is 
inevitably subject, and partially on account of the very exceptional 
audience which is brought together for a premiére, yet the Second 
Act was carried through to a most satisfactory conclusion, and 
Actors and Author were summoned before the curtain to receive 
hearty congratulations of the audience, which began to think it had 
been a little too premature, when, by contrast at all events, 
the Third Act seemed to lack the * go” of its predecessors. Mr. 
Toore and Miss Miiza Jounstone, however, soon pulled it up again 
and set it on its legs, firmly I hope, so that with such a start it may 
achieve a long run. Mr. Rienton played a conventional peppery 
old father, flourishing the conventional walking-stick, with whie 
he made most of his points, On first nights there is nothing so 
fatal as “‘a stick ’—in the words, which was notithe case here, for 
the stick was in excellent hands, and I have seldom seen any stick 
make so many genuine hits as did Mr. RignTon’s on this occasion. 

Ici on Parke Frangais, ‘as played by Mr. J. L. Toote upwards of 
2,500 times,” finished the evening, and made many sides and heads 
ache with uncontrollable laughter at the idiotic absurdity of the 
scenes between iggins, Major Rattan (most useful Mr. Wesr- 
LAND), Monsieur Victor Dubois (well, if a trifle too noisily, played 
by Mr. Cuantes Conterre. But what has criticism to do in such 
utter farce’), and Anna Maria (Miss Eriza Jounstone), whose 


en this was over, the excellent patriarch retired, wives, | i 





pebeiiions speech about “Erin Go Bragh” brought down the 
ouse. 


Sir, seen Mr. Anson in difficulties 
of the Tide (or the Turn of the 
piece took its title from scene between Mr. and 
Mrs. Danby) at the Olmos ? His despair is delicious. 

And now, I am off to Paris to ask my friend the Marshal what 
bout the Queen’s 


with ale white tle in’'7he Turn 
“* tied,” if the pi : tle 


he War would t play the mischief 
. their Exhibition. Why they've even had the sense to defer 
the inevitable row until the Exhibition has had its day. 
I remain—no I don’t, I go—but au plaisir says 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





LAWS FOR LADY UNDERGRADUATES. 


N account of what’ s 
coming. 


1. Lavres must 
not @ in the 
High two 
o’clock without their 

- No Undergra- 
duate will be per- 
mitted to give more 
than six five-o’clock 
teasin asingleterm. 

3. Ladies will be 
expected to attend 
two-thirds of the 
Lectures of the Pro- 


fessors of Art 
Needlework, Danc- 


ing, and Ancient 

and Modern Cook- 

ery. 

. TT Worked sli 

pers must not 
pted by the 


ns as an excuse 
for absence from 


this character, it is hereby notified, will be considered t 
impropriety. Ladies venturing to send them, after this) warning, 
be liable to rustication. t ; 

5, The subject for the! Newdigate Prize Poem will be ‘‘ The 
Invention of + fering meee J > P 2 

6, ies W o not go in for , ON passing a good exami- 
nation in Darning will be granted py tet Fourth. e 

7. Ladies may take up Beauty as a subject tor Mods. (Examiner, 
Proressor Puncu.) ‘ 

8. On account of the crowds of London roughs which have lately 
been attracted by the Inter-University Lawn Tennis Match when 
held at the Lilly Grounds, these will hereafter come off at 
a to be privately settled in meeting of the Hebdomadal Council, 

with closed doors, and communes to members of the 
niversity of both sexes, the week , through the Proctors. 

9, The annual Dark and Light Blue Croquet Match will be held 
at Lord’s, but lunches of too elaborate a character will be considered 
as breaches of University discipline. _ ; : 

10. Male Judges will award the Prizes at the Toilette Shows in 
the grounds of the various Colleges, during Commemoration. : 

11. Not more than six Ladies will be permitted to speak at once in 
the Schools or at the Union. x ‘ 

12. Ladies will not be permitted to take their Dogrece until they 
cha have settled all out-standing accounts with their dress- 
makers. 

13, A Syndicate of Belgravian Mammas will be formed to fix the 
times watt heads of the of Lectures which it is pro l to 
establish according to a new project of Conyocation, on Flirtation 
and Settlements. 


THE COCK OF THE WALK, 


Crow lustily, Oh “‘ Cock,” o’er thy good ha 


Now the Bar ' gone, passers must seek thy Tap, 





SENTIMENT OF AN OLD CITIZEN. 
TEMPLE removed Street seems like Turtle elimi- 
natal Fans the Tend Maver Distas: 


Docrons’ Cuanors.—Their patients. 
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ADEN. 


Perspiring Sub. (the Regiment had just arrived at the Garrison—to Non-Commissioned 
Officer). ** Wait, Corporat CasEY, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF ADEN?” 


Corporal. “‘ Pazwi Savure I pon’T wonnpeR ADAM AN’ AVE WAS ONASY IN’T, SoRR!!” 


THE FAIR SEX AND THE FACULTY. 


A Mertine of the Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union was held last night in 
their Protection Hall, to consider the steps requisite to be taken in consequence of the 
adoption by the University of London Convocation of their Supplementary Charter, 
admitting Women to Medical Degrees. 

Dr. SLop was unanimously voted into the Chair. 

The Cuarmman said he was a practitioner of the old school. When he commenced 
practice he had, to be sure, some few women for competitors. But they were all of them 

rivals. In those days nobody ever thought of warranting them by ng 
them to take degrees. The University of London had opened the door of the Medi 
Profession to the female sex, of whom numbers of course would immediately rush into it, 
whereas it was overstocked already. The question was, what could be taken to 








counteract the effect of that ill-judged proceeding, which must otherwise Sdiee samtte taking 





bread out of mouths that were none too 
fall of it. Union was strength; and the 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union 
— put @ pressure upon Society. (‘‘ Hear, 

ear |”’) 
Mr. Kyieut Bet said the Chairman had 
anticipated a rush of females into the pro- 
fession. Perhaps he was afraid it would 
be an “‘ugly rush.” On the contrary, the. 
danger was, that the rush would be a deal 
too pretty. The female graduates in Medi- 
cine would not be old women like those the 
Chairman had alluded to, They would all 
be young, and too many of them good- 
looking and attractive. The family doctor, 
therefore, would have to contend with them 
at a great disadvantage, and he said this 
feelingly. (Laughter.) Beauty would carry 
it over brains. (Ironical Cheers.) To pre- 
vent that, something ought to be done. 
( Applause.) 
Sir W. Jenxuns discarded the apprehen- 
sion that any injury would be done to 
medical men by female practitioners. He 
objected to them on public grounds, and 
for their own sakes. Medical studies would 
tend to destroy female grace and refine- 
ment, and all those charms which rendered 
ladies ornaments of the domestic circle. 
(Hear.) The faculties of women’s minds 
unfitted them for medical reasoning. Life 
and death were not to be trusted in their 
fair but fragile hands. (Cheers.) These 
considerations should determine the Union 
to offer an organised opposition to the em- 
ployment of medical women. It had been 
said, ‘‘ Why not leave it alone? None 
need employ female doctors but those who 
choose.” Such reasoning was specious, but 
unsound. He wished it were possible for 
the Profession to combine in a strike 
against all employers of female medical 
skill. But this, unhappily, was out of the 
question. There was, however, one course 
open to them, and he would earnestly 
advise them to adopt that. He would ac- 
cordingly move a lution—‘‘ That the 
Amalgamated Medical Practitioners do one 
and all pledge themselves to decline meet- 
ing any female practitioner whomsoever, 
and under whatsoever circumstanc2s in 
consultation.” 

The Resolution having been seconded by 
Dr. Gatiey Porrer, was put from the Chair 
and carried with vociferation. 








SANDIE AND SUNDAY. 


Tue members of the Glasgow Working 
Men’s Protestant Association appear to have 
reached a high point of moral and spiritual 
insight. The Princeof Waxzs having chosen 
Sunday for the day of his arrival at Hamil- 
ton, they memorialised his Royal Highness 
to change it, “in order that,” say the memo- 
rialists, ‘‘a violation of the Lord’s Day may 
be avoided, and that the excellent ex- 
ample of your illustrious father may be fol- 
lowed by you as @ patron and su: 0 
all means to maintain inviolate the Lord's 
Day, and thus evince that ae 
which exalteth a nation.” From their 
point of view, then, the righteousness 
which exalteth a nation principally con- 
sists in abstinence from travelling on a 
Sunday. This, truly, is a righteousness 
exceeding (in its way) that of the Phari- 
sees, for they did allow of a Sabbath day’s 
journey. 





MUSIC FOR THE MILLION. 
WANTED, & produce Over 





Composer to pro 2 
tures for Peace, which the belligerents will 
listen to. 
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IMPROVING THE SHINING HOUR. 


Paterfamilias, ‘‘ It Was ON THAT OCCASION THAT C#iAR SENT THE FaMOUS Dzt PATCH : | ‘* The Return of the Native.” 


‘Veni, vipr, vicr’/” 





Ingenuous Boy. “‘ AW, THAT WOULD GO FoR A Sa#ILLING |!” 


LESSEPS SING SMALL! 


Dra. Srrovengre, the great Russ and 
German railway schemer, contractor and 
constructor, a Muscoy King Hupson and 
Atsekt Grant in one, who lately bust up 
for more millions we like to put our 


euneins Berlin by canal with the 

and the Oder, and so binding the Prussian 
capital, through the one river-link, with 
the North os and through the other, with 
the Baltic. He feels so sure of his project, 
that he is ready to start it on his own 
hook, without Government aid or guaran- 
tee; calculating on a return of 10 per cent. 
on the eight millions his magnificent scheme 


is to cost. 

splendid. Berlin on the Sea, 
instead of Berlin on the Spree as hitherto, 
and such a poor little shallow small-German 
Spree, too! 

What a grand subject for a Kaulbachian 
Fresco! Borussia as a gigantic patient at 
the German Welt-Brunn swallowing the 
North Sea and the Baltic, out of two 
glasses, marked Elbe and Oder. There is 
only one fear—that the project may turn 
out a more eff means of drawing a 
great many capitals into one S—— through 
one channel, than of linking one capital 
with two C’s through two. 





Work in the Workhouse. 


Cuoprinc Wood has been found at. the 
Homerton Workhouse a profitable branch 
of Pauper Labour. During the last five 

ears and a half a very considerable profit 

been raised upon it without detriment 
to firewood vendors through competition 
with their industry outside. Breaking 
stones, on the contrary, has always been 
carried on at a loss. Query, whether the 
loss sustained from breaking stones in 
workhouses is compensated by the saving 
effected by skinning flints ? 





Many Happy Returns! 
We are delighted to read in Belgravia, 
’ But we wait 
anxiously to hear whether it is to reasonable 
prices. 

















ANOTHER DUKE GONE WRONG. 


“WueEn the Cat’s away the Mice will play.” Now the Parlia- 
mentary Cat has come back, let us hope the Mice won’t squeak quite 
80 loud, either from Paper or Platform. This wish is even more in 
Mice’s interest than Men’s. We all know the fable of the Frog that 
tried to blow itself up into a Bull. A Mouse that attempts the 
same feat, or even sets itself up to speak as and for a Bull—Joun 
Bott above all—is just as ridiculous, even though the Mouse boast 
the highest title and the biggest rent-roll in these islands. 

About the silliest squeak yet heard has been that of the great Suther- 
land Mouse. Among so much silly squeaking it would not be worth 
notice, even for its extreme silliness, but for the fact that it marks 
a change of political sides, which has its importance when the 

ouse Owns & ty, and when the squeak is accompanied with 
a bite, of which the vigour is, luckily, not to be measured by the 
venom. It was at the public meeting called last week, to hear Mr. 
ALcERNOW Bortuwick—the M.P., in propria persond—lecture on the 
war; the Duke of SurHERLAND in the chair. 

We pass over the Chairman’s comparison of Russia to a boa-con- 
strictor who licks her victims before she ‘swallows them. She 
certainly has licked Turkey pretty effectually. But when the field 
of attack was teenafensed from Russia to England, and from 
GontscHakorr to Gtapstonz—when the speaker, talking of the 
ubiquity and activity of Russian agents—mice have a weakness for 

low, faute de mieux—declared that ‘‘ Russia’s chosen agent in 
this country was the Right Hon. Member for Greenwich,” it is 





| going beyond the tall-talker’s platform-privilege, or an plea of 


eae insignificance, and nibbling at something so far above 
im, that it ought to be out of his reach. Mr. Grapstone has de- 
clined, in a few dignified words of indirect rebuke, to notice this 
stupid squeak, Punch thinks it well to notice it, because though 
in iteelf the silliest of many silly utterances, it comes from one 
who bears a ducal title, lives in several s, owns a county, 
figures at the head of a charitable movement, and is generally 

d to have a great turn for amateur engine-driving, fire-ser- 
vice, and—better still—bog-reclamation and general agricultural 
ingnwaem, where they are much wanted. ; 

t the Dake of Surnmentanp stick to his Sutherland improve- 
ments and steam engines, and not try to act as an organ of public 
opinion, or even his own opinion in public. Y pene 2. not his 
Sorte, and he is clear) wrong man in the wrong p on any 
platform except that of a steam-engine. 


Our Own Cardinal's Last. 


**The Head of the Roman Catholic Communion in London has signalised 
his zeal by telegraphing from Rome his refusal of permission for the Italians 


in London to hold a high funeral Mass in honour of their patriot King.” — 


umes. 
Or High Mass for King Vicror unlooked-for restrictor, 
bares stands solus, forbidding the rite j 
And from over the mountains, at source of Faith’s fountains, 
For Fisherman's bark, defies fighting men’s bite. 
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WHEN THE WIND IS iN THE EAST. 


I pop’r buch object to a sdeeze dow a’d thed, 

It wakéds wud up, a’d it clears out the head— 

But, whed wud is sdeezi’g frob borli’g to dight, 

It’s rather bodotolous !—ab I dot right ? 

I subtibes quite fadcy by head will cub off 

Id wud of these sdeezes—they ’re worse thad a cough. 


A’d—gooddess !|—it ’s cubbi’g—a—tschoo !|— 
A—tischoo! 


That sdeeze was a bild wud—I thidk subthi’g wedt 

Idside of by head—p’raps by braid-pad is redt. 

That ’s dothi’g to what it cad do whed it tries! 

It rips through by chest, a’d tears out at by eyes, 

By dose a’d by bouth, with a peevert crash, 

at shatters by frabe id wud horrible sbash ! 

Ah! that isa sdeeze! Whed it cubs it’s a crusher— 

A’d—oh! it is cubbi’g—ar—r—ruschah ! — 
Ar—r—r—rusch—ah ! 


A ecugh tears your ludgs. but a sdeeze tears you through— 





NOTICES OF MOTION. 


By some accident. the following have been omitted 
from the list already published :— 

Sir Wriretp Lawson to move that only water ices be 
supplied during debates, and that nobody be permitted 
to mene with any spirit. 

r. Lowe to move the imposition of a tax on early 
marriages, with a view of carrying out his pet scheme 
of @ match-tax. 

Lord SrrarnepEn and Campsett to move for the ap- 
pointment of a Select Committee to consider the best 
means of repairing broken china. 

Major O’Gorma®, on the First of April, to move for 
a ‘return of the length of laughter occasioned by his 
speeches, that an Estimate be made of his value as a 
mirth-giver. 

Mr. Forsyrm, @.C., to move for leave to introduce a 
Bill to legalise the use of toh- Lea young Ladies. 

Lord Excxo to move, in the British interests of Art, 
that the number of R.A.’s be diminished by a score, and 
that nine-tenths of ‘‘ the Line” be allotted to outsiders. 

Mr. J. Locke to move a Resol t at the finish 
of the Session, the thanks of the Whole House be voted 
to all Members who have held their tongues in it. 

Mr. PaxwELt to move that a Committee be appointed 
to provide ways and means for helping Irish —— to 
impede as far as possible the progress of legislation. 

Mr. WHALLEY to move for an inquiry into a report 
which has reached him that Perex’s Pence have lately 
been collected in St. Paul’s School. 

Mr. Newpgeate to move for leave to introduce French 
novels into the library. 

Mr. Biecar to move that his speeches be reported in 
extra type, and at full length, in Hansard. _ 

Lord Joun Manners to move for an inquiry of the 
Ladies in the gallery, whether they would not like a grand 
piano to amuse themselves with during dull debates. 








FROM ONE WHO HATES GREECE. 


Ir they had Crete, they ’d want Stamboul as well. 
Give a Greek inch, he’ll take a Dardan-elle. 











WHITE ELEPHANTS AND SABLES. 


RespecteD Mr. Poncn, 

_ Ir so be you was ever to have occasion for the services of a 
party in my line, I am sure you would wish everything to be done 
reupestabie. Sup you had the misfortune to be bereaved of 
Toby. No doubt but what to consult your feelings would necessi- 
tate arrangements for everything that decency requires, regardless 
of expense. Which, therefore, permit me, respected Sir, to point 
out a sparrowgraff out of Allen’s India Mail to the attention of 
your readers, some of whom may, perhaps, have been led away by 
the wild suggestions of mean and shabby advocates of Funeral 
Economy. Let them read the interesting account as follows of 
Siamese obsequious honours paid to 


“A Wurre Everxant.—An important personage has lately died at Siam, 
in the shape of one of the King’s white elephants, and, according to custom, 
it was buried with the highest funeral honours. One hundred Buddhist 
priests, we are told, assisted at the ceremony, and the body was accompanied 
to its last resting-place by a procession of thirty state barges.” 


_That’s how they manages these things in Siam. Let their 
liberality of interring a White Elephant be an example to the stingy 
lot that wants to demean British manners and customs that low as 
to introduee the cheese-paring economy of Christian burial. Thirty 
state barges accompanying the body of an elephant to its last rest- 
ing-place ought to be a shame to them sordid niggers that would 
have begrudged half that number of mourning-coaches, and do 
away with attendants, and all they calls ‘ mockeries,” sich as 
upholstery, crape, feathers, and all that, scarves and atbands, and 
even gloves inclusive. If ey bad any feelings at all, they would 
feel the Siamese White Elephant’s funeral a rebuke to all such 
despicable projicts as the pittiful innivation, for instance, of ‘‘ Earth 
to Earth” in a cheap and crazy wicker basket. 


“Earth to Earth,” and such meanness with 
what an improvement it would be to ado 
calls heathens in oy to decent sepulchre of the animal creation. 
Everybody knows the embalmed cats among the Egyptian antiqui- 
ties in the British Museum. Why not do likewise with domestic 
pets, and bear favourite cats and dogs to their last resting-places in 


the practice of some we 





While my hand is in, I would say only consider, so far from | 
ith our fellow-species, | 


hansom style? Anyhow it would be a relief to mourning sur- 
vivors. An important personage being said to have died at Siam 
‘‘in the shape ” of the King’s White Elephant means, I suppose that 
the Siamese believes in the transmigration of souls, and that ’s why 
they puts theirselves to what unbelieving economists considers un- 
necessary expense attending the case of a Christian even in disposing 
of bodies. On the contrary, instead of pies: A ay ved respect down 
to nothink, how much better it is for eve y departed this life 
to be always as much as possible in r to funeral honours a 
White Elephant to his sorrowing relations, which, especially in the 
present days of sanitary improvement and depression of trade, 
it might bring some little encouragement to the business of your 
sincere and earnest admirer, Moros Exxwoop. 





ON THE WAY TO ANNIHILATION, 


“Now that the epitaph is written over Temple Bar, it seems an oppor- 
tune moment once more to call public attention to what may not, per As 
equal Temple Bar in obstructiveness, but which certainly excels it in 
truly pitiable and deplorabie condition it presents to the public eye. I refer 
to Queen Anne’s Statue in St. Paul’s Churchyard, and as I have occasion to 
pass it twice almost every day of my life, I have unusual opportunities of 
observing the remaining portions of what was once a statue, but is now only 
an unsightly and almost undistinguishable heap of ruins. 

“The sceptre held in the hand of the central figure has of course, long 
since been snapped in half. One of the other figures has both arms broken 
off, and two others one arm each. Minor features are wanting on all the 
figures. The faces are cracked, noses, fingers, &c., are only conspicuous 
their absence, and, to crown all, the stone steps upon which it stands are 
broken and decaying, the iron work. surrounding it is twisted and bent, and 
only this morning I observed old pieces of bread, potato, and rubbish lying in 
% 7 ag both on the statue and around it.”"—Correspondent of the Times, 

riday, Jan. 18. 


Quorn St. Paul’s, “‘ If you ask why I ’m black in the face ; 
It’s my way of blushing for Qaeen Anne's disgrace.” 





THE PHONOGRAPH. 


| Borrtrnc Sounds ? — Well; are we not only too familiar with 
, barrel-organs ? 











ese af - 


eset 


woes 4 


2@dern 





| SSEBSF FF 5a52enmesses 











| — i — il 











Fepruary 2, 1878.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


37 








=== 





HNN 


i 
| 


| 
it 


il 


A NEAT REMINDER. 


Affable Old Gent (who has just paid, but inadvertently forgotten the usual 
douwceur). ‘* Nov MUCH BUSINESS DOING JUST NOW, APPAR’NTLY.” 

Waiter (severely). ‘*No, Ste. ‘Seems TO ME THAT ALL THE GENTLEMEN 
HAVE LEFT Town!” [Old Gent recollects himself. 


A DISCIPLINARIAN. 


ANTED, a LADY, who is a strict disciplinarian, who will RECEIVE into 
her house a YOUNG LADY, aged fifteen, backward in her studies and somewhat 
refractory in . _ Most liberal terms are offered to a Lady who will superintend her 
studies in and rudimentary French, and who will enforce her commands by 
corporal p ent. Address, stating terms, and kind of punishment used, to, &c.— 
Daily News, Jan. 19. 


Tue above advertisement, to judge by the number of letters Mr. Punch has 


recei mg yoy with comments, has excited no common attention. It is 
h age, to find a Spartan spirit nerved to sterner 











lis 


so refreshing, in 
views of discipline and duty. We understand that the advertiser has had 
several answers, but only one ‘‘ up to sample.”” We subjoin it :— 

Mapa, 

_ I smart have much pleasure in undertaking the congenial task of 
subduing the refractory nature of the young Lady for whom you desire to 
secure a wholesome course of discipline. I am assu of my complete ability 
to break her rebellious temper, and to bring her whole nature into a Christian 
state‘of subjection. I am aware there is a remote possibility of your young 
step-daughter (as I presume she is) succumbing physically under my system, 
if she be of delicate organisation, or mentally, if her<brain be weak, or 
if body and mind alike be of other than hardy fibre. ‘Spare the rod, and 
words for my rule of action. My whole 


spoil the child.” = one gabe ob Tapes 4 _ 

corporal punishment is sin ect, so as to avoid the vexatious 

w, or the weldfiee 2 } wares of the puling thropy 

educating a “rebellions nature” by moral suasion, patient 

jove, and a <—— Our a gate wane. — by szipes, 
» thirst, co! terror, can weak mental powers engthened, 
recalcitrant wile subdued. : bt ender ‘i b whet ‘ 

ve another young orphan girl under my care a’ o is now little 

an idiot, the 2 i course taken in ber early youth by 

Ghiinn, bon aadich: Gesadlion coteree hes’ conn tae tal 

° er gaiety, 
checking her silly coaxing ways. On is coeelll adaptation of panleieesatie to 
young persons under my system I will not enter into detail, merely stating 


that stocks, backbvard, wholesome discipline 
“with a cane or leathern thong, abstinence from food, 
Jong and severe lessons, commencing at five, and con- 
tinued through the day under close and continual 
surveillance, of peaepe pupils by older, of both by 
assistants, and of all by the Principal, strict prohibition 
of frivolous amusements, and the cold water douche for 
refractoriness, are all employed at my estab- 
lishment. Religious instruction in the most orthodox 
tenets of Calvinism is systematically combined with these 
strictly educational appliances. ; 
If your young relanive is not wonderfully improved 
temper, heart, intellect, and acquirements, in two or 
, hers must, I fear, be regarded as a pecu- 
ly ess case, My terms are £150 a year. Highest 
references as to my respectability, genteel connections, 
consistent piety, and essential fitness for the position 
of instructress, guide, and friend of youth. Feeling 
sure of a favourable — > 
adam, Yours Obediently, 


lam, 
Paiscrtta Lovinonp. 


FROM THE OTHER POINT OF VIEW. 


(Dedicated, with dwe respect, to the Author of ‘* The Russo- 
phil,” in the Pati Mall Gazette of Jan, 21.) 


I am a whole-hog ‘‘ Turcophil ; ” 
i and its teachings nil : 
Down- tribes that won’t keep still 
I'd stifle 


The bars of conscience I o’erstride, 

Horror of massacre deride 

Count wrong done on the Turkish side 
rifle, 





The gtilent Moslem I befriend ; 
qe Bulgars brutes whom stripes must mend, 
idiots all who dare defend 
Such vermin. 
Of Turkish Pashas’ crimes make light ; 
And, when I soar to highest flight 
By interest’s test "twixt wrong and right 
Determine. 


For this I blackguard, bluster, lie, 
Nor “> repeat a ‘‘ cry’ 
Which t Gaalshned, ‘pens fools will buy 


ievers ; 
I tongue-baste Muscovs black and blue ; 
If they fling back my mud—vile crew I— 
Who says Thames’ garbage meets its due 
In Neva’s ? 
Mill-stone, three-inch board, and brick-wall 
My vision pierces, one and all : 
Of foreign plottings foul I fall, 
Deep hidden : 
My words as flats receive, 
That Unqunart ’s come again believe, 
And wonder how such steam can leave 
My lid on! 
Heed to my shrieks who dare refuse ? 
Cosmopolite and Christian crews, 
craven souls into their shoes 


*‘ Ham and tongs,’’ I ine ] 
” mer y an wi, 
Loudest of dail 


war all, 
Till Jews and Poles to me sing smal|— 
The Briton ! 


Let pious humbugs no more ; 
Brute force shall from sea to shore, 
To Britain’s coast while I woo o’er 
War’s Demon. 
Who ’s Greek, Serb, Bulgar, to be free ? 
While Turks are trumps, on we; 
Britons must own Slaves slaves should be, 
Not Freemen. 


Painting in Black and White. 
Goverwauent by Public : When the Country 


moves as I blow 
Governmen’ : When the Country moves 





t by Agitation 
as somebody que Viows the trumpet. 
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AVING nothing else to do 
(Lords, Monday, Jan. 21st), 
their Lordships talked about 
their Committee to Inquire 
into the Evils of Water (in 

the shape of floods), and their Committee to Inquire 
—=—~ into the Evils uf Alcohol (in the shape of spirits). 

/ (Commons.)—On bringing up of Report on the Address, 

2 ‘ . — ee a, : Mr. Bentinck led up to talk and questions about the 

C _ a. * / ~~ acts and intentions of Russia, the attitude of Greece, 
‘wa and Her Masesry’s letter to the Czar. 
2 ‘ The Cuancettor of the Excuxquer said the Govern- 
gee ment did not know what the Russian Terms were ; they 
" knew what they were not—those re in the 
ab muniogis Zeek Papen, oping ' a been more 

noteworthy in the.Turco-Russian quarrel than the recklessness with which f news from Turkey n foisted on Eng’ read 
and false aSen from England on Turkish. The rule of these organs seems to have been modelled on the familiar ‘‘ Throw cleats ot 
mud, and some of it will stick ”—Tell plenty of lies, and some of them will be believed.) __ ; ’ 
Then to two Irish Bills. The first to Authorise the Election of Justices of the Peace in Ireland by Unions. As the impression of 
the House evidently was that this was not to bring Union, Justice, and Peace into closer connection, but to disguise Disunion, Injustice, 
and War under the mask of lawful authority, no wonder the Second Reading of the Bill was Negatived by=138 to 38. ‘ 
Next came Second Reading of the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, carried without a division, after a brief debate in which Mr. 
( day try _ Spoons, } mel oa the Major, declared that the Bill has been pushed in the teeth of the Irish People. Who 
8 ecide when Home-Rule disagrees : : 
Bills brought in to amend the Merchant Shipping Act (Sir Cuantes AppERLEY); to abolish the Action for Breach of Promise 
(Mr. Herscnett, QC.); and to amend the Law rr Libel (Mr. Hurcuuysow); all three laws that respectively want abolition and 
amendment much more than they are likely to get it. 


Tuesday (Lords).—QuerEn's answer to the Address brought down. . 
pe Duke of Ricumonp declines, for ont ene papnem, any attempt tui with to carriage-blocks at Hyde Park Corner. 
ow can inconsiderate people impose such su uman tasks u a ernmen x 
5 Conmane) Tae Ho or manay eae f EXcubavzn roy i the Howe, fe an accompaniment of cheers from both sides, the QuzEzn’s 
perfectly unobjectionable letter to the Czar, forwarding the SuLtan’s @ or peace. 
As Ministers had sanctioned the belars.” they were free to ask the Qugen’s leave to read it to the House of Commons. Not so with 


the Czar’s answer. T'hat was private and confidential. 
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EXPENSIVE LUXURY. 
Sounz—A Wood, where an wnmistakeable ** Bagman” has been chopped. 


Keeper. ** You’st SEND ME MY CARD, AUTHORISING Keeper's Fee on ‘a Finp.’” 
Wry, ue cosr Firry Saitirves/" 


‘eeper, ‘* NoT GOOD ENOUGH ! 


Huntsman. ‘‘ Nor Goop ENOUGH FOR THAT!” 











Mr. Bourke said the Government had no authentic news that the 
Russians were advancing on Gallipoli, but they had reports that 
they were marching in that direction. 

The Government had nothing more to tell the Honse about the 

Russian terms of peace, or the English occupation of Quettah. (Let 
us hope the t is not preparing for our troops rather too 
much occupation i a India.) 

Lord G. Hamrtton, moving for a Select Committee on the construe- 
tion of Public Works in India py money raised on loans, spoke a 
yell -cot-up ot speech to that Irrigation Works were nota panacea 

pete always pay—‘‘ which nobody can deny. 
- ++ 4 a Fawcett, Mr Mr. Briowt, Sir G. Camppett, and 
Grant , the terms of the inquiry were enlarged to * such 
measures as may be adopted to prevent the recurrence or mitigate 
the intensity of i=<— in India.” Without this, the inquiry, as 
Mr. Grant Durr pointed out, would be Hamlet with the part of 
Hamlet omitted. 

A propos of Sir A. Corton, as the High-Priest—and sometimes, 
perhaps, the over-zealous High-Priest—o Indian Irrigation Works, 
the Government seems a too eager to Cotton in our ears. 
The truth may lie outside the Cotton-fields, somewhere in the wide 
debateable ground between Sir G. Batrour and Sir G. CampBELe. 

Altogether the debate was noteworthy for the clashing of half- 
truths all through it. AT Armed with half-truths, and mounted on 
hobbies,” might be the description of the forces on both sides this 
and most great questions of a chronic up-crop in Parliament. 

Fi aX 8 real qe yh was me - a a 

in Downing where supporters e Governmen’ 
mustered to ask Sir Starronp Norrucore whether British Interests, 
jh Mr. Cross, were not menaced by the reported Russian 
to Constantinople. Tho Cuancettor of the Excuzquzr 

declared, that the Government would stand to its deckesetlena, tnd 

might soon find it Seaernale at _Binee then the ne- 
cessity has come—in —and Barrawnia | wi 

in Mr. Punch’s 

she like it ? 





ormance. Two 2 ne acts. A 
Scotch Bill pz omens Xe we Feske) wall» Second time ; an 
English Bill (Metropo h Committee. 
Collapse of one Behe Bill Tapetne ae and one Irish (Sale of In- 
toxicating Liquors). House up at ten minutes to one. 

Thursday.—Lords and Commons stirred to their depths by news 
for which we may as well find one mouth, as England will have 
but one ear to hear it, and, we , one mind to make u 
about it. Lord Derpy and Lord Canwakvonw have tendered their 
resignations. Government means to ask for Six Millions on Mon- 
i Orders have a sent to the Admiral in command of the 
Mediterranean fleet, on the ocourrence of a certain contingency— 
no’doubt a Russian movement on Gallipoli, which seems in every 
way unlike) hey land a and marines in Saros Bay dl 
temporary lines of air, and to send six 
roomiest ships to oa, - from Malta the ‘need ful strength for = 
inforcing them. In other words, England is drought within one 
short step of war for Ge Turk against the Russian. Will England 
agree to take that step ? 

Select Committee on Public Business appointed, but the House too 
much excited to attend to anything but day's news. 

Friday.—They have decided! The fleet is snned at Besika 
Bay. Lord Dexsy’s resignation is not yet accepted. Inthe Lords, 
Lord Carnarvon tells his story in a manly, modest, and straight- 
forward style, showing the long continued disunion in the Cabinet, 
which BEaconsFIELD has persistently and categorical! ly denied, 
and the vacillation, and final decision, as to the movements o the fleet, 
which have ended in Lord Canwarvon’s resignation. The pendulam 
has since , and our ships at the entrance of the 

for the moment, has averted a step which could 

omy had no ——— effect but to 


her ruin, while it em 
with both of the te, and ity, 
= nae of any of the conditions on which it was 


After Lord Canwarvow had explained his own resignation, in a 


Wednesday.—First ing Pale P 
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h that did equal honour to him as man and Minister, Lord 

EACONSFIELD lamely, and, for him, feebly, tried to take off the effect 
of his late colleague's revelations by explanations that did not 
— and justifications that did not justify. 

e country has been brought to the edge of war for no reason 
that any rational being can understand. Punch’s Cartoon of a 
fortnight ago has proved literally prophetic. Let us hope the 
danger is past—but is it, while the Ministry remains ? 

In the Commons, Sir Starronp Nortucorg, in answer to Lord 
Hartrveton, attempted the same explanation and justification in 
which Lord Beacomsyretp had failed when replying to Lord Gran- 
VILLE, but naturally performed his task more clumsily. He still 
means to ask for Six Millions on Monday. Burranyia may well 
stand aghast at the peril of war into which she has been brought. 
Is she comforte’ by the thought that a blundering order has been 
followed by an gnominious countermand? After the subject that 
occupied everybody's mind was disposed of, came a talk to which 
nee listened, about the Salt-tax in India and the Land Act in 

re 





AU REVOIR! 


HE day has come, 
: the season ’s 
done, 

No more need 
Bird or Phea- 
sant tremble. 

To put away my 
trusty 

Affliets me sore 
—but I'll dis- 
semble ! 

My heart ‘with 
softened feel- 
ing glows : 

To kill such 
pretty things 
seems pity. 

I share their joys 
—I feel their 


woes— 

I love their 
friends, and 
hiate their 


es; 
And dedicate to 
them this 
- ; ditty. 
Go, mate yourselves, poor fluttering things ! 
And m tiply—t love you dearly ! 
There ’s not a feather in your wings 
That I would harm—for six months, nearly ! 
So, Pheasant, fly! and Partridge, run! 
I leave you with the warmest greeting. 
It me to see your fun 
I'll hie me home, and oil my gun, 
And wait with joy our next glad meeting! 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Paris—Au Cercle de la Presse—The ery 6 ee Mistake— 
The African Lion—Une Cause Célébre— Babiole—Remarks— 
Summary. 

Srk,—No one will be more Atighted than yourself at the honour 
— to Your Representative our confréres of the French 

ress. Qui facit per alum facit per se; and let me here say, 
that I have never so * faced it per sea,” as I did on Monday night 
between Calais and Dover. AA! que j’étais malade, et pas “ ima- 
ginaire” ! Oh, Sir, at that supreme moment, when nearly all were 
prostrated by the Steam Roller of the infernal old man— 
old enough to know better (he couldn’t have been better, for the 
inh quite ea samrven, in a sardonic tone, 

Steward! She’s 


Ss ing like a bird!” Then 
observations a ut 


; ‘ misery of his fellow- 
voyagers, for which I wish we could have risen against that wicked 
old wretch en masse, and throttled him. We should all have been 
had up for murder on the high seas. But what matter? The jur 
F aaly evecngy salless, toe man, have acquitted us, and 
udge have us something to drink ou -box, 
ever I wished You, Sir, were i f, fs ves 


As I lay 
All the day 
In the Bay of Biscay, oh! 


e 
If 





which lines you can apply to the circumstances, onl 
that it wasn’t the daytime, and that it wasn’t the “ 


oh!” It took me two days before I could again 


bering 


rememberi 
y of Biscay, 
allow my fellow- 
man to look me in the face. 


Now to return—to the subject, not the place—for while the stormy 
winds do blow (mal de mer always brings to my mind a lot of nauti- 
cal songs like ‘‘ Ye Gentlemen of England, who live at home at 
ease!” and Drspin’s “ Sweet Little Cherub”), I’d see anyone 
further first, and then I wouldn’t stir from ‘‘ my ain fireside.” 

Your Representative, after descending, and ing in the Lift, 
ma ’re always ready to give their friends a lift,—at the Splendide 
Hotel (where the excellent ‘‘ Service” deserves ponsgunion at my 
hands), was, ue course, received by the élite of the Parisian 
journalists, and had the distinguished honour of being invited to a 
breakfast given by Le Cercle de la Presse in the Rue le Peletier. 

Need I say how enchanted I was to accept? Need I say that, 
dressed in my Sunday best—endimanché, en _— presented my- 
self at the hospitable salon of one of our most distinguished English 
Representatives in Paris, celebrated no less for his public services 
than for his private virtues (or else, of course, I should not have 
been in his company), and an 
a 


© prose 
In that salon—oh memorable day in the history of France and 
men: one — in himself, the other 
e one was the celebrated 
traveller, Mr. Stantey ; the other—to put it modestly— 
That Other, who wasn’t, advanced, and extending 
exclaimed, 

“Mr. Sranzey, I believe ?” 

To which the Lion et Chasseur d’ Afrique replied, 

** Happy Thought. Yes.” 

Then they em , and there was not adry eye in the room. 
But as there were several throats, we proceeded at once to 
banquet in the Rue le Peletier. _ ! 

At the Club, Your Eegoeestaiive was + yr with the utmost 
cordiality and most polished courtesy by Aveuste Virv, the 
President, who expressed himself in so charming a manner about 
Mr. Punch, that my face was suffused with blushes, and I near! 
fainted on the spot (had I waited much longer for breakfast 
should have done so, for it was past one—but it had taken Mr. 
STANLEY some time to get there from Africa, and he was a trifle 
late) ; and then, after a few mots shot off by spirituel M. Biavet, 
of the Gaulois, and a few most flattering words in my ear from the 
Persian Am or,—who remarked, in his own beautiful native 
language of course, that Punch and Persia both began with the 
same letter; to which I whispered back, ‘‘So does ‘ Politics’ ;” 
ee he said, “‘ P-Shah!’—we entered the grande salle du 
Cercle. 

It was most tastefully decorated with the flags of all nations, 
Mr. Punch’s banner being of course conspicuous, and at the upper 
end of the room was a small s and proscenium, where occa- 
sionally proverbes are played by the first artistes in Paris,in the 
presence of a most exclusive an i audience. The other 
night, Mile. Jupic, I was informed, was at her best here, when one 
of Figaro’s brightest contributors wrote a prologue for the occasion. 

Your Representative was not only most bly, but also most 
pleasantly, seated among Representative Men every one of them, 
including the Special my een of the Daily Telegraph, the 
New York Herald, the Persian Empire, M. De Quiytawa, repre- 
senting ae M. De Tuemrves-Lavuzréeg, of the Patrice, represent- 
ing the Muse of Improvisation (for later ‘on in th i 
dashed off some @ propos verses on the back of menu, which 
were excellently received, especially by M. Braver of the Gaulois), 
M. ApRrEw DE La Vaterre, chief Editor of the Assemblée Nationale, 
and M. Ivan pz Wsrrne of the Figaro. The dessert had com- 
menced ;when a perceptible thrill ran through the assembly, and 
every eye was turned towards Your Representative. Seeing this, 
I immediately rose to deliver a speech in my French, and had 
just commenced, ‘‘ Monsieur Le Président, et Messieurs du Cercle 
de la Presse,” —— when His Excellency the Persian Ambassador (to 
whom I never can be too grateful—his own Ex being only 
equalled by the excellency of the aye me by the coat- 
tail (a trifle too forcibly, as it near me back into the arms 
of the chief butler), and — in his own — 
ib, Siht Lee si nevig ot STANLEY, ton ot Uoy! Tis nwod, woy 

iputs ssah !” 

Seizing the Carte, I then noticed for the first time: ‘‘ Menu du 
Déjeuner offert a Mr. Stantey par le Cercle de la Presse,” and it 
wasn’t in my honour, after all! y 

I to have been looking for my pockethandkerchief, and 
sat down. Then the speeches All about Mr. Srawiey 
and every one of them Gly ane gee ogy M. Rent 
v8 Ponr-sest (I thought it was Punch-jest at first, I was “ out 
of it”) delivered a good speech in it English, and Mr. Sra 
made as big a hit, as he has ever made in his life, when tracing all 


wasn’t. 
his hand, 
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instinct.” It told immensely, as did also the speeches of my A PLAGUE OF FROGS. 
sentative confréres, M. Camppett CLarKe for the Telegraph, and nom Oxford, we have 
M. Ryaw for the New York Herald ; and we drank sweet Cham- 


a Naturalist, under 
pagne to everybody’s health, until we descended for our coffee and . : the initials ‘5. P. T.”’ 
cigars. 


\ f complaining in the 
Here, in . ; r Times that the frogs 
Sran ey, I delivered the \ ey a) Tas eat his strawberries. 
that speech wae I A \ AD . es a} i . strange 
ad moi au li Ww i INS - ; comp appear 
M. Wy ‘ Ne now that Parliament 
ve withdrew, wi fF OX is sitting. It may be 
usual, to find > Ww quite well founded 
society, \W ie ty af re 
cHamM—no, I mean Srante¥; but beth , > \ Gad are , 
same play, , ' YY. We ty) sappaped ok os 
Iyed feo Sate Cflcore at the Porte St, Martin ; » drame which | Oh order t) devour not 
layed from 7°45 P.M, till midnight, to a y-crowded house. (jy ™» J ol : the strawberries. but 
he audience sobbed, and and blew their noses ly to / p the small slugs and 
stifle their emotion, It isa melodrama by MM. D’Enweny ‘ ae ther insects that i 
and Common, who thoroughly understand their audience, The ; a nA n- 
scenery was something better than usual, The piece, as is well Pe “Te oan however 
known, is @ great success, 4B — — who Tuly examines 
But, for the twentieth time I sepent it, what horridly uncom- ay = a ’s mouth, will 
fortable dirty Theatres fhey are in Faris! | What wretched stalla! é aa with hail an ove ten 
I went to the Bouffes-Parisiens to hear Babiole, and oh, the utter : : causes, discern 
discomfort of the stalls! Compare this house with our bright and ; Si how admirably it is 
elegant li Prince of Wales’s, | Royalty, and Strand Theatres ! , designed to suck 
— every Pert 4 the house was fall, ond the danee and A strawberries, 
chorus o ne petite ferme ou jardiner,” are enough Still, the hayoe committed b s in the strawberry-beds of 
into the Bouffes, and send everyone away humming] ,, 8. P. T.” is nothi ~ ine ravages which, if he — near an old 
+ ae farm-house, he owls trate amongst his toes. 
Genoyed, eect Dabiols, it is made up of the oldest and most |The common BaruOwl (Birir flamme) tee sanct headin: 
hackneyed materials, strung ree owever, in 8 amusing | those tubers—ash-leaved kidneys in ioular ; much worse than 
fashion. It is etuivebly Dis ed, the artistes being Geomshly 12 | the Colorado Beetle. With its Seckel took which seems expressly 
earnest. Davpray,as the Bailli (he is always either a B Or &/ formed for the , it hooks them from underground, and then 
Marquis), was amusing as ever; Mile. Paota Manié charming with its sharp claws scratches their eyes out. 
as Bobiets ALBERT hly coquette as Madeleine, |" Tn most parts of the country the ekeepers, under orders from 
the Miller’s . yo here, too, was much better than the landed pat have oxtermbeated thé Falconide, Other- 
usual ; but such a seene as piece—a little lever du rideau, wise, “8, P, T.” world find kites, buzzards, and hawks do grievous 
called Les Mules de Suzette—was played come have been 41 injury to his fruit. The female Sparrowhawk, for example, which 
disgrace to the smallest provincial theatre in the most untheatrical is much larger than the male, and proportionately voracious, is very 
town in England. k ? : fond of pl especially green, , With which she is apt to play old 
But, oh, if some theatrical reformer would start up in Paris, to ongeoberry. The Raven, though one of the Corvide, is nearly as bad. 
make the alteration of the auditoria a Government affair, and the| "The O ord “8. P. T.” may not be domiciled in the neighbour- 
comfort of the audience a matter of the first consideration! They hood of a warren. If he were, and kept poultry, he would miss a 
do not manage such matters as these, in the front of the house, many chickens. Rabbits would come in the night, and carry 
better in France. But as to the stage, well, they do play an Opéra- them away. The rabbit (Lepus cuniculus) is equally with the rat 
Bouffe as we don’t; not that we can’t, but, in producing their (Mus decumanus), a member of the Rodentia family, and has a 
bouffes pieces in London, we never attain the perfection of the en- peculiar predilection for gnawing chickens’ bones. 
semble, which is their strong point. As an instance of a French Although frogs, no doubt, are responsible for having eaten too 
actor adapting himself to the — English burlesque, we have many of “8, P, Ts” strawberries, yet, perhaps, if he watches and 
a capital performance by M. 8, at the Strand, in The Red investigates the matter, he will discover that by far the greater 
Rover, but I am bound to say I saw me at the Denies to ion of those he thinks the frogs eat, are devoured by bats. 
equal the sort of Robertsonian-Comedy touch, w ch is given by Miss The bat (Vespertilio murinus) is a creature of crepuscular habits, 
RacHEL Sancer and Miss Lorrre Venn to their admirab y love- and, therefore, when ing under the strawberry-leaves by 
scene in the afore-mentioned burlesque. Even M. Manrus and his | *2% not easily detected. Of the two, the bat has a mouth even 
companions, energetic as they are, do not go in for the tremendous i i berries than the frog, and then, being 
exertions of MM. Davpray and Sorriox, Miles. Paota Maré and | furnished with wings, it possesses let facilities, when’ it hes 
Marie a in their enthusiastic a dance, which | caten as much trett as it can, for flying away with the rest. 
reminded me of the time when Messrs. \ YNDHAM, Danvers and | Ty, nightjar, or goatsucker (Caprimulgus Europeus), has obtained 
Miss Oxrver were ‘‘encored five times nightly” in “Suzanne ‘aur its akas from having been imagined to suck goats. That, to be 
Yeux Noirs. Ah! the merry, happy days when I was young! sure, is a error, but there can be no doubt whatever that it, 
And so no more at present from as well as the bat, which it resembles in its noctural ways and 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. manners, exceeds any frog in its depredations on the ‘' Keen’s 
Foal and hs Mine, hs, Nevaia'& Gots The Toa te Bada 
ool a is Money, Mr. Nevitiz . in urn of t ide, 
Our Boys is nearing its 1000th representation, The Pork Dominss A SOCIETY OUT OF ITS DEPTH. 
is gett towards its 300th, and Family Ties reached its 100th 
night Friday last. Since writing the above, I have seen Diplomacy, 
and most heartily congratulate the Messrs. Rowx (without whose 
a prs vey a $ bag Bw been a here), as 
well as a! Prince 8, on artistic ormance, sd ing— it should 
of which more anon. It is admirable all round. The playing of the printed, swan-u: ie - lesbo of ‘Thames 
three men, Messrs, Crayton, Kenpan, and Bancrorr, _the Swans with their'o “marks.” The t just as well 
Second A I am sure, as an ensemble be equalled, certainly summon the confraternity of farri hoofs, or the 
not excelled, anywhere, either at homeor abroad. And so say all of | fret affectionate littic dear who is caught cutting her canary’ 
a We would recommend the Soeiety, | of ti 
bmitted for their interf Trego lo too saneh real werk for 
ir interference. 1s m wor 
The Sandwich my Seas Otlt have made for | Ems to allow of thelr indulging ia thio cart ef chilis siey. 
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Tue British Fleet on of Constantinople, the Russian 3 : 
Army on the other, and as thin sitee of Turkey between = A Docror’s Counrzn-Inurrawr.—The prescribing Chemist. 
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CIVIL! 


Polite Little Girl (who, with her Nurse, Brother, and Sisters, has been shown over a small Cocoa-Nut Matting Factory). ‘‘ THANK YoU 80 


VERY MUCH FOR youR Kinpness!” 


Thirsty Workman. “ Quite wEtcomE, Miss! Ws SHOULD LIKE TO DRINK sour ’ZALTHS, Miss!” 


Polite Little Girl. *‘O, THANK You! 


TdaT 18 VERY KIND oF YOU! WE SHALL BE DELIGHTED! 


Goop A¥TERNOON !” 








“THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TRICK.” 


(Respectfully Dedicated to Messrs. Masketyne and Cooke, by a 
Right Honourable Rival.) 


Peace arm ’s loose! So here goes—now for M.P. tum-tum, 
D. T. penny-trampet, and P, M. G. drum! 


[ A tremendous charivari of all the above-named instruments. 


What ashindy! Could eyes pierce the Cabinet wall, 
How they ’d wonder to see that I manage it all! 


“The decisions of the Cabinet were 


| absolutely unanimous. They had 


never swerved from the policy to 
which they had agreed with one 
mind.” —BgACONSFIELD. 


“Three times, within a few weeks, 
has it been my misfortune to be at 
serious variance with other members 
of the Cabinet on matters of the highest 
importance.” —CARNARVON. 


Then there’s the turned-coat trick, and then “‘ levitation ”’ 
Of me and my Cabinet with me—Sensation ! 
Till the Public are tired of my puppets and me, 


Bat,while willing to pay, they sh 


see what they ’ll see! 








A MINUTE since mine seemed a rather tight fix, 

To a public not up te my Cabinet tricks ; _ 

But I always aspired to the MasKELYNE ré/e, 

Since in Piccadilly ke first charmed my soul. 

’Tis the Cabinet trick that comes over Joun Butt, 
With some high-sounding patter to queer his numb-skull. 
These applied to la haute politique, tongue and pen, 
Are the right stock-in-trade of a moulder of men ; 
But the Cabinet trick needs Confederates’ aid, 

And of pals too sharp-witted I’m always afraid, 

Or too conscientious—for that ’s even worse, 
Though, luckily, not quite so common a curse— 
And if, by ill-luck, one should come in my way, 
There ’s no rule but get rid of the chap—play or pay. 
Single-handed, I’m safe to defy every tes' 

But joint-stock in Jjageling may bother the best. 
So, now to begin.—There ’s my public outside 
Imagines me sitting with both my arms tied ! 

Only fancy this child such a very green goose 

As to have himself tied so as not to work loose’! 

My peace arm from its armlet I’ve only to pull, 

To kick up such a row in the ears of Jonw Butx! 
But I’m forced to be careful in getting unbound, 
Or I might bring the Cabinet, crash, to the ground. 








A MITREFUL OF MONEY. 


Anotuer ‘‘ Eastern Question” has cropped up besides that which 
concerns the Great Powers. A suffragan Bishop is said to be wanted 
for East London, where there is a large and poor tion con- 
firmed only in vicious and abandoned courses. ‘ t suffragan,” 
we are told, ‘‘ would be well content with £3000 a year”—as he 
well might. Furthermore, a contemporary observes, “ Bishop 
Jackson may well be expected to find £2000, and if so, the laity of 
London may be trusted to find the rest.”” Perhaps the laity a be 
trusted, as well as expected, to find the odd thousand amongst them 
at any rate. The requisite subscription would not be so very much 
ahead. But how can the Bishop be reasonably expected to find two 
thousand pounds for himself? A Bishop in these days, whilst he 
must look out for squalls, can have no hope of a windfall. 








AN UNWHOLESOME RULE FOR AN UNWHOLESOME PLACE. 
“Tue Managers of the London Stock Exc have rescinded the rule 
which allows smoking in the House after three o'clock.” 
Pur out their pipes? An ill-timed innovation ! 
The place stands sore in need of fumigation! 
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“THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TRICK.” 
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CHRISTMAS COOKERY. 
By an Old-fashioned Clown. 
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SET EST SgNERESG 
Mie ree® 
' EF ayes 


you, which, if they 
know their business, 
they ought certainly 
to do, you must jump 
about and scream as 


—— 
vide playbill), or gentl ities 
iM from the tray of the firs 
butcher’s boy that passes. When 
the Policeman comes in sight, 
which (in a Pantomime at any 
rate) he is pretty sure to do, you 
must jerk your Theef behind you 
towards your friend the Panta- 
loon, ing loudly as you do 


so, * Bobby, look at my jerked 
Beef!” . de 


» and your 
Ga Sa 
ence aw ou 
ed Hare.” 


are. 

a Raised Game 
Pie.—Enter into close conversa- 
tion with a Pieman, and so dis- 
tract his attention that you are 
slily able to steal one of his pies. 
Then take to your heels, and, 
when he runs r you bawling 
out ‘Stop thief!” all you have 
to do is just to throw the Pie up 
high enough for Pantaloon to 


then flop down on the stage, and pret 
doubtless cause your audience the liveliest amusement. 


A Reci ‘or Jerked Beef.—In order to prepare this most delicious delicacy, y first 
proceed to M a ” a bit of Bet This you may do by simply stealing it from the » oh of Fg Ban 


if you were in : 
pretend that by so doing you have squashed the fish, which will 


catch it. By this process your 


Pie will become a raised one. 





vor Da, Erasmus WiL- 
—"* Rem acu tetigi.” 








VOX POPULI. 
Mr. Poncu, Sr, f 
: Don’t you make any mistake. You are on the wrong side, 
Sir. Remember what the chap says in the play, “‘ Let me make the 
ple’s songs, and you may take the law-making into your own 
ands.” I don’t know who said it, or when, or where. Still, there’s 
the idea for you, Sir. Well, I make the people’s songs. You don’t 
believe me! Well, just you go to the Music Halls, and you will 
hear a lot of my productions. I will give you a few specimens, as a 
proof of my quality. 
I have just finished “‘ Bang, Bang, Bang! Oh, ain't it a Jolly 
Lark!” and I think it will go immensely, eaponially if the audi- 
ence aqgompany ‘ae music by smashing their glasses on the tables 
beforethem. Here’s the chorus :— 


“ Bang, bang, bang! oh, ain’t it a jolly lark ! 
A-cutting the ts 
Of the Russian bloaks, 
And a-wading through blood in the dark !’’ 


_I have written it for ‘The Monstre Comique,” and, if he only 
gives it with a wink and a breakdown, the audience will roar like 
mad! You take my word for it, Sir,—roar like mad! 5 

Then here’s another, which is nearly ready. It will be sung by 
an ‘‘ Artiste” dressed in the full dress blue and gold of a Cabinet 
Sekt, made up after the head of a certain popular party. Here’s 
a bit of it :— 

“* (Spoken.)—So when I do the lardy-dardy in my slap-up crib in Downing 
Street, I always take a treaty in one hand and a bottle of fizz in the other. 
Then I tear up the treaty, and put the bottle to my mouth, so. If any of my 
pals ask me why I don’t let ’em into my little secrets, I point to my toggery, 
and say, confidentially, — 

* It’s all stuff and nonsense, and pooh, pooh, pooh ! 
Bruty GuLapstons is a fool, 
And Boz Lows is his tool, 
But J will pull you through !”’ 

If that doesn’t bring the house down, I will eat ‘‘The Monstre 
Comique’s” hat, collar, and cuffs ! 

; ides the above, I have got some others equally excellent, called 
‘On the Right Side of the Ledger, Boys,” “‘ Murder’em Quick 
and get it Over” (a comic song, to be in the costume of 
& Bashi-Bazouk), ‘‘ Hoist the British Flag at the Famish and the 

” (patriotic, in the uniform of a subaltern on half-pay), and 








“ Let's have a Fight, and make the Money Fly!” You should 


‘iene 


go with the cads and counter-jumpers, and there’s 
¢ sort, as you may yet learn. Change your policy, 
Yours familiarly, 


see how my 80 
a jolly lot of 
Sir, and thank 


Lower Grub Street, E.C. Catnacn Jones, 





GAMEKEEPERS AND POACHERS! 


Mr. Ponca, 
Her Majesty’s Speech contained an omission—as Major 
O'Gorman might say—of a subject whose urgency had not been 
suggested to her Ministers. I mean the grievous defect in the law 
recently disclosed, to our vast astonishment, by the monstrous mis- 
carriage of justice in the great Rabbit Case—*‘ The Queen v. Pavur 
Reap.” Mr. Reap shoots eighteen rabbits, the property of his mas- 
ter, Mr. Smrru, them as his own. He is tried for embezzling 
his master’s , convieted, and given four months and hard la- 
bour, which he does not get, for the case is reserved on the question 
whether, legally, the rabbits were the property of his master or not. 
The Judges, with the Lord Chief Justice at the head of them, ruled 
that a a - They held ~~ says Dep mene them his =a 
property by shooting and taking them in’ possession as wi 
animals. In the course of argument before their Lordships, natu- 
rally enough— 

‘On the part of the prosecution it was stated that it would be a startling 


consequence if a gamekeeper could help himself ad Libitum to his master’s 
‘am 


e. 

“The Lord Chief Justice.—A most fearful consequence truly! Still, in 
spite of the sanctity of game, we must uphold and apply the principles of the 
criminal law.’’ 

A criminal law, indeed, Mr. Punch—a law so partial to criminal 
gamekeepers! Every gamekeeper is a chartered poacher, and can 
poach to any extent with impunity. Keepers may be kept to keep 
off hers,—sed quis let ipsos Custodes ?—li » “who, 
shall keep the keepers?” This question, of vital importance, as it 
is, to the best interests of the country, cannot fail to command the 
immediate attention of a Conservative Government, really worthy 

the of— 


of its name, con! 
Yous tte ethttand tak Ghavind atin, 
An or Lanp. 
P.S.—A poaching gamekeeper should be liable to penal servitude. 





Baitisu Iwrerests.—In anything but Turkish Coupons. 
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THE SAXON OPPRESSOR. 


Saxon Tourist. ‘I suprposk THE ESGLISH BUY ALL THE Pics THAT YOU WISH TO SELL?” 
Trish Peasant. ‘‘Tazy po. Bap Luvox To ’sm, 1HE Torrants!” 








————— 





TO A SELF-ADMIRING STATESMAN. 


Nancissvs, as the classic legends say, 
Spying his own reflection in a stream, 
In oy ¢ self-worship pined away, 
And passed, like some fond dream. 


Fos Beene e ser Was & goose, 
So say cele a his career have sung ; 
But for | his a eel e there was this exouse— 
The youth was very young! 


Bet. you, my Baten, are not a boy, and when, 
‘er the Past’s stream per poring, 
You laud your mirrored li = o most on 
The theme is slightly boring. 


Granted that few can scan their pregnant past 
With less of self-convicting A man than a: 

Still, on eee (anes tote) eet 

Might find some flaws, if few. 


“* I told you so!” may suit the shrewish tongue 


Of sour Xanthi piven to nagging ; 
But in ree — eloquently flang, 
bragging. 


Besides, the stream flows on, the scene has changed ; 
The parallels you draw, Jouw, lack precision ; 
Toque see how far the world has ranged, 
your subtle vision. 

ema if a homely, ea 
Which tlle on Cinoumatanee nce ¥ hd Te “cases.” 
Think of it, w! Uy > surveying 

That sturdiest , 


Present and P; to one 
May bo low ike that Tree fair 
y waste ceo anl terpenes tn therdie 
Of elderly Narcissus ? 





REAL BRITISH INTERESTS. 


To bear in mind that if “‘ Peace at i price” is imbecility at its 
weakest, ‘‘ War at any price” is imbecility at its wickedest. 

To take it for granted that Russia can hardly be at one and the 
same time the most short-sighted of idiots and the most far-sighted 
of plotters, a penniless bankrupt and the possessor of a Fortunatus’ 
purse, the most formidable of giants and the most contemptible of 
pigmies. 

To ae from the history of the Crimean War, what happens 
when H.M.S. Britannia is allowed to drift, i of being steered. 
To read up the Life of Lord Beaconsfield, and learn its lessons. 
To teach Home-Rulers that England’s difficulty is not Ireland’s 
4 ~ ity, however Ireland’s importunity may be England's 

ty. 

To discount Stock Exchange patriotism. 

To be deaf to the beery bray of the Music Halls. 

Not to take the Ass in the Lion’s Skin for the Lion. 

To avoid the bark that has no bite behind it. 

To realise the cost of a war—direct and indirect—in men and 
money, misery and demoralisation. 

To read up the panics of the last century, and measure their 
a by the Bent of history. 

To bear in mind that if the cbamnle of the loudest clamourers for 
British honour and British prestige had been followed the last half- 
" = = Pinas seen us at war with France, Germany, and the 

ni 

_ To remember that for a wise people the sword should be the last, 

of the first, tool to be taken for cutting a 

To look the fact in the face, that those who most ‘‘ want to figh 4 

are those who have the least to lose by it, and who will have to 
Sone Geo lesat of She brunt ond fis bundens 

To be fair and fearless, just and dignified. 

Png yaa follow the counsels of that best of advisers, 

r. Punch, 





Szeconp Eprrion or rue ‘‘ Tetzorapu.”—The Telephone. 
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FROM AFRICA, 


In one week from weird Afric’s land 
Two visitors have reached our strand, 


tly asunder. 
Five thousand qe the Savans say, 
own 


Have crept or since that far day 
When sandy Heliopolis 
First saw that rosy spire arise, — : 
Which now, to pi the West's wan skies, 
Has caked our dim Metropolis. 
To no new City of the Sun, 
But a big Babel, dark and dun 
Tum’s monolith has travelled. 
From Nile to Thames! Thought of the things 
That stone has seen gives Fancy wings, 
And jog-trot brains leaves gravelled. 


When Joszera ruled, when Moses wrought 
His miracles, when Csar fought, 
CLzopaTra revelled, 
It stood, and now is here to greet 
Stout Sraniey’s home-returning feet 
And young grey hairs dishevelled. 


From the mysterious Continent 
Trophies he brings of years well spent, 


In raising i laurel ; 
ba all who’ +e those acon bays, 
or fevered nig: desperate 8, 
Punch hereby proclaims quarre 


The clinging Serpent of old Nile 
Upon so true a man might smile ; 
And Afric’s later daughters 
Long hence may make his praise their theme, 
Who tracked the mighty Congo’s stream 
Down to the Western waters. 


That Continent of Riddles dim, _ 
eee 
Just will write the same 

* Reporter” Staner. 
Were it the fashion in our days 


T Obelisks to raise, 
bo 


So well deserved stone, 

As Parx laid in gE tpn Come 

Broce, Burton, Grant, LIvinGstTosE, 
And Srantey’s crowning glory ! 
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TRIUMPH OF ART. 


** AND Now, Ma’am, I HOPE THAT'LL PLAZE YE; SHURE THERE’S NIVER A Sout As 
WOULD THINK IT WAS YOUR OwN Harr!” 





STRIKING HOME. 
(A Social Sketch for whom it most concerns.) 


Scunse—A Vista of public and other buildings in course of erection, in the centre of which a 
Genial Contractor is discovered finishing a simple sum in short addition. Watching him 


with interest, right and left, several British Delegates. In the background a crowd of 


ne Continental, Asiatic, and other Foreigners, accompanied by Enterprising 
gents. 


Genial Contractor (putting down his slate with an amiable smile), It comes out as I 
stated, my worthy fellows. Allowing myself the handsome profit of a quarter per cent., and 
incurring all risks, I can, I find, just afford to pay the Masons one shilling and tenpence 
halfpenny the hour. The sum is not large, I grant you, and will barely admit of your 
living in the style of Government Clerks—still it will be regularly forthcoming, as you are 
aware. What says our Delegate P 
_ First B. D. Well, Sir, it’s just what we supposed would happen when we saw you try 
it on with . But as we can’t take a farthing less than thirteen and ninepence, and 
a three-hours’ day—which doesn’t give us £500 a-year, you see—we won’t detain you any 
longer. Perhaps you would like to speak with some of our foreign brethren, of whom we 
perceive a number in the -tro They might be able to assist you. 

Genial Contractor. Thank you very sneh for the suggestion. mtractors are but 
peas —ene, at any rate, we will see what this Enterprising Agent has to say on the 
subject. 

Enterprising Agent (s' ing forward). You require, I believe, seven hundred first- 
class Stone-masons pr to set to work immediately at a twelve-hours’ day? (The 
Genial Contractor smiles assent.) Just so. We can supply you with the very thing ou 
require from Sarawak. You find them pptient, industrious, and sober, and they will be 
de ighted te ect their marks to an agresihes or any term at the rate of t ce an hour. 

enial Contractor. Indeed! Then I will cheerfully engage them all for not less than 
five years, if, by so doing, I am not wounding the susceptibilities of our excellent but 
scrupulous Operatives. 


First B. D. Not in the least, Sir, I assure you. All itati 
has been directed but to this end. dog our agitation for the last few years 





Genial Contractor (warmly). After that 
assurance, I don’t see why, since the Car- 
penters and Joiners cannot conscientious] 
accept the highest rate of remuneration 
am able to offer them, the Enterprising 
Agent should not assist me here also ? 

Second B. D. Don’t hesitate, Sir, for a 
moment. Don’t think of us. On the con- 
trary, we shall consider that a glorious 
day has indeed dawned when there isn’t 
a single British-made or window- 
frame in the three ag ore ; 

Genial Contractor (shaking him by the 
hand, with emotion). Excuse a simple 
Contractor’s feelings—but I have long sus- 
oe your heroic purpose. It is at once 

uching and magnificent. (Zo Enterpris- 
ve provided for this ? 

Enterprising Agent (introducing five hun- 
dred intellectual Japanese Carpenters). 
Amply. Here you have all you require, at 
one-ninth the cost. Five thousand of them 
will follow next week, and their wives and 
families the week after. The whole trade 
will pass into their hands. , 

Third B. D. But surely, in the midst of 
so much good fortune, we—the Plumbers 
and Glaziers—are not to be disappointed ? 
We cannot keep up our Club subscriptions 
on what our employers offer us. Surely we 
too shall have the satisfaction of seeing our 
humble but useful occupation transferred 
a a + Gringheg p 

nterpr gen inging forward a 
crowd of cullioated cannibals). For good! 
Here is an admirable race, whose only weak 
point is their ere, roclivity,—but 
that, no doubt, a kindly Police will in time 
learn to look to! They are, however, game 
to work three hours for a penny. 

Genial Contractor (overcome). This is 
too much! Excuse this emotion. I shall 
at last be able to pay my butcher’s bill, and 
en joy my glass of Sinn er wm Oo Sundays. 
(Shaking ba by ny og ober wok Dele- 
gates wa t nd. you, 
thank you a thousand times. A festive 
life opens before me. 

First B. D. (huskily), Not another word, 
Sir. If our little plan to ease your diffi- 
culty in our ve trades has happily 
succeeded —— 

Second B. D. 8 happily that _we are 
now about to start for Timbuctoo, Fiji, and 
other more primitive, and we hope, remu- 
nerative shores. = 

Third B. D. It is because, while striking 
os on every possible occasion, we 


ve at last — 
Genial Contr (taking their hands), 
To strike home ! 
{General war-dance. British Workmen 
and Enlightened Foreigners set to (on) 
each other as the Curtain falls. 


ing Agent.) You 





Gross Want of Architectural 
Appreciation. 


Some ass writes to the pa to suggest 
that chains should be h m the mouths 
of the lions’ heads along Embankment, 
so that people who tumble into the water 
may have something to lay hold of. The 
idiot! What is to become of the effect 
of the river front of the Embankment? 
As if a few dozen lives in the course of 
the year were worth setting against that! 
What are life-preservers in comparison 
with eyesores ? 





Tue DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LEADERS IN 
THE Press AND IN PaRLIAMENT.— One does 





the tall talk ; the other the singing small. 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH IT? 


REAT excitement in | 
military circles, 
Mr. Punch has 
reasons to believe 
that in anticipa- 
tion of the grant 
of £6,000,000 for 
putting the Em- 
pire ina 
state of defence— 


b= in the Cuurt-yard of St. James’s Palace, ete be thoroughly 


re 

Pheu Mortars,used for ring off salutes in St. James’s Park will be 
sited and a store of blank ammunition will be formed at the Horse 

uaras, 

Three new chargers will be added to all the Line Cavalry rogi- 
ments. 


om i “ 


Colonels of Militia will be furnished with pitas. 

The kit of a recrait in future will include a clay pipe and a 
| tobacco-pouch. These additions are intended to stimulate recruit- 
ing in the mining districts. 

A a \ ecmme Button will be introduced in the Highland 


re 
The ta Welsh Fasiliers will be presented with another Goat. 
Scots will be furnished with a set of Bagpipes, on 
the Piper never plays on them within three miles 
us. 
on the new Regulation Helmets will be lengthened one- 
[ Cavalry will receive steel gauntlets, to be worn 
80 useful in a modern charge. 
will be laid out round some of the non-commissioned 
Tedgining foe sill bo peid to the Penny Stoembos 
ee i e Penn t Com- 
the fleet of cont Sedeetion may be available in owt" 
CP tke Uoyal Mary will to fornished (hee of oh 
ree of char 
to be worn in ae ool hats on the QueeEn’s Bi <’ 


“new Flag will be supplied to Greenwich Hos oopital. 
Coastguard Stations on the East of England will be white- 


new steam-launch, for the use of the Lords of the Admiralty, 

be moored at Maidenhead 
The Militia will be nosy with gloves, and the Volunteers with 
comforters. 


The remainder of the Vote, not expended as above, or in any other 
that ma may be deemed best 
into the Exchequer by the Ist o 


the Government, will be returned 
April. 





an TOO PROBABLE. 


Cabinet is ‘‘ at one within itself.” Not 
Lord Braconsrretp. 


WE are assured th 
a doubt of it—the cnet t 











A TALK BY THIRLMERE, 


“The of Manchester has decided to apply to Parliament, in the 
Session of 1878, for power to convert one of the most beautiful of the lish 
Lakes into a Reservoir.” —Opening Paragraph of the Statement of the Thiri- 
mere Defence ‘Association. 


Scenz—Thirlmere by night, in the neighbourhood of the “ Rock of 
Names,” inscribed with the Initi of Samvet Tartor Corr- 
rIpGk, Ropert Sovraer, and Winttast Worpsworrn.* 


Present—The Lady of the Lake, Three Shades, and Punon. 
Lady of Hig Xai Lake (addressing Porcn). To you we make appeal! 


our potent 
Prevails among the living. 

Punch, I rejoice 
To lift it in so sweet a lady's cause. 

First Shade. No note more wins Elysium’s applause, 
Not bestowed in these cold days, 
When Plutus from Apollo bears the bays. 

Punch, Not always, mighty PShade. But this indeed 
Appears a case Ss which oe God of Greed 

rob the S 
May Kehama’s Curse 


Though much averse 
To commination, be the Engineers 
Accursed that profane our holy Meres! 
First Shade. More ruthless than my Mariner, who slew 
The blameless bird, must be the callous crew 
Ye AS unthrone Beauty in her holiest shrine, 
Lally ¢ efits break her charm ethereal as 
W 


ere 
Third Shade. 


throats of the swart sons of to 
come to the largesse of my lake. 
Span vote ie = ich men may clake 
apie | > ieadaied casual 


accounts, 
vy 
ings to allay. 
not be weighed with beam and scale ; 
worth, nor tell by tale ; 
or with the road its compass gauge. 
The sunbeam of a long forgotten age, 
TAT WE te ecbeaengit, Ut the Manchester Hahuaking Scheme be 


the leaves en which it played, 
we ph dust decayed. 
ond gangeee Tonaon ot last, 
te ’s myriad furnaces in blast. 
That e’en an Engineer should understand ! 
Third Shade a Say, God’s blessed dower to our dear land, 
a charge pees ox Et 


or engineer, 
in ay as a treasured meed, 
On save at utmost need. 


Cannot er, and shall not snatch away. 
ne treasure, boo, — Punch may say 





benign. 
Lake. And not content to yen p= fount they ’d spoil. | 





great 
Even in presence of your honoured shades 
i ways which once you trod. These lens and glades 
Are sacred, in a sense which none need fear 
Freely to own to e’en an Engineer 
This stone (pointing to the ** Rock of Names”’) which they ’d 
submerge we value more 
i all the boulders which upon the shore 
Improved a by an ar — pone they would drop, 

To To oxtraged tanto Artistically Trash ! 
We trust no earthwork of ccuahive Cash 
Nature to mend, no Engineer would thank 
For banking Thirlmere to a monster tank. 
A hideous foreshore, with Cockney grots, 
| roads, squared slopes! These are not boons but 

our plan, 


Nay, cann aS 
-f Though h by your F Bis mee fost, unch grieves to ban. 


ou 7 et supply elsewhere, 
Phe Rapenttia mele: few ag)», h, that ’s not our care. 
sd will we spoil our lakes to sluice your City, 
Or please a Vandal Water-works Committee. 
Lady pA, the Lake. Thanks! We may safely leave our case to 


First Bhade, Adieu, right-hearted Sage ! 
Second Shade. 
Third Shade. Adieu! 
They vanish, lea Poncnu alone, and resolute to plead the 
t cause of Ther ites v. Manchester. 


Adieu ! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ANT \ 
i 


\\\ AN 
\ 





VNDERSTAND THAT THE QVEEN WAS CRACIOVSLY PLEASED ‘TO 7 
EXPRESS HER WISH TO CONFER THE NACANT GARTER oy — 
THE EARL *F BEACONSFIELD ) BYT THE OFFER WAS WITH 


“Aue. “ HER MAJESTYS PERMISSION, DECLINED. 
; \WRo\ 5 . \ ‘ “THE XI pes; Jay 30.1878 
’ AYE ‘AY. DEL —— 


An anxious week for all right-hearted and clear-headed English-| certain it would be. spent at all. If it wasn’t, the surplus 
men. Government has turned a Vote of Credit which it is im-| would be handed back to the Exchequer, by the 31st of March. 
possible to refuse into a Vote of Confidence which it is impossible | (Why not the Ist of April? Better day, better deed.) As to the 
to feel. war, bases of peace were said to have been , ogee to, but nobod 

Monday (Lords, January 28th).—After some maundering over the | knew anything of them officially ; no armistice been signed, an 
treaties of 1856 from Lord SraaTHEDEN aND CaMPBELL, followed by | the Russians were still advancing. (In fact, ‘‘ Shuffle off Mh: agua 
a Resolution, Lord Dersy, on Lord Granvitir’s invitation, ex-| the Russians in Turkey as SHovuvatorr in England.) U y we 
plained, that having tendered his sumanetion on the Fleet being | were told that Bulgaria, Bosnia, Herzegovina, and the other 
ordered into the Denlendiies, he had it, on the recall of the Christian provinces of Turkey, were to be made autonomous under 
9 It was not a time for any man to run from his post as long) Christian Governors. ( Speen cheers.) i 
as he could stick to it. As to the noble Lord’s insistance on the | (Government pans. and Montenegro to be independent. ( 
treaties of 1856, he did not see how we could have interfered to give cheers from the Opposition.) Then, there was to be an indemnity 
effect to those treaties, except by going to war. He deprecated an|in money or territory, and finally, an poms ag Pony 
abstract Resolution. (Ah, my Lord, if the ‘‘abstract” and the | Straits (and a mi erstanding, too, it seems. Mr. Layarp had 
** rash ” were the only resolution you deprecated !) telegraphed that the Straits question was to be settled between a 

After a peppery speech from Lord Dorcnesreer, the previous eco Sane On the receipt of this satisfactory assurance 
pation was carried without a division. (Was there ever—one| the was recalled. But then came a correction of the telegram 
eels 7, to ask—any question previous to this interminable | The settlement was to be between the “‘ Suttaw and Russia.” That 
Eastern one was 


another of i 
(Commons.) — The Cuancettor of the Excuxever (Oxrven of the Fleet, founded on the blunder, had been countermanded on its 
Twist asking for more) put in a demand for Six Millions, bat | correction. ) He did not call these “‘ moderate terms.” The key- 
declined to say how the money was to be spent. It wasn’t even|stone of South Eastern Europe was to be torn from its place. 
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AAMRAAREE,L 
LS See 
as \ | 


AN UNTIMELY EXPOSE. 


He would cull for her the first Primrose of the Year, in memory of their early loves / 


She. ‘“‘Hector! Hxcror! Don’r stoor! 


Here ane THE De LARKINSES COMING UP THE GaRDEN!” 


[/t was the nearest match we had in T weeds / 








sition, sotto voce: Why not, when the keystone is too rotten 
ld a longer either the archway of the Porte, or all that 


to ho 
h 
to Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonstration, but 


(0, 
a8 


merely to keep the water-way open, and to protect the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There d have to be a Conference to settle 
ints of general European interest. England must go into that 
erence with the strength of a united nation at her back—and 
these Six Millions in her pockets—just to show the country’s con- 
fidence in the Government. (Very poy Aer Sir StaFFoRD. i 
wy of asking is familiar to the Police Courts. They call it there 
‘the Confidence Trick.” See our Cartoon. 


) 
Mr. Bareut did not think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the | exag 


best equipment for peace negotiation. Mr. Grapstone had come 
down to discuss a military vote, not a vote of confidence, and de- 
clined —- so at twenty-four hours’ notice. After a little desul 
crowing ing from Lord R. Montagu, Sir R. Pex, Mr. 
Denison, and Sir W. Harcourt, the Cuancettor of the Excue- 
o_o Lord Hartineton’s appeal, agreed to adjourn the debate 
till Thursday. 


wee broke up much greens, right and left—‘* Why don’t he 
us what the money ’s for?” ‘‘Can’t refuse the vote, you know 
without u ing the Government.” ‘‘ Wish we could trust all of 
as we can Derzy.” ‘‘ They ’re surely never goi 
their fingers into the mess now?” 
” “They want to find out how 
’s what the Armistice is i 
upshot : - 
to vote an j sensible ditto, 
s for they don’t know what to a Ca 
its own mind two days together, and the head of 
don’t trust. Opposition vexed at having to 
believe to be unnecessary, and feel to be i 


ilt up about it?) The Fleet had not been ordered | Thessal 


This | At the same time, when the Turks had their 





Tuesday (Lords), — Lord Emty inquisitive about Greece, the 
settlement of Bashi-Bazouks and Circassians in Macedonia and 
y, and consequent outrages on the Hellenic Christians, and 
alleged pressure put on to prevent her from taking part in 
the war against a 

Lord Dersy admi that Circassians had been settled in Mace- 
donia, where, no doubt, they had behaved “‘ as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 

it usually does—t.e., with complete indifference. 
qeehge te 
€ pay much atten 
likely 
to pr had 


essure, we 
mess, or it might be 
k complai and 
erby-douche adminis- 

e the wanton eels in the 


.) 
x very di bny spent over a queer 
4 at e ; ; ean’ 
hoteh Convicts Spike Island; Crete; the late Sergeant 
: uestion (put, this , by Dr. Keweary, 
ernment knew any- 
defensive alli and 


ong | of Man the’ 
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roughs, and all their kindred spawn of Metropolitan vice, profligacy, 
and evil living and doing. ~ 

The Bill was resisted by Mr. R. Power—less power to his elbow! 
—Mr. J. Lowrmen, and Mr, Caapcix, in the much-abused name o 
“sport.” They claimed, for the Jockey Club, the exclusive right of 
dealing with the nuisance by their rules—under which, N.B., the 
evil has grown-up sacheched, : 

Sir H. Sexwyys Isserson, for the Government, admitted that 
these meetings tended immensely to degrade racing, while they do an 
almost incalculable amount of injury in the neighbourhood of the 
Metropolis. He was rejoiced to find that the racing ‘‘ authorities ” 


j 


had at last woke up (query) to the fact that they could and should 


it a stop to these disreputable and demoralising gatherings, and 
was willing, of course, as became a Conservative Under-Secretary, 
to wait al see if they took action. If they didn’t, a Bill would be 
necessary. ? 

Sir H. James thought a Bill was necessary now, as he doubted if 
the Jockey Club had either the power or the will to do anything. 
Those who took a legitimate interest in racing did not support 
euch meetings, which degrad amusing, the ulace, 
and were mere sinks for the of the London slums. — 

Second Reading was carried, to the surprise of the sporting 
Members, by 84to 82. Would the majority had been ten times as 
many ! 

The House was Counted Oat on the Bill introduced by Mr. 
Hurcmonsoy (but, in fact the Bill of six hundred provincial newspaper 
proprietors of all shades of opinion), far amending the Law of Libel, 
by protecting bond fide reports ot publie meetings from action or 
criminal prosecution. Mr. Newnrcate opposed the Bill. It would 
make speakers liable on reports of their speeches. And how had 
he been reported ! 

Here the Count was moved, and the forty not being found, cecrdit 

How could the House be expected to attend to such a 
trifling matter, after the exciting disoussion on the Dunkeld Tolls 
and the Kingsbury ‘‘ Gate Meetings ” ? 


W ednesday.—Second Reading of Mr, Asuter’s Bill for allowing 

examined in ir own defence. The present rule 
stops innocent mouths, and helps guilt to a cover, but it has always 
been the rule, Reason good, with most lawyers, for not altering it. 
Legal opinion, we are glad to find, was divided; the weight 
of wigs—Mr. Russert Gurwey, Sir Henry James, Mr. Forsyru, 
Sir G. Bowrrx, and Mr. Mircnett Henry, with Dr. Kenzaty— 
without his wig—for ; Mr. Sensgant Sowon, and Messrs. Ropwe ct, 
Herscue yt, Pacer, and WHEELHOUSE, against. 

The ArronneY-GENERAL, after half an;hour’s elaborate see-sawing 
between pro and con., suggested a Select Committee, to which Mr. 
Asutey was willing to agree, but a division being forced, Second 
Reading was carried, evidently against the mover’s hope, by 185 to 
i6, so powerfully did the lay-sense sense of the House back its best 
legal judgment. But the Bill is to be referred to a Select Commit- 
tee ; let us hope for improvement, not emasculation. If the Session 


gives us this one instalment of legal reform, it will have justified its 
early convocation. 


Thursday.—A night which ne prove memorable in the history 
f England, if not of Europe. Ushered in by a rather exciting 
scene in the Lords’, the Duke of Ane@YLL protagonist, in which, 
propos of the Earl of Pempaoxer’s question whether in the forth- 
coming negotiations for peace the British Government would insist 
on protection of the lives and property of Mussulmans in European 
Turkey, the Duke reminded their Lordships, of what seems a good 
deal in danger of being forgotten, the general character of Moslem 
rule, and the treatment of Christians by their Moslem rulers for the 
last twenty years. He found ample materials for his indictment in 
the last-issued Blue Book of Conanlar Re 
Lord StanLey or ALDERLEY wondered we had not sent Scuovva- 
Lorr his pass The Duke of Buccievcu thought, as between 
Turkish and Bulgarian ‘“‘ atrocities,” it was six of one and half- 
a-dozen of the other. Earl Forrescur believed Turkish administra- 
tion had been improved, Turkish misdeeds exaggerated. Lord 
Ruvow regretted that the Bear had been left to do work the Lion 
should have joined him in; and Lord Despy, in replying on the 
whole case, was delivered of a whole series of his most indisputable 
eopyheads, and administered one of his usual douches all round on 
strong statements in praise and blame, and high-raised hopes either 
way. “As between Turks and Russians a good deal might be 
said on both sides.” ‘* When you try to set things right by war, you 
risk causing greater evils than youecure.” ‘Distress produces pres- 
sure, and pressure di t, and discontent rebellion, and rebellion 
atrocity.” “ Ifwe had a er of interference, i i 
inconvenient to carry out.” “The noble Duke asks us to secure good 
government for Christians. We are bound to do our best to secure 
good government for Christian Moslem alike.” All common- 
places indisputable, most tolerable and not to be endured. 
Commons.) —After a preliminary canter over questions impatiently 




















| Fesavaar 9, 1878. 








heard and briefly disposed of, Mr. W.' E. Foasrea, on motion for 
going into Committee of Supply, rose to move— 


“ That this House, having been informed in Her Majesty's gracious Speech 


i that the conditions on which Her Majesty’s neutrality is founded had not been 


infringed by either belligerent engaged in the war in the East of Europe, and 
having since received no information sufficient to justify a departure from the 
policy of neutrality and peace, sees no reason 

people by voting unnecessary supplies,” 


The Opposition was as ready as the Government to do their duty 
to their constituents and their country. But he felt it his duty to 
protest against voting this money till he knew how and why it is to be 
spent. Where were the ‘‘ unexpected occurrences” which were to jus- 
tify ‘preparation of precautions?” Are the terms of peace unsatis- 
factory? Not to the Opposition. As to the demands for autonomy 
and independence, they are such as ought to be granted, if the 
horrors and sacrifices of war are to bear fruit. As to the Straits, the 

heasiane pare j oe decheans p Sey one te be dealt . by Ge Powers 
collectively, and ma out of the bases of peace altogether. 
If the Armistice is dele ed may not that be the fault of the Turks 
as mach as the Rassians? You say the vote is wanted to give Eng- 
land weight in the ne one man to whom such an 
idea could have oce he who ed that the encroachments 
of Russia in Asia could be i by 2 enptr, title. As for con- 


for adding to the burdens of the 


fidence in the Government, on W based—their recent 
vacillations ? and in is it to be —Lord Dery or Lord 
BEACONSFIELD? True Derpy come back, but Lord 


Carsarnon had not, and the Cabinet was our best 
guarantee against coups Y yy vraag] acts of recklessness. Tv 
order the Fleet into the we contend, was a violation of 
neutrality, and might have to war. You have ordered it 
back again, yet you press f Six Millions. Permanent 
Russian occupation of Constan been solemnly dis- 
claimed, and is admitted to be a an interest. Temporary 
occupation is a right ef conquest, and a casus belli. 

‘Then there is the roe of the vernment and the better govern- 
ment of the people of Tarke ‘eee freedom of the Christian 
subjects of the Porte cual bond and tyranny which 
until it ceases makes that pean Ti 


as Lord Deruy 
rightly stated, is the chief interest (Hear !) Let them declare 
in favour of this interest, and they will need no sham vote of confidence, but 


they will have the enthusiastic support of a united people, and there will be 
an end of party differences.” 


Mr. Cross, in reply, was more cross.than usual. He denied that 
there is ‘‘a war-party.”’ He denied that this was a ‘‘ sham-estimate.” 
He denied that this was a vote of confidence. The Government 
have never swerved from the dispatch of the sixth of May. They 
have given no encouragement to Turkey. If they had meant to 
help Turkey, they must have been fools to wait till she is on her 
back. (‘' Hear r!” from the Opposition.) ‘* We sent the Fleet 
to protect English subjects in Constantinople, and we recalled it 
because Mr. Layanp told us the terms of peace were accepted,” 
(How do you reconcile that with Sir Starronp’s explanation, Mr. 
Cross?) *‘ Nothing has been since heard of their acceptance ; the 
delegates are dumb ; and the Russians are advaneing. Treaty of 
Paris gives us a locus standi in eating Catena peace, not as 
between Russia and the Turks, but as between the signataries of 
the Treaty. In that settlement the voice of England must be heard 
as a united nation. We do not want to fo to war. Our object is 
to secure as speedily as possible, a complete, a satisfactory, and a 
lasting peace.” (Mr. Cross’s speech was a cross, di ween 
peace and war, party per pale.) 


Sir Witrarip Lawson meant to oppose the Vote te the last. The 
man who, in a quarrel, shook his fist in your face was a bully. The 
man who shook his purse in your face was a snob. The Vote was a 
war-vote, and nothing else, and should not be taken without a dis- 
solution. The country was for peace by an ov majority. 

Mr. Hanpcasrie thought that loaded guns and sh revolvers 
were better things to go into a Conference with than broad-brimmed 
hats and umbrellas. — ; 

Mr. Larye maintained that all the pointe covered by the dispatch 
of the sixth of May were out of er. The continuance of 
Turkish rule at Constantinople had become impossible. 

“The decay of Turkey rendered her powerless to chronic revolt ; 
her institutions and religion rendered reform ; and the English 
conscience was awakened to the sin and disgrace ing her. 8 
than any consideration of policy or interest was the. conviction of w 
was right. That mainly compelled us to abolish the slave trade, and in this 
case deterred us from upholding the i ism of a Power whieh 
had devastated provinces that flouri under and B 
rule ss mash oa if Chey had experianced 6 geo vt. had 
been withered by the burning blast or icy breath of Tur 
until their condition justified the boast that the ‘gram lee ad ph wn} 
the Turkish horse trod. Yet for the Power and rule which produced 
these results it was proposed to obtain ‘the most favourable terms,’ which 





meant the least favourable for the op subjects. 
pendent Government, it had collapend beet 
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= j . . . 
see: i ; ; i is | whatever com can bly be one to the people who have endured 
jon oie Fs a it be our intention to bolster up the remains of this % 0 — aoe 4 . 4 _ — 


Sous Gu Ocll ihb wear, thatrexe Gur hanoto hove toun climoal up by stealer 
Set up Greece at Constantinople as an enlarged and guaranteed ‘to those details, the more we should if by the power tesmanship 


rejoice and sta’ 
Power, and establish strong autonomous States round her. After | of Russia, by the consent of the Powers of Europe, a larger and larger 
first ordering the Fleet to Cunshnatinagle and so forcing Lord Can- | European territory be included in om great oes | — ape G:: Long 
NARVON Ps 9 Lord Deny to resign, and then reealling it, to get | Government of this a eas pa ane tenet Sy Siete at, 
Lord Densy back again, the Government had not the confidence of on when ba na ow bag my | A =f ey t on 
aie — Ts Sewn Widtrr nan the oman rein Hope ad at hate ater 
v ; wane ' wi 

Mr. E. Noxt was strong against it. He wanted some security that | i" msinteining « perpetual onmi "if we leave it to our children, will be 
this money would not be used to rivet the Turkish yoke on the future : hich I contend for and which I preach, 
neck of her oppressed subjects. 7 








shall leave Ad yaey , not a 
Mr. BeresvorD Hore severely rebuked everybody, and appealed a ti 
from agitators to statesmen. He trusted the debate would give the in the world.” (Loud cheers.) 

Government such a majority that it might go to the Conference ina| After this, it was not easy for Lord Sanpon, or Mr. Henscuet, or 
Court Dress. Mr. Guamun, Se im She Sep  Tee-svuse, and, the night coded by 
Mr. Bricut maintained, inthe Jame of fe Tess kb wag poe inst Mr. TREVELYAN’s moving the adjournment of the 1 y ; 
there were two voices in the inet, but still the Governmen Friday.—We must compress to-night’s Essence into the smallest 
were to be admired for having brought the country thus far without ’ tales) Bove coke and Turcophil—were wielded 
war, in spite of some of their noisy supporters in Parliament and the | snother night through by Messrs, TaeveLyaN, Lowe (who condensed 
Press. But why should England be preparing to throw her sword posse ¢ Government into the pithy three words, ‘‘ Muzzle your 
into the scale when the g nations are returning theirs to their | Prime : ; Osnorwe Moncan (who anticipated Mr. 

scabbards? The ies to a war should be the es to the peace in his di : 
which ends it. This war is to liberate oppr Turkish subjects. “The British Fleet, with twenty thousand men 
Said Mr. Brieut :— Steamed up the Dardanelles, and then steamed down again.’’) 

“Sir, no man in this country laments more then I do, or has grieved more| we Cynrw , Mr. P. J, Suyrm (who spoke in a style at once 
than I have, over the pases calamities and bloodshed of this war. [know Me _ to. mtg phen Which he might well say he 
not that they are greater than those that have happened in other ware; but felt to be “ little to the taste of the House”’—more shame for it), 
Pow we have from day to day, through the wonderful omnipresence @f thé | and Mr, Goscuex (in a strong and elosely-linked argument) for the 
Press, almost every transaction performed, as it were, before our eyes, But 0 — d Sir R. P Sir J. Kenwawar, Mr. Batvour, Mr 
whatever be those calamities, however great this suffering, however much this pposition ve —_ ‘and Sir a ieeme-Bna pe ie the ° 
bloodshed, however the cry of agon gone up to Heaven during these lest | Bawrunex, Mr. Bourke, cota 
months from those ensanguined fields, let us not reject, if it is offered to us,| ment. Mr. Giapsrone was left in possession of the floor. 














RIGHTS OR WRONGSP | . 
(The Diary of @ Female of the Future.) George Cruikshank. 





onDAY.—Just asl 
my household 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 1, 1878. 
day I was called away to nas . 


on @ Jury, and had to remain in Exetanp is the poorer by what she can ill-spare—a man of 
Law Courts until the evening. _ and enthusiastic Groner 
Tuesday. — Some eats Rees Se Denese ond coterie a te 
tak brain seemed as full of fire 

, has passed away quietly 


improvement by the 
and humour, clothed in forms sometimes 


e as it was held upon 
a person who had committed a most horrible suicide. 

Friday.—Having failed to obey the orders of a County Court 
Judge, was locked up in prison for contempt. I owe this scrape to 
the goon Yo wg | of my husband—a man who will buy hats and 
coats, and who will not work for our living. 

Saturday.—In deep tribulation. The ites of the gaol isa 
female, and, as a matter of course, favours the male prisoners. 
Asked for a book, and was furnished with a work upon Roman Law. 
Cried myself to over a passage which told me that no one 
could obtain the es of a citizen without accepting a citizen’s 
duties and responsibilities. Oh, why did I give up the privileges 
of a real woman for the miseries of a mock man ! 











tion and 

them Ultra- 

A DELICATE ATTENTION. 
me from Ponntentine F Bigg ons that = Turks in nas PR Dirver.—Some 

may in ce, wi e ie * an i ** Marseillaise” as a 

they are to be immediately supplica with ‘Gladstone Bass” | liked the  Maréchalaie ” better 
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| meditative 
| she appears to be 











THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


, , 
(sui 


RomNey. 
her friendship with 
Lord Netson.’’ 
“Friendship” is 
perhaps a mild term, 
but being a “ ship” 
of some sort, intelli- 
gible in the case of 
Admiral Lord Net- 
sow. In the dis- 
tance is represen- 
ted the sea: Lady 
Hamitton is in 


mood : 


saying to herself, 
**In my mind’s eye, 
Horatio.” This is 
a more pleasing 
picture than the 


same pretty subject 


treated in 

No. 92. 
trad& of 
Harte, Lady Ha- 
milton. By GrorcEr 
tomNEY—where the 
Artist seems to con- 
vey that Lady Ha- 
MILTON painted as 
well as he did, to 
judge by the colour 
of her lips and 
cheeks. ** Ohé 
Euma!” Poor Lord 
Netsow! you had 
indeed an eye, liter- 
ally an eye, for the 
beautiful: and, with 
all your duty, hon- 
ourably an gal- 
lantly done to your 
country, we know 
where your Harte 
was. 

No. 102. Portrait 
of A May, by 
Kempraypr. Now, 
was the sitter for 
this a professional 
model, or was it some 
one who thought 
that his name would 
be handed down to 
posterity by Rem- 
BRANDT VAN Ruyw? 
If the latter, who is 
he?... A wonder- 
fal picture! Ap- 
proach quite close; 
its touch is as broad 
aa scene-painting : 


Also Por- 
Emma 


retire to the seat in | 


the centre of the 
room, and from that 
distance it appears 
a highly - finished 
portrait. 

No. 108. Dorothea, 
Lady Lethbridge. 
By GaAarInsporoven, 
R.A. She seems to 
have just remarked 


by a Young Master who knows very little ahout it, intended 
for those who know less. 


No. 83. Portrait of Emma Harte, Lady Hamilton. 


Resumed from where it left off last. 
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Lent by the Queen from Backingham Palace. It is described as 
** The idiot clown, Crmow, suddenly inspired into love at the sight 


of Ipuicenta,” &c. 
of the Fair.” 


reposing after her ride. 





Ant 


% bee 
a : 
= 


— 
<0 
SS 


: 0 NW 
7, 


| AMAA te 


si 


i iy 






‘ff 





’ 
_ 
— 


FOG FRIDAY, 18TH JAN. 


Ethel. ‘“‘Wuat sHALt we po, Dear? 
Mapame AuLprconpe’s.”’ 


to somebody, ‘‘ Don’t annoy me, any of you, 


for I cam say something cruelly cutting when I choose.’ 


No. 110. 


Portrait of a Fiemish Gentleman. By Perse Pavi 
Rusens. In his life-time this man, in spite of his high 

had a great deal of the “ruff” about him! 
washerwoman must have made out of him! 


civic station, 
What a fortune his 
She could never have 


been badly off for soap, or starch. 


No. 132. 


Ir’s quire Too DARK TO sEE COLOURS AT 


Mabel (bright idea), ‘‘Scprposz wx po THE OLD Masrers ?” 





himself *‘ Bowl,” it would have been more 
No. 158. 


could 








It should have been ‘Simple Crmown in view 
Bat what a wicked little Cupid that is admitting 
the original Peeping Tom to a glimpse of Venus, ad Ja Goprva 
The Queen has some nice pictures. Did 
“* Who,” says the Catalogue, ‘ became well known from the Lonp Caampertatn choose any of them ? 


No. 133. The sub- 
“ of this picture, 
y TintToRETTO, 
never be 
uessed without a 
atalogue. It ap- 
to be some- 
y, in classic 
times, telling a good 
story by moonlight. 
It isn’t; but for 
particulars refer to 
description in Cata- 
logue. 

No. 142. Lady 
kneeling at an Al- 
tar. Paoto VERO- 
nese. Characteristic 


| subject for Paol- 


over-on-knees to 
int. But why the 
in the corner ? 
0. 149. Portrait 
of A Yourn, By 
ANGELO Brownzrno. 
An effeminate but 
strictly proper 
young man, who ap- 
pears to be saying, 
**Dear me! I rea 
must turn my back 
on that extraordi- 
narily indelicate per- 
son on the balcony. 
Where are the po- 
lice?” Fancy any 
modern rtrait- 
inter enlivening 
is subject in this 
eccentric manner. 
Bronzino could do 
itin Italy, but 
where is Brass ’eno 
to do it here ? 

No. 150. Portrait 
of Mrs. Villebois. 

y Tos. Garns- 
BoroveH, R.A. One 
of Baron Axsomé- 
LIquE’s wives, from 
the Blue Chamber. 
But what satin! 
Magnificent! And 
to think that this is 
but a canvas-backed 
duck after all! 

No. 154. Portrait 
of A Man. By Frr- 
pinanpd Bor. “A 
man” indeed! A 
maudlin sottish 
idiot, that ought to 


Temperance Society. 
and Pooxhibited as 
a portrait of a 
“Frightful Exam- 
ple.” Bor did not 
choose a pleasant 
subject. ‘If, for the 
nonce, he had signed 


appropriate. 
Portraits of the Marchesa de Brignolé 


and Child. By 


Sir Ayruony Vanpycx. The title of this work should be ‘‘ Hydro- 


phobia.” Observe the dog in a fit. 


The Marchesa is too frightened 


to move from her seat, and grasps the child’s hand, at the same 
time murmuring something about “‘ It won’t hurt you, dear; don’t 


Cymon and Iphigenia. By Sir Josavua Rerworps, P.R.A. be afraid.” 
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“THE CONFIDENCE TRICK”! 


St-rr-np N-nrrno-re (log.), “YOU HAND US OVER YOUR SIX MILLIONS—WE PUT IT UP SAFE FOR YOU, 
AND LET YOU HAVE IT AGAIN, OF COURSE—JUST TO SHOW YOUR CONFIDENCE IN US, DON’TYER- 


|_KxOw! Seg 
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OBLIGING! 
Mistress. ‘‘ Many, HAS THAT PARCEL OF STATIONERY ARRIVED 
THE Strorss ?”’ 
Parlour-Maid. ‘* No, Ma’am. 
own Nortk-ParEer, IF YOU DON’T MIND USING MY Monnyoram !{” 





Bot I CAN LEND You A Faw SHERTS OF MY 


“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.” 


(The Faker’s Apology.) 


arent, Se present hard teens Ge eatiese of Made ie the 
London streets are cadly put 0 3 © males a few 
pin common birds with bright crests and 
so that ap | appear new and most extraord 
—. re he! dressing the bird is called * faking” 
ese ‘ fi birds are wo arflly made up that they 
onally deceive even connoisseurs in ornithology. 
bird once at home, and ronan Ry settled — 
te take his 9 and then, of ¥ ota the artificial colou 
vanish. a few houra_ this valuable South 


feathers 
Soares) 


oi 


to a common greenfinch, 


gs a dozen.””—Daily News. 


yessir "tis a 
san times | is ‘ard, py ie a J Am 
And praerty don’t con Be wie lay 
To fill a poor cove’s lard 


** Best policy?” Ah, yor 


Parsons that bait from ‘ mys, 
But ain’t there bigger py yt 
A policy of spangles ? 


finch faked out in feathers fine 
y draw a bob or two from green ‘uns. 
But Nobs has fakes as sharp as mine, 
And uld say more mean ’uns, 


a: chattering daws so smart and fair 
a umes theirselves in “* patriot ” feathers, 
in’t the right sort to wash and wear, 
And stand all sorts o’ weathers. 


Beakey ’s a showy bird, d, no doubt, 
Aad ono don't ouaks him ’mon mong ihe aly uns ; 
But ma I ‘cine a gerne o 

tigger ain’t 


Ifl otal crests, why he fakes crowns ; 
If neither ain’t quite worth the money, 
To pay him highs ape me 
Strikes me as ra’ funny. 


birds from South Ameriky, 
Ain't wus than doublets cut in Dey; 


SY Rotas fais and stingy. 


YET FROM 





— 





FIZZ AT EVENING PARTIES. 


Tue Bishop of Mancuestsr writes to the Liverpool Daily Post, 
explaining the assertion ascribed to him in a report of a recent Tom- | 45m 
peranee Meeting, that, at balls where iced champagne is served at 
the buffet throughout the evening, “many a young Lady, no doubt, 
in the course of the night, finished her bottle.” What he meant to 
say was only that, through accepting every invitation of her partner 
to liquor up, and so taking glass after glass of champagne of which |! 
icing helped to coneeal strength—‘‘she might almost finish a 
bottle in the course of the night, without being aware of the strength 
of the treacherous intoxicant.” He fears that even this ‘statement 
savours somewhat of exaggeration, from which the advocacy of the 
cause of temperance has already suffered too much;” but to have 
expressed himself as the Liverpool Daily Post's report made him 
out, “‘ would have been to cast a slur on the habits and character of 
our young Ladies, of which,” says the gallant Bishop, “I should be 


sor ty.” 

Nae pay bus “im the case of a young Lady, with lote of pat 
ners, who, ughout am evening that begins at nime or ten at 
night, and ends at four in the poe, has bee 


n Ray. with 
short intervals, in a yitiated and heated a y that she 
Pa nay her bottle ” would not, pechandl be petting it Ms all teo 


haps, in the circumstances, be a 
arent too hag — * te het» a bottle of chongaens, A “ 
** fizz,” merely champagne, i is cst a different 
It is to be Teek that that a the great majority of crening one 
ee young Lady, so far from finishing a bottle 

volt mewn Be the chance of even beginning one. 
gy an en says there is one reason for a liberal supply of 
champagne or some other “‘intoxicant” at balls—‘* Nemo saltat 


There would be no dancers at all, if there were not the 
means af screwing heads the right way. 
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THE KHEDIVE'S LAST DODGE, 
_ Taar 
ust been 


i isesicy by Se -General 
Debt into the exact state of the 
thought to be 


nes eee = 
revente, amma nad Tinbilitios of Egypt, was 


“To b Mock this, the Kaeprve has issued a decree appointing 
Commission of his own to inquire into the revenis of 


. but 

a 
not ineluding the Controller and Commissioners of Public 
the Com the li 





—the worst for her Christian subjects. 
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4 fe *. 
ai" a 
Pie ink 
DRAWING A LINE. 


Young Slapper (to Hunting Doctor). ‘‘F&LU0W SINGING OUT FOR YoU yonDER, Won'r you Sror?” 
Doctor, “‘ Naver StoP WHEN THEY CAN Howtsr !” 








| soul, a market-woman with her ass, 
MISTAKEN IDENTITY. B with the world ane like to pass ? 
Mr. Ponca busy over a Map of Europe; to him enter an excited Old of the ham, or your mest be + py stop? 


wars rows 
Lady in patiens and a poke-bonnet, armed with an enormous umbrelle, Paeamene, I Ti yor re 4 — heads 


’ Take 0 friendly counsel, M home and go to bed. 
C Md Lady & patrons agitation). Mister Punch! O Mister Punch, | night’s rest, oe a cup of fora ath not gunpowder—tea, 
Mr. Punch (calmly). My worthy dame, Wi calm your nervee—BaiTaNwtA' 8 part leave to the real B, 
I assure you Z’m not napping. What's the matter ? — aa 
Old Lady Ho! the game E THE MOST OF IT. 
Isa gettin’ that permiskus, and that muddled up and ’ot, | HOW TO MAK H ST OF I 
That I don’t know where I’m standin’, and am scarce aweer | a the British Plenipotentiary, at the p fontheaning Congress, 
wot ’s wot. find himself embarrassed to get through Six Millions of money 
Mr. —— Bo I should imagine, Madam. May I ask who you — impressing his colleagues with a due sense of the majesty, 
and resources of the mighty Empire he repre- 
Old Pm Who? Why, ’evins, wot a question! Goodness rent, let 


him— 
gracious, can’t you see ? Walk about in a 2 Const om, with real diamond buttons, preceded 
I’m BRITaANNYER! by a i comune toes of brass 
‘from his bedroom-window, from time to 





Mr. Punch. Are you really? Then, indeed, I must confess | of gold 
That I did not recognise you. You have lately changed your dress. | time, as mays 4 oe is dressing in the morning 
Old io as are P., them orful Roohsians, and their fackshus | — ne dinner every day, ~ | never let the invitations be 
’e er & ; 
Is a going om "that dreadful that it makes me dowsrigh t queer. I Button-hole all the notabilities he meets in turn, and sa say 
All in wain I hups and jaws ’em, wainly shakes my ’brella at ’em. | ‘* Look here, old fellow, between you and - aA haven’ t got 
Not a mossel do they mind me, pay’ se much pe pm drat ’em! | a million in notes in your waistooat pocket, have ;” 
Mister P. wot is the matter? Am I gettin’ old and weak ? N sit down to dinner without an A Soret display of fire- 
Has my gingham lost its terror, that they, shows such bragian cheek? | of which should represent the British 
Just let me be hup and doin’, leatherin’ into all the lot, -filled in the eyes of Europe. 
Or they ’Il think my pride is “ambled and my power has gone to pot. naey pull out his porte- 
Mr. Punch (wothingly. Patience, Ma’am! Your wits are wandering, proceedings by some such remarks as 


and your nerves are surely shaken. — eh php sas te Europe had 
Bat as to your identity, 1 f , somehow, you’re mistaken. when we come to a figure like that.” 


You, Barranwta? Pray a that absurd hallucination. T. rs ae about it.” * don't want 
Your real seme is Panr-weron, This fuss and botheration ofa 
Is not Baytawwia’s form—her nerves anf ser poe harem’ vee hee 

Old Lady. How dare le Aly Ad 

Mr. Punch. A weak iw ry hting oa 
Sill bawling threats of the Police mandene ot eir noise ; 
Warning them off ee, See they ’ve no wish to come— 
That Britannia ? g old y, you’re the victim of a hum. 
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SWANS AND GEESE. OCCUPANDA EST “2GYPTUS! 
A few friendly words with the Society fur the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 2 propos of their (Recommended to those Politicians 
latest prosecution, who abuse Russia, and insist on 


: r seizt t. 
OME people’s Geese are our aling Se.) 


always Swans.” 80 Tis spirited Eastern Policy 

runs must have been suggested | a 
A proverb levelled at page from the MS. Journal of a 

the fussy ones. Cornish Squire, in the last cen- 
And some well-mean- tury. It is as follows :— 


ing bodies in the) « Sunday.—To church. Storm of 
nation .._| wind and rain; heavy breakers on 
Might take the saying | reef outside. Parson was preaching 
for home-applica- | beautiful sermon on duty of praying 
tion. | for safety of those now in danger at 
ep aha amb. on, wie . aan qos in, shouting, 
ma marr . reck !’ re wasa 
By s me | the best | to the door, every one anxious to get 
4 +e 4 too | his share of the good luck, when our 
hard os worthy parson called out ‘Stop a 
If the knicht-errant, ™°™emt, my brethren!’ The solemn 
hi : his tones of our spiritual leader arrested 
9 high in Hi8 us all, and we waited, rather shame- 
stirrups, stricken, for what he might have to 
Like an o'er pompous say against the sin of wrecking. We 
sparrow struts and saw his hands moving inside his 
chirrups, i gown; then it was thrown off, and, 
And tilts at pigmies, with a leap from the pulpit, he rushed 
whilst the giants foremost through his congregation, 
’scape him, erying, ‘ Now for a fair start, boys!’”’ 
The donkey’s, not the 
lion’s, skin should 





\. 








, ul i] Ya ' drape him. LOQUACITY AND LEGISLATION, 
ual} a nl! MP MY? | Giants abound, and Jwrgr arma silent leges. That 
. F Ogres grim and may be; but Legislators can talk 
ag , cruel,— a sneur deal in war-time. 

More power to those who give such ghouls their gruel !— 
But levelling lance at Lilh putian bogies, . 
Is not the work for paladins, but fogies. _Honson'’s CHoice: Newest 
Philanthropy found straining at a gnat, CampnipGe VERsIon.—The Senior 
Foils its own higher purpose! Verbum sat ! Wrangler, good luck to him! 








these pages made such a sensation last year, is, he admits, for the 
AN ORIGINAL EARL. first time, jealous of the Captain, whose Ride he has outdone. He 
. puts it to Lord Frrzwrttiam. What has he done that his shameful 
Ponca lately spoke of a certain speech of a certain Duke’s as the | treatment by the Russian authorities, as recorded in these pages, and 
| silliest thing that had yet been said on the Duke’s side of the present | since in the Reprint of his Ride (price one shi ), should not be 
all-absorbing question. We beg leave to shift the cap from the head | insisted upon among our casus belli against Russia 
_ of that distinguished Duke to that of an Earl who henceforth! The Captain wasn’t nearly as ill-treated; as Our Co: ndent ; 
deserves to be still more distinguished in the same order. didn’t go through half as many exciting adventures, and above all, 
His Lordship in supporting an Amendment expressing confidence | as Our Correspondent points out, the Captain only rode to Khiva, 
in the Government, carried at a ‘‘ Neutrality Meeting ” at Rother- | whereas Our Correspondent rode there and back / 
hem, thus stated the reason of his fierce indignation against the| We decidedly recommend Our Correspondent to Earl Frrzwm11aM 
Russians :— | for his next ‘‘ British Interest,” when he has again to move a *‘ con- 
“There is, and there was two years ago, a certain Captain Bunwany, a| fidence” motion at a Neutrality Meeting. 
man of great intelligence and reve, a man whose time was not spent in | 
idleness, but whose time was by useful and interesting occupation. | 
Captain wyee is a great — what is more, he is 7 &@ great | If So, Why SoP 
linguist that he can most uro;} » many of them as ; : ’ 
wales the natives. Captain BuRNaBy waked te teed on A other parts k THE Warrant Olons of Her Majesty 4 Pry A Jototty make 
of the world besides his own. (4 Veiee—‘ And to advertise Oockle's Fills.’ | ED0WD & grievance which seems, on the face of it, to demand redress. 
Creat laughter.) He obtained the permission of the authorities under whom | While all the other officers in the Navy, when appointed by the 
be was placed, and he set out on his famous ride to Khiva. He was told, Admiralty to ships other than the First Reserve or those for foreign 
‘ You will not be allowed to get into Khiva;’ but Captain BuRNany was not | Service, are placed on full pay, more than half the Warrant Officers 
= man to be turned back, and he said, ‘I will go to Khiva,’ and he went on are compelled to serve in the same ships on reduced pay, the reduc- 
bis celebrated ride. When he got to his journey’s end he was told that he | tion in some cases amounting to as much as £27 7s. 6d, per annum. 
must not return by the way he came. The Russian authorities knew too| The late First Lord of the Admiralty admitted that inequalities did 
well that Captain BuRNABY was going to tell us something that they did not | exist, and declared he would see if they could be removed; but this 


wish us to know. Well, Captain Burnasr set his face to return to England, | act of justice has been delayed by his death. Fortunately, his suc- 
and he came back, and I tell you why: because Russia at that moment | come a man of business, as wall as a just and kindly gentleman. 


put her foot on the neck of Captain Bunwany and of England too. (‘Bosh !’| The Warrant Officers may rest assured that so unwarrantable a 
hey eo cae eel ae eens Cer ie. om a distinction will not be suffered to survive, after it has once been 
ie boomuse of that I have come here to protest, and to aay that your interest, | Drought to his notice. Let them prove to Mr. Surrm that they are 

; J ued applause)’ | a8 unfairly used as they allege, and he’ is just the man to strike 
and mine too have been attacked. (Loud long-continued applause.) as unfairly ey - veh @ 


on has brough hile th is hot, in th t d to effect. 
I ell ae rea gm t many a gy om “ British while the iron is hot, in way an good 

- ~ 10, light, but we exe @ to think ‘‘ Captain Bur- z 
wapy’s neck” the oddest “‘ British Interest” yet out. idering A Very Sufficient Reason. 

how rashly the gallant has adventured it in his various Lord B. to his Gracious Sovereign, declining her flattering offer of the G oi 


Rides, it is about the “* iest”’ interest, we should say, that in- | , 

: oT em Tue wish I should wear the Garter please your Masesty abandon. 

sure ever . reserv b= 

mee Lodieior a - * ye monk. Fae rt. 5 a How can a man wear a Garter, who hasn’t a leg to stand on? 

reason for his fist in Russia’s face, if not for going to war 

with her right which we will answer for it has not before| A Great CHancetton’s Greatwess,—A Nation does not 

oovurred to any other human being. merely hold its own. Besides that, it holds what it has cribbed 
Our own distinguished Correspondent, whose Ride to Khiva across ' from others. 
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A CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHT. 


AccorDING to newspaper reports, 
the celebrated African explorer, Mr. 
H. Sran ey, is a total abstainer. If 
so, there is one bond fide traveller 
who would never claim the b.f.t’s Sun- 
day privilege. Teetotallers, indeed, 
may quote Mr. Sraniey’s example 
to show that such a traveller can do 
without such a privilege on any day 
of the week. But that depends on the 
requirements of a man’s particular 
constitution ; and the denial of need- 
ful refreshment to anybody whom- 
ad = soever, whether on'a Sunday or a 
, Me 3 —_ a working day, is doubly unconstitu- 

uC . tional. 


' 
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NOF QUITE THE SAME THING. 
Small Child (whose favourite Aunt is ** engaged”), *‘ GRANDMA, WHERE 1s AUNTIE May!” 


A propos of the Six Millions, 
(4 Hint from Beaumancuats.) 


* Figaro (instructing Count ALMAVIVA 
as to gaining admittance to the house of 
Dr. Bantnoxio), Vous, mon Seigneur, 
I'habit de soldat, le billet de logement, et 
de l’or dans vos poches ! 

Le Comte. Pour qui de l'or ? 

Figaro (vivement). De lor, mon Dieu, 
de l'or! C'est le nerf de |'intrigue. 

Le Comte. Ne te fiche pas, Ficano. 
J’en prendrai beaucoup.”’ 

Barbier de Seville, Act i. Bo. 6, 


Britannia to the Bellows- 
Blowers. 


(A propos of Votes of Confidence.) 
My Latent D, 7., and my fierce 


. M. G., 
And you, small fry, who swim 
after these, 
The trust that I vote trust in you 
don’t denote, — 
But in your Antipodes. 


Grandmamma, “88% 18 SITTING IN THE LIBRARY WITH CAPTAIN HERBERT, MY DRAB.” emia 


Small Child {after a moment's thought). ‘‘GRANDMA, OOULDN'T YOU GO AND SIT IN THE LIBRARY 
WITH CaPpraIN HgeRBeRT, aND AunTizg MAY COMB AND PLAY WITH ME?” 





Tue Lare FEanrruquvaxs, — No 
great shakes. 











Pope Pius the Ainth. 
BORN MAY 13, 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 7, 1878. 


Wir war-clouds gathering over sea and sky, 
War’s thunder rattling loud, or rolling low, 

Shall Europe turn to watch an old man tlie, 
And dress her face in masquerade of woe ? 


How much he had outlived! His younger self— 
Long since we saw the patriot King-Pope die, 

To be entombed with Gursetire and Guetr, 
Beside the Love that took his name for ery. 


As he outlived that brief term in Love’s school, 
So he outlived the People’s wrath and scorn, 
Flight, exile, war ; on waves he thought to rule, 

oy of strong currents, hither, thither, borne. 


He outlived, too, his weakest, proudest hour, 
Which saw the Church around St. Peter’s chair 
Bowed, by its Bishops, to the awful power 
That Heaven’s Vicegerent claims o’er souls to bear. 
But not outlived that mockery of God 
And man alike, which takes a sinner’s hand 
To wield Right’s rule and Truth’s divining-rod, 
And write itself ‘‘ Infallible” in sand. 
Outlived the crown forged from the Fisher’s ring, 
The throne wrought by old wrong from Peter’s seat ; 
Strangest of all, outlived the stalwart king, 
Who the “‘ Infallible ” had dared defeat. 
Happy that one thing he did not outlive, 
he charitable , the kindly heart, 
That rigid d ’s slaves could scarce forgive, 
Fearing lest he might play them Balaam’s part, 


And bless whom he should curse ; and so they drew 
Their bonds about him closer day by day 

Living or dying, till no will he knew 
But theirs, and as they pointed, marked the way. 


Nor yet out-lived the wit that cheered dark days, 
Stout heart that stayed him on an up-hill path, 
Free hand that still with blessing sowed his ways, 
Meekness that humbled pride, and bridled wrath. 
A blameless, genial, gentle, good old man ! 
Laren y yer | ay eye ve form ; 
Nor, as from cloud to cloud the tnings ran, 
‘* To ride the whirlwind and direct the storm.” 
Of God’s Vicegerent to assert the claim ; 
With his ‘‘ Non-possumus” arrest the tide ; 
Free-thought forbid, free press, free speaking blame, 
Bind Progress by Church limits to abide. 
Task beyond power of man, or Church, or creed ; 
Task few more blameless hands have e’er resigned 
Pro Nono’s. Let who will succeed, 
Few better, many worse, the world will find. 








A Sum in Proportion. 

Nor one of the orators who o the Vote of Credit brought 
forward our old friend, “ the thin end of the wedge.” Yet he 
would have been strictly in place. Given £6,000,000 as the thin end 
of the wedge, required the money-equivalent of the thick end? 





A CHANGE OF KEYS. 

Hervaicn Hetve has said that the keys of this world are at Con- 
castings, those of the next at Rome. It is a curious coincidence 
that on Thursday, February 7th, 1278, both keys changed hands, 








VOL. LXXIV. 
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into fighting trim. It may,—we all pray it may,—never be necessary to draw the sword. But if sword have, unhappily, to be drawn, it 








2 UNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Few vary 36, 1878, 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





LL’s well that ends well. 
If the “‘scare” of Thurs- 
day has done no other 
good, it has made an end 
of Mr. Forster’s Amend- 
ment, and so released the 
Opposition from a painful 

redicament. Every 

nglishman, Conserva- 
tive or Liberal, Russophil 
or Turcophil—or neither, 
as nine outof ten English- 
men are—every man with 
a head on his shoulders, 
and a heart in his body, 
must rejoice that Parlia- 


4 ment has been a 
a \, , division on the Vote of 
RoILyG over l Credit. 






Not but what “ divi- 
sion” on the present 
crisis, and its consequences, there is, and must be. In fact, there is just as much foundation 

for saying that on the Eastern Question and the issues growing out of it, we have a united 
public opinion, as that we have a united Cabinet. To believe those who say so, a man’s ears 
must be plugged with gun-cotton, and his eyes blinded with the blinkers of party feeling. 

. Only on one point all patriotic and sensible Englishmen are of one mind—the wish, if it be 
in any way possible, not to allow division of opinion in the Cabinet, in Parliament, or the 
country, to cripple the action of Government at this crisis. Even those who distrust the 
Cabinet, as they cannot displace it, are bound to give it what it asks to put our fighting-gear 


will be well for England, for Europe, for the world, that it should be sharp and fit for use--blade and handle. It is to the Executive that 
the sword is trusted: the Executive is answerable for not drawing it save on compulsion. While Lord Denar is at the Foreign Office, the 
country feels assurance that the sword will not be lightly or needlessly drawn. a 2 ; 

Having said this, Punch may say, ‘* Liberavi animam meam ;” and so may the Opposition. They have set forth, in four long nights’ 
debate, their reasons for distrusting or disagreeing with the Government. They have enforced the fullest explanation of their policy 
Government can give. They may think of the Vote as Mr. Grapsrows, or Sir Wittiam Harcover, or Mr. Forsrer, as Mr. Perer 
Rytanps, or Sir Wrurerp Lawson, or Mr. Grant Durr thinks of it. But there an end. They cannot refuse the Government’s demand, 
while it continues the Government. Being asked for, and the reasons for asking explained, the money must be given. 

Therefore Punch rejoices that Mr. Forsrer’s Amendment is withdrawn. : 

Monday and Tuesday.—He regrets that the debates of both nights were, like Coox’s excursions, “‘ personally-conducted.” Mr. Cross 
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SOLIDS. 


Young Lady Assistant (at the close of the “ School Treat”). ‘‘SHatt 1 6IVB you sOME MORE Tes, MY DZAR, BEFORE YOU GO? 
Sturdy Infant, ** Vit1.38!" 


WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO HaVE now?” 


Oa 








set a bad example the first night, and Mr. Harpy, Mr. Hatt, and Mr. 
CHartin “ bettered the instruction.” Essence of Parliament should 
not be flavoured with Tincture of Rough. It'may be all very natural 
that Guildhall or Exeter ‘Hall, or any other out-door, meetings, 
should be tarned into bear-gardens, enlivened with ‘‘ Rule Britan- 
nia,”’—or, worse, with the last Music-Hall-mob-tickling war-bray. 
The House of Commons ought to know better. This premised, it is 
hardly necessary to go into particulars of the week’s angry and ex- 
cited debates. And now that the collision between the Government's 
demand of Six Millions, and the Opposition’s, Amendment is over, 
Punch begs to move Ais Amendment, the,{substitution of coolness 
for heat, argument for recrimination, and for uncommon touchiness, 
common effort for a common end—the shaping of a sound policy in 
the present, and the building up in the future of more peaceful, 
poeapeeees, and well-governed Communities— Bulgarian, Slav, and 

ellenic,—on the ground now,cumbered, with the wreck and ruin of 
what was Turkey-in-Europe. 
"If the Eastern ‘Question’ has not been well threshed in these 
debates, it is not for want of Members threshing’ each other. 

May Punch quote Dre. Watts, in a version adapted for Parlia- 
mentary use P— 


** My Members, you should never let 
our angry passions rise ; 
You were not to St. Stephen's sent 
To bless each other's eyes.” 


When Mr. Grapstorx next tenders the olive-branch, it is to be 
hoped Mr. Harpy won't bring’ down that emblem of peace, like 
a shillelagh, heavily on Mr. Grapsronn’s head. If Mr. Trer- 
VELYAN have, like Mr. Punch, charged Lord Braconsrretp with 


having brought Brirawnra to the dizzy edge of War, don’t let the | 8 


fiery War Secretary launch the “lie” at his head even in a Par- 
liamentary wrapper, but say he has drawn a rash conclusion from 
unsound ises. 


With this, Punch is glad to dismiss this week’s work in Parlia-|d 


ment, because—like Lord Forrescur, the Member for Newcastle 
and the Member for Hull, whom he begs to re-christen Norwood 
Junction—he is an Englishman first, and a Liberal after. 


undertaking, and of the Armistice already signed 





After the scenes and speeches of Monday and Tuesday, no wonder 
the House was flat on Wednesday, though not flat enough to give any 
encouragement to Mr. Burt's Irish Lan Tenure Bill, which in that 
gentleman’s absence from continued, indisposition, was introduced 
by Mr. Macartny Downtna. This was, in Irish, a Bill for amending 
Irish land tenure ; in English, a Bill for converting Irish tenants 
into landlords, and Irish landlords into rent-chargers. The Home- 
Rulers will, no doubt, say that such a change is superfluous, seeing 
that Irish landlords are nothing but rent-chargers already, and that 
the measure is meant, on the y, to relieve landlords of their 
rents in favour of their tenants. No‘wonder the Bill was thrown 
out by 286 to 86. 

Thureday’s excitement in and out of Parliament will long be 
remembered. The news that the Russians, in violation of the Czar’s 
had occupied, or 
were in the act of occupying, Constantinople, had produced a scare 
on the Stock-Exchange and a feverish excitement throughout 
London. A mob of medical students, said to be three thousand 
strong, had paraded the streets, singing “‘ Rule, Britannia /” and 
had tried to pour their warlike enthusiasm at the feet of Lord 
BEACONSFIELD. was ion among the public, and tension in 
Parliament. The spark,.it must be said, fell on combustible fuel— 
blown to a white heat by the war-bellows of the Telegraph and the 
Pall Mall; and none the cooler for the angry collisions and denun- 
ciations of the debate on the Vote of Credit. And when Lord Dexsy 
in the House of Lords, and the Cuancettor of the Excnrqvenr in 
the Commons, could only read Mr. Layaxn’s despatch of the 5th 
brought round by way of Bombay, announcing that, in spite of 
the Armistice, the Russians were pushing on towards Constan- 
tinople ; that the Turkish troops had been compelled to evacuate 
ilivria, a on the Sea of Marmora, notwithstanding the protest 
of the i ~ ago ape which Png Papen x. General refused to 
receive (declaring that, according is orders, it was necessary 
that he should oe Tchataldja, a part of the Turkish lines of 


efence, that day ;) that the Porte was in alarm, and ¢ not 
unde the Russian proceedings ; representations had 
again been made to the Grand Duke Nicnoras; that the Servians 
had taken a place called Vranja, and were advancing on Uskup, 
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| the relief was only 
| were which Prince 
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vagh Prince Mriaw on the 4th had given orders for the suspen- 
sion of hostilities; that though five days had elapsed since the 
signature of the bases of peace and the convention of an armistice, 
the protocol had not yet reached the Porte, which remained in igno- 
rance of the real terms, while another telegram, dated the 6th, and 
received that night, stated that the Russian Government had in- 
sisted, as one of the conditions of the armistice, that the Tchekmedje 
lines should be abandoned, leaving Constantinople wholly undefended, 
no wonder that it was with a hushed and strained attention Lords 
and Commons listened to this startling string of statements, seem- 
ingly in direct contravention of the Russian undertaking not to 
approach, menace, or occupy Constantinople; that the Opposi- 
tion felt that the conditions of the case were changed, and that 
Mr. Forster asked leave of the House to withdraw his Amend- 
ment. And though some relief to the tension was given 
later, by the communication of Prince GontscHaxkorr’s answer to 
a telegram of the Russian Ambassador, declaring that the order to 


tl 


| stop hostilities had been given to the Russian Commanders along 


the whole line in Europe and in Asia, and that there was not a word 
of truth in the rumours which had reached Count ScHovvaLorr, 
ial, as ne one could say what the ‘‘ rumours’ 
RTSCHAKOFF so emphatically contradicted. 
Then rose a long, and more or lessdisagreeable discussion ; first, 


| whether Mr. Layarp was misleading or Prince Gorrscuakorr hum- 


bugging us, and then, whether the debate should be adjogneh, & 
y is 


| continued on the question of the Speaxken’s leaving the c 
| enabled Members, who had come primed wi 


Vote of Credit 
speeches to fire them off, and that happily over without any 
mischievous consequences, the question was F he Lord Hartie- 
Tow and the majority of the Opposition having withdrawn—earried 
for the Government by 295 to 96 “ Intransigentes.” 

Friday (Lords).— Punch off-caps to Lord Dexsy, in acknowledg- 
ment ef the excellent taste and tone of his statement.of the reasons 
for which. the Government has ordered a detachment of the Fleet 
te Constantinople, not as a threat, but to secure order and guard 
English and other interests of life and property. The Powers have 
been informed ; "and we hold the Sutran’s sanctioning the 
passage of our men-of-war. This is not shaking, Brrrawwia’s fist 
in Russia's face, but calmly confronting her with arms ready, 
though not brandished. 

_(Commons.)— House in Committee on Vote of Credit. Sir Starrorp 

Norrncore gave the same explanation to the Commons as Lord 
Dery to the Lords, but in less perfect style. The Government 
meant, and hoped, to keep the peace, and had sent our ships as 
peace-keepers. 

Lord Harrrneton, like Bruty Tayrtor, “‘ werry much applauded 
them for what they ’d done.” In answer to his request for some 
light on the Government's intention before the House was asked 


| to vote its confidence in them, Sir Srarrorp Norrucore sketched 
| & programme of the attitude of England on the Eastern Difficulty, 
| and her probable action in Conference, which Sir Wir1t1am Har- 
| covrt might have fathered, and to which, Mr. Grapstone, in effect, 


said ditto. 
We are not going into Conference to undo the work of the war, 


| and turn its horrible waste to nought, to patch up rotten walls, to 


| this will be difficult, but it 


| & mauvai quart d heure of something like dismay. 


insist on outworn treaties, to leave the Christian races of Turkey out 
in the cold, to hand them back tothe Turks, or to leave them free to 
cut each other’s throats, but to secure a durable peace for the future, 
and good government by the means that approve themselves to 

istice and the sound policy of well-informed common-sense. All 
s to be done, and our representatives 
will do their best to help it. 

Mr. GLapstone gave wise warning against standing in with 
Austria. She has always been on the wrong side, because she has 
ney t known how to conciliate her rights and interests with the 
interests and rights of others, 

At last came the Division, many Liberals abstaining, and the Six 
Millions were voted by 328 to 124. So ends well, and with good 
hope of peace, and light shed on the future, a week that began 
n doubt, division, and darkness, and in its course, passed through 








Well-Calculated. 


No! my Lord B. is not the English type— 
Plausible, facile, stro 
That answers to the French Badinguet 
To take the Garter, ’mong large-acred Peers 
And Royal Ciphers, might have roused our jeers, 
But to refuse it, in all s ears, 
** Ma foi, Milord, c'est trés distingué !” 





Apprenpum to Mr. Lowr’s advice, ‘‘ Muzzle your Prime Minister,” 
—“*and your dogs of war.” 





carpeted with 









QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING, 


ly 
one flesh 


for a 


study, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Respectable servant. 


lawn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, turni! 
— spring flowers. A pet donkey, as gentle and wise as a 
o 


nm 
cat. 
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ON THE WAY TO PEACE. 


Upon the way to Peace? A worthy quest, 

But what equipment for that road were best f 

Not force that of its ships and cannon brags, 

Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 

To play the bully’s or the huckster’s 

May ae the pot-house scribe or witling smart, 
But England’s nobler hearts would rather hold 

A vantage-ground past reach of steel or gold ; 
Wisdom well-weighed and forward-looking thought 
Will win a nobler fight than these e’er fought. 
Unselfish self-control which scorns to brag, 
Strong to defend as slow to flaunt our fisg, 

Right sympathy, that without trumpet blown, 

In guarding other’s interests, guards its own ; 
Just sense of rights and duties, forethought sage, 
Which weighs the forces of the coming age 

In the fair scales of reason ; courage clear, 
Which owns the curb of right but not of fear ; 
Such the best weapons of the brave and wise, 

To which mere arms are but auxiliaries. 

These let Barrawnta into Congress take, 

And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compacts to Chaos, ancient bonds to dust, 

They will not shock her while she’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 

The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 

Which only such unwisdom hoped to shirk. 

The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Watchwords unmeaning, or the big bow-wow 

Of diplomatic are but ¢ 

Before the wind of which sweeps the draff 
Ot dead and ons See from the world’s way. 
Not to patch parchments torn in war’s red fray, 









fused in 


mysterious mar- 
riage rite, and, 
therefore, how- 
ever common, 


seclusion 
which ‘to get over the honey- 
lunacy of wedded love, could 
resist this (from the Times) :— 


ONEYMOON RETREAT. — COTTAGE VICARAGE RESID- 
ENCE, in Dorset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Months, April, 
May, June, very reasonable, lovely country, hill and dale, lanes of ferns 
dim, extensive views at every gate. —o 

e@ 


, 
Vig 
key carriage and cart; fowls and ducks in full lay; last, not least, a pet 

5} miles from station, London and South-Western Railway. 
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QUITE TOO AWFULI TEMPTING. 


aw there be 
an Epwis 
and ANGE- 
LINA — two 
* yuls, fresh- 
y fused in 
flesh by the 
sterious mar- 
rite, and, 
refore, how- 
r ¢ommon, 
| singular— 
; looking out 
A sweet 
lusion in 
r the honey- 
love, could 
the Times) :-— 


ONEYMOON RET! OT" GE RESID- 
ENCE, in Dorset, to | ET, Furnishe Mon 


the, April, 
ay, June, very reasonal y countr e of ferns 
rpeted with flowers, extensiv: at wing, dining, 
udy, painted walls, four bed-rooms. 4 Verandah, 
wn, garden, ample ly o nie, leeks turnips, beet, 
renips, spring flowers. A pet dor \ s a big dog, 
nkey carriage and cart: for und ducks t, not least, a pet 
t. 5} miles from stat don and ¢ way. 


ON THE WAY TO 


Upon the way to Peace? Aw 

But what equipment for that r 

Not force that of its ships and 

Its sharpened swords, or swoll 

To play the bully’s or the huckst 

May tempt the pot-house serib 

But England’s nobler hearts w 

A vantage-ground past reach 

Wisdom well-weighed and forwar 

Will win a nobler fight than thes 

Unselfish self-control which secor: 

Strong to defend as slow to flaun 

Right sympathy, that without ts 

In guarding other’s interests, gu 

Just sense of rights and duties, foret 

Which weighs the forces of the con 

In the fair scales of reason ; courag 

Which owns the eurb of right | 

Such the best weapons of the brav: 

To which mere arms are but aux 

These let Barrawnta into Congr ’ 

And though the storms of selfish pass 
Compacts to Chaos, ancient bonds t 

They will not shock her while sh« rus 

The Turk is down. Above his body et 

The foe triumphant, to whose doubt 

Timid unwisdom too long left the wor 

Which only such unwisdom hoped to « 

The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Watchwords unmeaning, or the big bow-wow 
Of diplomatic posers, are but chaff 

Before the wind of change which sweeps the draff 
Ot dead and dying things from the world’s way. 
Not to patch parchments torn in war's red fray, 
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_ * shore shattered ram is the aay 


That Enrope’s best strengt best skill will ask ; SPORT AND SLAUGHTER. ‘ 
york mig by the. ers of sone cease Wuar the Farmers say.—In course, Gentlemen will have their 4 
Before this work ; and if quite other war shooting. Still, it do seem a =— to use acres and acres of good ; 
Than this, more perilous, yet nobler far— — for pheasant hatching. t that’ s the Squire’s business. 5 
The war for Right—arise, let but the call armers keokiet t mind that, if * aide’ t destroy all the owls and 4 
Come clear from Honour’s lips, and Britons all hawks, stoats and weasels. Now that the rats pe mice have it all i] 
Will answer, as one man, to the appeal their own way, the whole country ’s overrun with ’em. Then there's 
Of Du uty, { Christian faith, and patriot zeal. the mischief the ground- ys with the green crops. 
But Bully’s bluster is not JouN BULL’s voice What the Boys say.—| believe you, it 1s work a-watching the 
And Hate’s blind clamour is not England’s choice. preserves all day long, with no wittles to speak on, and ne'era 
The pro zealous for our land’s fair fame, roof to keep fie sen off! And they do sa one ought to go to 
Which slanderers brand with faction’s odious name, school. But es beatin’ better. t is jo . 
aes h the well-guided realm will sink and cease, What the Gamekeepers sa: —> certainly don’t seem quite the 

ough War meet us on the way to Peace! thing to shoot oo by ton. It’s rather rough upon us, too 


as have fed the till they ’re as tame as our own cocks an 
rte Cr A 
wi - toos, nex over e 

HUNTING AND BAITING, in Then think o’ the poachers it makes, and the ’ssize work 


the 
T appeers that | ¢ i ie the Beaters say.—Three shillings a day ain’t a 
there is one penny too 
law in Eng-| ™uch for Fis 4474 y, tearin’ a chap’s clothes, 
land for and wearin’ out 8 5 le aga a en you gets your 
d leath wh bread- 
and-cheese and beer. into ae . And as for the helps as get 
BaporR | BarTe| nothing at all, why, how can th ch of Magistrates blame them 
tNe.—Atthe Birken- for prigging ? 
=. by What a Parson,'.‘ with an Eye for Nature,” writes to the 
FLYNN,  beerseller, | Z#mes.—* What makes me write is a very strong feeling which 
Egerton Street, was|1 cannot hel ~e on the score of the inconceivable amount 
summoned for having of cruelty w volves, through the countless thousands of 
baited ond grgelly oy traps a all over rr f conaey ae ht = year i 
ill-treated a ger,|the mere preservation pheasants for slaughter, i) 
and for having used| words can describe oe I have myself seen. Humber of traps 
a room for the pur- ave out Gu he Sag les to catch our useful owls and harmless 
_ SS kestrel, there to be be left hanging head downwards, by their broken 
egs. ene ys. 
ny S y~ BO What hat the Squire sage—I must admit, between ourselves, that it 
house there was an | i8m’t exactly the sort of sport that suite me. It wasn’t my father’s 
jron-barred rat-pit, | form, and my Ds mee | would have been shocked at it. It costs 
and in a corner of the 0 ee ae —~  t m peor Ly ty" I ag “a be mayhe 
same room was @ my su iety for the Prevention of Cruelty 
cage consistingoftwo| Animals. But ght | help it? It’s the fashion, my guests expect 
parts, a wooden box it ome must do as other people do. 
and an iron enclo- hat the arenes Guest says.—It certainly saves trouble, yeu 
ey which Pie| * mt... but, after a while, it grows a trifle monotonous. By-and- 
mitted a view of the I suppose, we shall do our shooting by deputy. As ogg 
badger there con- Py Uiling the trig 
fined. There was a| »eepers do most of the work, except pulling gers. Much 
lid at the top, pre- coisas Leave it all to them, J should say. Never coll enjoy an easy- 
sumably for the admission of a dog. It was shown that in this room there | °MAIt e open 
was both rat-killing and badger-baiting. With respect to the latter sport, What the English Cosmas all of the Modern Time says.— 
one witness said the badger and dog were tossing over together, as if wrest- | Is it my fault, Mr. Punch 





— 











ling. A fine of £5 was imposed.” And what Mr. Punch aioe replies. 7 it is, Sir! You can 
el The ba gag, Nomi -baiting cruelty to animals, and punishes it put a stop to it if you like—w wi don’t yout 
would seem to be another law for stag-baiting. — —— 
ae the day after that whereon the foregoing paragraph appeared, : 
the following announcement, nevertheless, was also made in the A Shakspearian Commentary. 
Times :— Wuewn Cross grows raven, =< Hanrpy fiercer far, 
‘‘Hern Mayzsty’s StacHounps.—The Earl of HARDWICKE requests us Denying Dizzy leanings to war, 
to state that on Friday the South-Western Railway will run a special train to Punch might say—though ‘of doubt he hints no touch— 
Bracknell at 10°45, for the accommodation of noblemen and gentlemen hunt- ** Methinks the gentlemen protest too much.” 
ing with the Royal Buckhounds. There ’s a French proverb which describes a ruse 
But how, then, can badger- beiting be illegal? Not only does Common in politics, ‘* Qui s’exeuse s'aceuse.”’ 





PP ry go sraed init, but it 2 0e8 engbedy aonat ta "es 

e parties concerned in i ut it is actually superinten and ex- 
presiy oom sanctioned, and has its practice facilitated and furthered by What will they Do with them F 

te Officer under the Crown. If Lord Hapwicke, as| ‘Tyzery-rwo new field-oflicers are to be appointed , Majors of 

Master of the Royal Dacouaty S87 lawfully preside over and | Marines, with an allowance of 1. Le. 1 10d, per da’ tors for Forage ? 

Presets stag-baiting, ought not FLrsn’s convistion for badger- Ch, of on of course. to the Feng As 

beer: A to be ie quested. and oe 1 remitted ? {ss iy) not the P0°F | passenger Sad od oredited billiard-tables, we may 

¢ want countenance; and wo it not a vy provided with ” on board, f 
greta Act Act of Parliament that legalised the appointment of a| the oe = i oe ee ee hay Or is the “orage allowance to be f= 











Bull Terriers ? prog Bam gw whose field will be the Ocean ? 
By a “‘Dissipated Undergraduate.” Ireland’s Difficulty. 
tA knot of Foung Oxfords by Kova wer rid: (The Reverse of the Medal.) 
‘0 ERS were ra The Saxon Ireland starved in forty "twas plain 
with Lord B. on the brain, W, Tae ‘oid iespeaiey ; 
Pot not” died” may fairly be called “ Dizzy ”-pated ! sin Pars fe lcele fg his 















Tae Hiewer Epvcarion or Women.—Learning how to walk in 
French boots with six-inch heels. 
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LONGEST-LIVED DAY—SAINT VALENTINE’S. 
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MELODI1Ks IN HER OWN INIMITABLE MANNER. 


H, O 


PUNC 


R THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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Mm al _Phgparand 


MUSIC AND ASTHETICS. 


Tax LOVELY AND ACCOMPLISHED (BUT EXTREMELY Saort-SiGHTED) MapDamE GELASMA, YIELDING TO THE IMPORTUNITY OF BER 
MANY ADMIRERS, BENDS GRACEFULLY OVER THE PLANO, AND, AFTER STRIKING A FEW CHORD#, WARBLES ONE OF SOHUMANN’S SADDFST 


UsFortTuNATELY, HER Host 18 “* ALstTBETIO,”’ AND, MORE MINDFUL OF MURAL Ds00RA- 


TION THAN BEAUIIFUL Music, HAS FIXED ONE UF THOSE DELIGHTFUL OLD-FASHIONED ROUND MIRRORS JUST OVER THE PIANO. — 





TO SAINT VALENTINE. 


Most popular of all the Saints, 
Thy rites what churl is hard on? 
Thy joys if Punch in rose-hue paints 
E’en Puritans will pardon. 
Thon art too genial, gentle, gay, 
To rouse polemic passions ; 
Both saints and sinners own thy sway, 
That outlives change of fashions. 


When curs were known as Isles of Tin, 
And modes were “ early British,” 

War-paint and woad availed to win 
The fair Celt, sly or skittish. 

And spite of his all-conquering sword, 
And fame as dauntless foeman, 

To Love, if to no lesser Lord, 
Knocked under the proud Roman. 


The Roman passed, but Love remained 

His yoke to lay men’s backs on, 
And to his chariot enchained 

_The stubborn Anglo-Saxon : 
Nor might the closest coat of mail, 
orn by that wondrous war-man, 

From Cupid's tiny darts avail 

To shield the haughty Norman. 


Strange modes of dress in style and. shape 


Came in with the PLANTAGENET ; 
But did their wearers’ hearts escape? 
Not they. Don’t you imagine it | 
Raptures and rages, tiffs and tears, 
opes, broken vows—proh pudor !— 
Were rife in the tumultuous years, 
That history dubs Tudor. 





MapAMe G&LASMA, AS SHE APPEARED 


| StINcrIne SCHUMANN, TO HER MANY ADMIBERS 
STANDING BEHIND! ! 


The stirring days of good Queen Bess, 
When rafts were all the fashion, 
Experienced rather more than less 
Of amorous fret and passion. 
"Neath Cuarntzs and James still raged 
Love’s flames ; 
Wigged beaux and belles in patches 
Held hands in the same little games 
Of sighs, smiles, misses, matches, 


And still to Cupid lovers raise 
The Ave and the Gloria, 

In these our ** Follet-fashioned days ” 
Of well-beloved Vicroxta. 





And still, Saint Valentine, to thee 
Rise annual altars laden 


v= flowers, lace-paper filagree, 


nd hearts of youth and maiden. 


| No Maxcus Waxp the ancients knew, 


Love-letterer of the masses ; 


| Though Roman Rimme]s sweetness threw 


O'er classic.upper classes. 


| Of Juno-Februata now 


St. Valentine the day claims, 
Through high and low, Love and his bow, 
To England's Empire lay claims. 


| Though clothes may alter, fashions change 


Their cutting, trimming, tissue, 
Love hits the mark at longest range, 
And in the ring finds issue. 


| And while to spoon young folks incline, 


And summer follows spring-time, 
* flower-wreathed shrine, St. Valentine, 
hall usher in the ring-time! 


Unaccountable Oversight. 


Among all the Correspondents who have 
been possible and - impossible 
sites for Boa v's Needle, not one has 
as yet thought of suggesting a quarter 
which everybody must allow would afford 
it the finest site in London. Need we name 
South Kensington ? 





Menu yor THe Conrenence Taste.— 
First Course (certain)—Hashed-Turkey, 


| Second Course (uncertain)—Peace Pud- 


ding. 
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| WHERE ELsE!”’ | The . 


| tuency to the Member for Peterborough. 





[Fesrvany 16, 1878, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





A LYING SPIRIT. 
“ There is a lying Spirit abroad.” —Mr. Cross. 


“* A Spracr of lies ?’”— Punch must take up his Cross— 
A fiend of that kind has been recently playing 

With great reputations at pitch and at toss, 
And what has that Spirit been saying ? 


That Hughenden’s Lord has been setting war-snares— 
Let us hope that such charges are mere taradiddles ; 

But you know, Sir, the Sphinx a high character bears 
For puzzling the world with his riddles. 


And pray does the Spirit of which you complain 
Never utter through lips of immaculate Tories 
False charges refuted again and again, 
And purely preposterous stories ¢ 


Your imp has made free in the tart P. M. G., 

Where each day sees him cutting the queerest of capers ; 
On the rampage has been in the rowdy D. 7., 

And their apes in less world-famous papers. 


He’s an imp of tough hide, through which facts make no 
way 
Of & conscience exposure and show-up but harden: 
And if Hughenden way he oft makes free to stray, 
May he not haunt backstairs at Hawarden ? 


Motive-mongers malicious as void of all nous 
May welcome the rascally sprite as a brother ; 

You denounce his vile presence on one side the House, 
But how does he look on the other ? 


I’d not hint upon which side the table he sits, 
But it strikes me the imp can be vastly effective 

In lending a point to Sir Rosert's coarse hits, 
And sharpening CuapPLun’s invective. 


That the Father of Lies is the Father of Whigs 

Dr. Jounson maintained. It may sometimes befall so; 
But Tories, applauding such champion’s digs, 

May aspire to that parentage also. 


PNY, Yr 


out 





“NOT QUITE THE CHEESE!” i i 


WARNED OUT OF HIS OWN MOUTH. 
(When tempted from Guildhall.) 


“ One of the greatest charms of life is not to write letters.’’— 
REMIER in the House of Lords, 


British Farmer, *‘ Waat sort 0’ CHEESE DO YOU CALL THIS? Fol oO’ 
Howes!” Waiter. ‘*‘ Gnew-vers, Sin.” 
British Parmer (suspiciously), ‘‘ THEN JUST BRING ONE THAT GREW 8OME- | 

















|have shouted. ‘‘ Where is he? Let me get at him! Take the 
| beastly thing out of my sight! I can’t be such a brute as that 
|makes me, can I?” “Oh no, Sire, certainly not,” replied forty 
obsequious Courtiers, bowing to the ground, in order to conceal 
No. 163. Portrait of A Jesu, By Wruttam Van pen Vurer. | their smiles, and hide their forty winks. If that Painter had been 
\dmirable picture! It ought to be presented by a grateful Consti- | found, he would have been hung on 4 line in his own studio. But 
~ one © remain incog, Francis THE Frest has an 
No. 167. Portrait of a Jewisa Raper. Said to be by Rem-| 0% 4 frank expression. — R " 
not. The idea conveyed by the attitude is, “‘ My hands feel a|_ In Gallery Number Five we find Mrs. Siddons, by Sir Josuva 
trifle feverish. What could I have taken last night? Still, there’s| Ruywotps. O Great Josuva, you didn’t order the sun to stand still, 
not very much the matter with me.” Now pass on to but you got a “star” to sit to you fora portrait. Fine face; but 
No. 169. Another Portrait of the same Jewish Rabbi. By Rem- | 8catecly suggestive of that grand tragic power with which we are 
uanpt VAN Ruyw. Same attitude, but the colour of face suggests | secustomed to associate Mrs. Sippons in a grand part; say, for 
* Not quite so well to-day in 169 as I was in 167. Still, I’m better | instance, as Lady Macbeth, 
as a picture.” No. 235. Portrait of Richard Humphreys. By J. Hoppwer, R.A. 
No. 171. Portrait of Rembrandt. By Himself. Quite by him- | A Pagilist in the palmy, or fisty, days of the Prize Ring. This isa 
elf, and very melancholy company he seems to fiad it. Evidently | figure that, in reduced circumstances, might have fitted into “‘ Rem- 
msidering a subject. ‘* Have I[ spirit left for it, or not ?”’ | paanpt’s Mill” before noticed. Hompurzys was an intelligent- 
No. 172 is called “* Rembrandt's Mill” But there is no sign of any | looking man ; but what an attitude! 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


By a Young Master. Last look rownd but one. 





| cht being about to come off. Perhaps the Mill is being kept dark.| No. 241. Portraits of Mrs. William Goddard (posthumous), and 
An 


Now walk into Gallery Number Four, and observe all the pictures | her Children, By Tuomas Garnsnonoven, R.A, d T. Garys- 
that are painted in tempera on a gold ground. How fresh, how clear | noroven ought to have been ashamed of himself for having painted 
they are! They might have been the production of the year before | such an idiotic picture. Walk up! Walk up! and see Posthumous 
last. “* Tempera” non “* Mutantur.” Mrs. W. G., lounging over a cloud, about four feet from the ground, 

No. 210. Portrait of 4 Lavy, By Domenico Guratawparo. | extending her left hand, probably intended to be foreshortened, but 
On the right side of the picture is the following inscription in Latin | really deformed, and throwing some flowers (where did she get them 

-*Oh that art could depict her graceful manners and her mind, | from ?) to two little Charity-Sunday-school-looking children below, 
then there would be no lovelier picture upon earth. 1488.” How) one of whom is paying some little attention to the unusual appari- 
nice to have that inseribed on one’s own portrait perpetually hanging tion, while the other is utterly indifferent. No one L miss 
up in the dining-room ! : seeing this. Were Mr. Mritais, or any one of our artists, to give us 

No. 211. Francis the First, of France. His portrait by an| such a picture, he would have to leave the country the very day 
Unxnows. How disgusted the First Frank of France must heen jafter the private view. The only one of our A i who 
been, when this wickedly ugly, but evidently exact and unflattering | might, perhaps, take up this peculiar line with anything like safety 
portrait, was sent home framed and ples No wonder the Artist | would be Mr. Farru, He would call it “ Levitation in 1878,” and 
remained Unknown. .“‘ Who is he?” Franxy THe Friest must | treat it with due levity. 
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JUMPING TO A CONCLUSION, 


Farmer, “* Tazre’s wo Roap THis Way, my Man.” 
Navvy (not quite recovered from his last night's conversazione). ‘‘ Baeum, THEN, 
I arn’t Gor No TIME TO MAKE 'UN FOR YER!” 





MR. PUNCH’S OWN PROPHECY. 


As prophecies are now the fashion, Mr. Punch thinks it right to issue a 
prediction of his own. It is scarcely necessary to add that it is infinitely more 
credible than any prophecy now travelling the provincial papers :— 

Lord Beaconsfield.—In 1890 refuses the Golden Fleece, and asks permission 
to decline the rank of Field-Marshal. In 1895 writes a novel called Playing 
with Politics, full of autobiographical reminiscences. In 1896 crowned Emperor 
of Jerusalem. 

Lord Hartington.—In 1879 resigns the Leadership of the Liberal party in 
favour of Mr. Cowen, of Newcastle. In 1882 (after the’ resignation of the 
Harcourt Administration) accepts the Leadership of the Liberal party in the 
House of Lords, having been called to the Peers in his father’s lifetime. In 
1889 resigns the Leadership in favour of Viscount Dmxe. In 1934 becomes 
Prime ‘Minister of England. : : 

Mr. Gladstone.—In 1891 cuts down all the trees in Kensington Gardens. 
In 1894 makes a speech of six hours’ duration in opposition to Lord Bracons- 
FIELD’s policy anent the Bayswater Improvement Bill. In 1896 becomes chief 
contributor to Bailey’s Magazine, and Sub-Editor of Bradshaw's Railway 
Guide. In 1904 accepts the Stewardship of the Chiltern Hundreds. In 1905 
seeks election at the hands of twenty-seven constituencies. In 1906 edits a 
new edition of the Encyclopedia Britannica, contributing the political and 
classical articles himself, brings out a new edition of the Jad and Odyssey, 
and is elected President of the Royal “4 in recognition of his discoveries 
Go cat side of the moon. In 1908 fills all the chief offices of his own 

Jal 4 

Cardinal Bensinggain 1878 secures the Papacy for Mr. Wuattey. In 
1894 obtains a “hat” for Mr. Jonw Henny Newman. In 1895 entertains 
Mr. Newpzeate at a Lenten fish-dinner at the Traf . In 1906 reads Lothair. 

Mr. Stanley.—In 1879 brings back the North Pole to Europe, for exhibition 
in the publishing office of the Daily Telegraph. In 1880 is commissioned 
the Royal Geographical Society to restore what is left of Cleopatra’s Needle to 
Egypt. In 1881 discovers all the undiscovered islands of the Pacific and 
Antarctic Oceans, traverses all that .is still unexplored in Asia, i 
South America, and brings g phical discovery practically to a conclusion. 


and| The Missing Will, 


CHARIVARI. 78 
as a Newspaper Correspondent. In 1927 starts on his 
first expedition to the sun. 


Mr. Layard.—In 1878 commences his explanation to 
the House of Commons. In 1884 explanation to the 
House of Commons still progressing. In 1904 breaks 
off his explanation to the House of Commons, to enter 
the diplomatic service of the Russo-Turkish Empire, 

Prince Von Bismarck.—In 1880 annexes gium, 
Holland, Norway, and Sweden. In 1890, after many 
resignations, mes once more Premier of Germany. 
In 1899 accepts Ireland at the hands of Lord Bracons- 
FIELD. In 1900 admits the Green Isle is too many for him. 
Mr, Punch.—In 2487——but this is telling too much! 


THAT W. G.! 

(Sprrits labouring under a sense of the matchless and 
manifold villany of that pernicious statesman, the Right- 
Hon. W. E. G., will find mnch relief from occasional vivd voce 
recitation of the following.) 


Wnuo broke up the Liberal Party 
Because he ’d a fit of the blues ? 
With a hatred of Hantrneron hearty, 
Who hankers to lead in his shoes / 
Who, from envy and vicious vexation, 
At the honours and hits of Lord B., 
Has determined to ruin the nation ?— 
That W. G.! 
Who, burning with black animosities, 
With deliberate aim went to work, 
A-hatching Bulgarian Atrocities, 
And sland’ring the innocent Turk ? 
Who leagued with the base Northern Bruin 
To mix bitters in Bersy Pxie’s tea, 
And bring British Interests to ruin ?— 
That W. G.! 


Who has laboured with pamphlets and speeches, 
And letters and post-cards ad lib., 

To fill full of blood the Russ leeches, 
And crack the Conservative crib ? 

Who, under the mask of philanthropy, 
Hides a heart black as Keaat well can be, 

With the blood-thirst of ghoulish lycanthropy ?— 

That W. & ! 


Who in every word, and each action, 
Be his dealings with Church or with State, 
Is ee by the spirit of faction, 
And moved by the motive of hate? 
Who, whether with “ articles” busy, 
Or felling an innocent tree, 
Means mischief to England and Dizzy P— 
That W. G.! 


Whose game, whatsoever he try on, 

Is always a sinister sham ? 
A poltroon, if he roars like a lion 

A Heep, if he bleats like a lamb ? 
A fool, i he writes a long letter, 

A boor, if he pens a P, C., 
Or, if he does neither, no better ?— 

That W. G.! 

Who, aping the pose of a Bayard, 

With Greek and Slay treasons brim-full, 
As Polonius alluded to Layaxp, 

That much-maligned Nineveh Bull ? 
Who wellnigh drove the P. M. G. frantic, 

And, attacking the modest D. 7., 
Doubled that cireulation sqate ? 


That W. 
Who, a Catriivg, Cieon, and CLoprvs, 
With Cicero's gift of the gab, 


Uses arte and arms equally odious, 
one Church - State Eagtead to stab? 
-sharper, tree-feller, stum ater, 
Russ ent, and Romish om hy 
Who is thief, liar, a ee ? 
That W. . ! 








Wuar’s 1x a Name ?—We hear of a new Novel 
f the heroine be of the 
Broughton advanced ‘female order, the title should have 





Tn 1926 finishes the two hundred and twenty-fourth volume of his adventures 





been The Willing Miss. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARL'!AMENT. 






s | yeep \ 


aa > i ~— 0) ° o™ 
SUIGK VOCEVMER § “Kote 


ucH tension out of Lord Dexsry is regarded by a large body of opinion—Liberal an 
doors, much atten- Tory—as THE Cabinet Peace-Anchor, which, once cut away, H.M.S. 


tion in Parliament to Ministerial answers of Eastern Questions. Britannia must drift ~ aga and helplessly with the current on 
ar. a 


interrogated on the report that our Fleet has been refused a passage | the reefs of E t “strong measures” are shouted 
by the Porte, Lord Derny (Lords, Monday, Feb. 11) hoped that our | for by a noisy and numerous party out of doors—which grows more 
ships would soon be in the Dardanelles, whether they got there | noisy,and more numerous eve ay that words continue to 
through the Porte or not. But he said nothing to qualify Friday’s be bandied between Bull and » with an English Fleet and a 
«planation that the Fleet had gone not to fight, but to play police- | Russian Army within saluting, or striking distance—does not re- 
man over British lives and properties in Stamboul. This limitation concile those who do not share the fear which the War-party call 
‘f Admiral Horwpy’s mission makes the War-papers out of doors | ‘‘ prudence,” and the fret and fury they christen ‘‘ patriotism,” to 
and the War-party in Parliament very savage, and they are already the cutting away.of the Cabinet’s Peace-Anchor. é 
calling out that there is a Jonah aboard the Ship of State by the | (Commons.)—After Sir Starrosp had answered ditto to Lord 
name of Dexsy. The farce of a ‘* United Cabinet,” however, still Denny, the Liberal Newcastle Member, on bringing up the Report 
runs, and we see no reason why it should not keep the bills while | on the Vote of Credit, showed that if a Bull in a c shop is 
those who abuse it so bitterly still stand up for the companion-bur- serious, it is nothing to aCow-zw. He delivered himself of an 
leeque, a “* United Nation.” The trath is, that it is precisely the out-and-out anti-Russian and pro-Turk diatribe (pr evident] 
Jonah that the War-party want to throw overboard whom the more | for the debate on the Vote, but not cold-drawn like most 
sober-minded and less sanguinary on both sides trust to keep the | oratory), that he kept the Conservative Irreconcilables in a fever of 
peace, against the War-leanings of Lord Braconsrretp—if Mr. | delight and a frenzy of applause from his rising up to his sitting 
Hanoy will allow Punch to use the word without calling him a liar | down. Mr. Cowen’s opinions on the question of the day are no 
the headiness of the Secretary ror Wak, the lyric enthusiasm of | secret. But they were ex with such force that they seemed 


_ the PosrmAsTER-GENERAL, the equeezability of the Home Secretaxy, | for the moment to have effect of an Orsini shell on his own side 


and the invertebratibility of the Cuancettor of the ExcuEequer. | the House. Is this out-spoken contradiction by a Liberal Member 
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A KINDNESS. 


Unhorsed small Farmer (to young Squire, thrown out). ‘‘ Ot zey, Mester Ge-ARGF, TURN THAT THER NeDDIE OF MI-EN, WILL YER, AN’ 
O1'LL skND YAR MITHER A BUNDLE OF TORNUPS FOR NORTHEN |” 








of the policy and principles of the bulk of his own party a proof Manchester Thirst—of money or water, or both P—spoke through the 
of the unanimity of the nation? If the antagonistic tug of parties | throats of Messrs. Brrtey and Jacon Bricut. Tastes differ. ‘Many 
that Magieigh Gaald GI Series Gr Uvone asihe 20 tho Wor-cile. | lor sie weepecorentans aed’ teat tho seat of b Guest ent Gureing 

ogland w resist the mg drift of the War-tide. | for the water-works, an e needs of a grea growing 
But when the Dersy anchor is cut away, let Barrannra’s watch on | town are hard facts, about the urgency of which there can be no 
deck look out ! } - i ed division of opinion. There may be such ifference, however, said Mr. 

But whatever may be the differences of opinion and feeling in | Rarkes, about the exact nature of Manchester's needs—much ques- 
‘he Govenamilaih tote pooseos ditiacks and doliecks arise; oc tce | Mocnsunlig Ge Mill ns being map thane potvais, yes tot quibes 

e i nd de crisis ; so the | v ill, as m . 
Bill was agreed to, with no event more startling than the explosion | public Bill, on referred to a hybrid Committee, five to be chosen 
"athe Factories and Workshops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr. | Wisdom, we are glad toes, dove feel itself something like a trustee 
rkshops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr. | om, we are g see 8 e 
= pelating oe that hed : anges were all in the way of taking = the i 2, Gaardian of = — ——— “ — 
off instead of putting on shackles. | Britain. ‘‘ Hybrid’ is the scientific word for ‘* mule.’ © 
one” WHEELHOUSE was Counted Oat on an Election of Aldermen | ie in - Report of this Hybrid Committee the asinine element 
will not be uppermost. 

Good Heavens! That a Member should be able to apply his mind | Questions about the question, with answers more or less explicit 
to the machinery for the Election of Aldermen, with the scales of and satisfactory. Mr. Notan wanted, to know if, having ordered 
European peace trembling in the hands of Lord Braconsriep ! , Admiral Horney up the Dardanelles, the Government meant to see 

Tuesday (Lords).—Lord Dersy hoped that in forty-eight hours him safe down - Mr. Surrn said Admiral Hounsy had his 
we should know that the Fleet was at or near Constantinople. All orders, and that they were clear, but he declined, of course, to state 

P to a Conference, and “ the only difference” them. (How can Members ask such questions?) —_ Re 
Lord) ** was as to the place of meeting.” No . Mr. Learmam called attention to the traffic in Church Livings, 
0 knew, had sent a fleet through the Con- | two thousand of which he said were at this moment in the hands 
stantinople Canal, but more than one had asked for a irman—(and of agents for sale or exchange. Nothing can be more damaging to 
certainly not before a firm-man was wanted by more than one). Soo of the Nee og oe poe mpareyy Le vAoag Rye 3 i 

The f RicumonD laid on the table his Bi now pass trom buyer 

Cattle 2 Act of 1869. Punch is no'more in a fit wind then te | cures of bodies through the medical agents “i 

i i as Catt] But the House has bigger fish than Church scandals to fry just 
Foot-and-Mouth (Di i _now; and after Mr. Ricuarp had given Honourable Members the 
liver, and lights, the foot and mouth, the hoof | Quaker view of the matter, and Mr. A. B. Hors, the eccentric and 
Head of the bovine family—Jouw—may be in  ¢clesiological, Sir O, Soar, ovis, up to fire le found 

uestion. , . nothing better before than ae , 
(Commons.) — Yet even in this moment of tension, with the| Wedne .—Mr. Biccar moved a Second Reading of the Bill 
and more near, and Peace hardly | for altering Parliamentary Registration. Sir Cuartes Ditke, 
pis Snot. Shove wakes ys ey Lord nee con) ig Masi. ane De. Sana SE ere ts Seapee ot Irish 
7 buoy House could an ear for y of Mem were, as usual, diametrically divided. Mr. Lewis con- 
the Lakes, pleading for Thirlmere by the lips of Mr. £. G. Howanp. | tended the Bill was only meant to save canvassers trouble, and that 
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it had better wait the Report of the Committee on English Registra- 
tion. Besides, Sir J. McKewwa had another Irish Bill on the same 
subject. It is admittedly only a little Bill. But its fountain-head 
is Biooar, and that, we fear, did not recommend it to the House, 
so it was thrown out by 134 to 96. 

Mr. Ramsay’s Scotch Valuation Bill was talked out; the House 
| Occupiers’ Disqualification Removal Bill (Scotch) passed through 
| Committee ; and the Bills for raising the Six Millions were brought 


T 


It will be worse when they bring us in the Bills for spending 


ther 


<< 
_= 


p 
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he has, in some sense, but the Government doesn’t see it, and has 
told him so. GortscHaxKorr intimates, in effect, he means to 
treat us to an entertainment ¢@ la Russe. If he do, Jounw Butt de- 
clares he will give the Muscovy his desert. The Sea-Crab thinks it only 
prudent to have the Stamboul Star-Fish within reach of his claws— 
which he has no wish to use—but objects to the Land-Crab claiming 
the same privilege for the nippers he has just been so freely fleshing. 

The Lorp CuanceLtor brought in his Bill to assimilate Law to 
Lay-Reason, which had taken it for granted that our on pete 
tion at sea reached the three-mile limits of our territorial waters. 


| Peprvany 23, 1878. 
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| Th ursday (Lords).—A full House, and as much anxiety to know 
what Government had done, and is going to do—or, rather, how it 
was going to be done—in the Bosphorus, as their Olympian Lord- 
ships can be expected to show. 

Lord Dersy informed their Lordships that the ships had gone up 
the Dardanelles to Prince’s Island (ten miles below Stamboul) where 
they were now anchored, in the Suiran’s teeth, who, however, 
had not shown them, but protested only. Prince GorrscHakorr 
had written to say that as we had sent up our Fleet to protect British 
interests, he had ordered in the Russian 
tests of all Christians. The Prince thought he had us there—and so 








| “CLAWS OFF!” 


This would have seemed scarcely to require a statute; but as seven 
Judges to six decided otherwise in the case of the Franconia, the 
law has not, till now, been that perfection of reason the legal text- 


| books assert it to be. 


_(Commons.)—A very full House on the tenter-hooks of ex 
tion, to which Sir Srarrorp told all that Lord Derpy had told the 
Peers. As yet our Fleet had the Sea of Marmora to itself. Sir L. 
Patx,—that ‘‘County Membe 


r, of family and 
| sions,” who has been chosen 7 eg the Yosconcillakite wha 
Army, to protect the inte- | Russian Bear. 


want to make short work of Lord Dersy, the : 
most other things that stand in their way—asked if Government 
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had protested 


the Porte’s protest, as no absolution of the 
Russians from 


their undertaking not to occupy Stamboul. 

Sir Srarrorp said the Government stood firm to their guns. 

On Second Reading of the Six Millions Bill, Jinks’s Baby— 
le o~ terrible des enfants terribles—proceeded to fire the blun- 
derbuss which he had loaded for the Six Millions Debate. After 
first blazing into the Leaders on both sides—the Government as 
‘* weak and invertebrate,” the Opposition as ‘‘ flabby and molluscous ;”’ 
maintaining that the Government had Jet itself be pushed into a 
dangerous step by its light-headed members ; and declaring his belief 
that the conduct of Russia had been more dignified, more generous, 
and straightforward than our a bold Baby did not fear even to 
take Sir Ropert Pert by the amore daring feat, just now, than 
to do as much for the d Turk. He had the courage, too—it is an 


act of co ust now—to go the extreme animal in favour of Russia 
and against ; Government of the futility of trying 
to stop the union of the branches of the Sclavonic race, in 
conjunetion with that if the Government 


the Ottoman Hi -Dam in, he would divide the House, 
im conclusion, he Aeslared fast ie tlundervuse hed not been loaded 
when he got up, and that the volley had been unprepared. 

Sir Srarrorp Norrucore decli to reopen the debate, but pro- 
tested against charging the Government with want of eandour. 

Mr. GLapstonE spoke some weighty words in deprecation of our 
connection with Austria in the negotiations about to open. He de- 
clared, amid ironical —— he believed the views of the Oppo- 
sition on this Vote and the Eastern Question were those of the great 
majority of the nation. 

Sir Ropert Peet returned Mr. Jewxuns his fire with interest. 

Sir J. Lussuck threw Jinks’s Baby overboard, and Lord Excto 
called attention to the manifestations of Public Opinion in support 
of Government. Rosert Mowtacv got himself called to order 
for speaking of the Czar asa ok and the Liberals as ‘‘h ri- 
tical friends of virtue.” It is only pretty Ropert’s way. Sir WiLraip 
Lawson called on Government to say definitely if they meant to 
make a casus belli of the Russian Entry into tinople ; and 
~ a . aoe We on rene * . dunghill — es 
clearly mean . en the Bill passed 8 
Grorce CAMPBELL’s stern but solitary ‘‘ No”’—‘* Among the flaccid 
strong-backed only he.” 

The debate on md Reading of’ Mr. SctareR-Boorn’s County 
Boards Bill was adjourned by a bored House, evidently unable to 
keep its mind to anything but pros and cons of War. 


Friday ete ny a worth noting. 

(Commons.)—Some desultory Eastern questioning, which, of 
course, at this crisis got none but evasive answers. 

General OssonnE Morean pushed another parallel of his sap of 
the Parish Churchyard, as a resting-place for parishioners of all de- 
nominations, with such rites as relatives may direct, subject to due 
conditions of respect for the living and the dead. That God’s Acre 
will soon cease to be a battle-ground for the unseemly strife of 
Church and Chapel is evident when we can record that Mr. Morcan 
divided 227 to 242, ina full House, in the teeth of the Government and 
the face of that ery of ‘‘ No Surrender! ” which, in a conflict between 
the claims of a Church and the cause of common sense and common 
humanity, is the certain prelude of surrender at discretion. 

The writing on the churchyard wall has long been legible to all 
but the Church Intransigentes in Convocation and Commons. That 
they should shut their eyes to it matters nothing, except so far as 
it embitters a contest which can have but one issue, delays a settle- 
ment which must come, and keeps ~ a Church-raw which, for the 
health and strength of the Church, had better be closed, and which, 
had the Church’s best friends been allowed to prescribe for her, 
would have been closed long ago. 





FROM A GOOD SAMARITAN, 


Here is an offer which has come to Punch’s hands, and which at 
first reading seemed too good to be true. But, on second—best— 
thoughts, it seemed a very poor compliment to Christian charity to 
mistrust its offer because it was, as all true Christian charity must 
be, unfettered and unstinted. So he gives it the publicity of his 
columns, for the benefit of the many poor little ones whom it may 
concern :— 

_ “Country Home ror Lonpon Campren.—A fortnight of country life, 
in the village of Halstead, near Sevenoaks, will be given, free of cost, to any 
poor London children, on the recommendation of any clergyman, surgeon 
school-teacher, or other ——— person. But it is ¥ that no one wi 

be sent whose its are ves able to provide such holidays for their 
children. Preference will be given to girls rather than to boys, and to delicate 
rather than to robust children; but a doctor's certificate of freedom from 
infectious complaints will be required. Children will be taken in rotation, 
as soon as there is room, from March ist to October 80th. 
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rare sign of 
A Woolwich Infant Show is fixed for next wee 


: poate many 
in Vienna to be t 
the immediate disman 


In . hole of the wall of St. Peter’s great Hall 


Would the 
But heal raws from chafings between Church and State ! 


Wuat—claves in 
That the 


FLYING SHOTS. 


aR! War! War! Here 
‘ are a few specimens, 
brought down by 
Mr. Punch’s long 
bow, from the flocks 
of wild canards 
which have been 
flying about the 
country :— 
It is tom tt 
a secret ti as 
been signed at St. 
Petersburg, provid 
ing for | =, 
in the case o 
further war, of Malta 
the Turks, and 
Sgypt by the Rus- 
sians, 
The Danes and 
Dutch are both pre- 
ing to mobilise 
r gendarmerie. 
Volunteers for ac- 
tive service are daily 
being enrolled among 
the one-legged Chel- 
sea ners, 
Rumours are cur- 
in that Prince Bismarck supped last Sunday on pork 
aye ey which they who know him best declare is a 


made up his mind to a war policy. 
on Plumstead 


Needle ship has been commissioned by the Govern- 
will be fitted out with needle-guns, and stationed in the 


secret conditions of the Armistice are understood 
e cession to the Czar of the island of Corfu, and 
tling of the fortress of Gibraltar. 


With the consent of the French Shareholders, who, it is believed, 
have been bought out by the Sutra, the entrance to the Suez 
Canal is being sanded up, and its channel strewn with dynamite 


oes. 

t is reported that the Admiralty have finally contracted for the 
purchase of a score of the above-bridge steamboats, and that 
officers and crews are to hold themselves in readiness to p 

case of need, on active Forei i 


the 
, in 


Service. 
i and will before next week be added 


A new Corps is be 
to our forces, compoaed entirely of Commissionnaires who have lost 
anarm. They be employed in the Field-Telegraph Service. 

_ The vanguard of the Russian Novy, se « sony Ping twelve broad- 
side turret ironclads and twenty-five Popofskas, beer signalled 
off the Foreland, heading for Dover. 
hulks in the 
coat of war-pain 


way and the Solent are receiving a new 


t. 
at the Foreign Office that the Admiral of the 
received sailing orders to proceed to the Red Sea, 


and is prepared to lend his countenance to a blockade of the 


On the first of April next the Shoe Black Brigade will be placed 
on e War footing, and will receive its proper compliment. 


from the Admiralty the shore at Brighton is 


y an 
llumined nightly with Greek fire ; and a tank of fish torpedoes has 
added to the Aquarium. 





A Prayer from St. Peter’s. 


-up, down, sleeps ey Pro—the late! 


that’s spread for the Church’s late Head, 





IF WE CouLD! 


Dvntite the Conclave the Cardinals will eat apart. If we could 
but feel that this 
making a mess of it 


out of the question \the chance of their 





conclavi—the gader look sad ? 
Nan, ot Heaven tn esol ot atioan looks should be! 
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AN ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 


vrles (an eligible bachelor, who is passionately fond of Music, and evidently admires Miss Madeline), ‘‘ THOSE ARE AWFULLY 

Lt VALS#S You'RE PLAYING, Miss MapELINE. | SUPPOSE YOU'VE PRACTISED THEM NO END!” 
Vadeline (ingenwously gazing at Sir Charles, and continuing to play with great brilliancy and precision), ‘‘O DEAR, NO, Sir 
ES | NEVER SAW THEM BEFORE ; INDEED, | NEVER EVEN HEARD THE COMPOSER'S NAME UNTIL Maes. BLENKINSOP ASKED ME 
\y THEM FoR THe Youne Ones TO Dance To. IT 8 80 NICE TO BE ABLE TO MAKE ONESELF UsEFUL. Don’r You THINK 80?!’ 
. [Sin CHarues’s admiration for a young Lady who can thus play dificult Music at sight, while she looks softly at him, and 
talks so pleasantly, knows no bounds. 

















ron _ : See, finally, in the Octagon, CanaLetro’s Ceremony of the Doge 
[HE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. wedding the Sea, which was the Venetian Lord Monee Bry, or Dies 
By a Young Master. Last look round. Maris, in the olden time; also a Venetian Regatta. onderful 


works, considered retrospectively, or perspectively. 
Portrait of A Man, By FERDINAND Bou. ** Drunk In quitting Burlington ed and leaving the engravings with 
A sot trying to explain “‘how it happened ”—of course | regret at being unable to take them with me,—but one umbrella is as 
e. Evidently a brother of Bot’s other inebriated idiot. much as I can carry,—it will be as well to inform the Public, that, for 
. Portrait of John Vaughan. By Sir GopFREY KNELLER, the small sum of Five Shillings, a Season Ticket can be purchased, 
Che idea illustrated is, ‘* I must send my wig to be done up!” | entitling the holder to go in and out as often as he likes—but not 
t'sinaname? “Jonn Van Os” ought to have painted eques- | including refreshments; nor is the holder permitted to take any 
ets. Whata name to have been signed, now-a-days, to | umbrella, or stick, left in the hall, except his own. He may converse 
vertisement of ** Somebody's Vans, Families Removing,’— | with the Policeman on Art subjects only (of course about ConstaBLE’s 
(a Van Os! He painted No. 251. Fruit and Dead Game. | works chiefly), and may sing a song to the Catalogue-purveyor, if 
his little game? Aare. — * : the latter is willing, in his Fens moments, to listen to him. e 
n there is ( NSTABLE, who, of course, ‘‘ took up” a subject, | holder of the season ticket is privileged to be the first to come and 
from information received” went down to Hampstead, and | the last to go, if he likes; but he may not hide in the building, and 
oo : frighten’ any of the Academicians by popping out suddenly, and 
n look at No. 254. By De Heem. If youtrust to Heem, you'll | saying, “Bo!” He may not say it clearly, nor may he say it 
the conclusion that there can’t be a better “' collation” than hoarsely,—no, I mean Horstey. Of course, if he has previously 
shrimps (not over fresh), a piece of roll, salt, and plenty of | written to the President announcing his intended course of action, 
“Take a piece of roll, Sir,?” said Cor to Bor when they | this will materially alter the case ; but even then, his ticket will not 
friendly. This is the sort of roll that Cox had previously | permit the use of a false nose, with or without les. Evening 
i eee F eee is not absolutely indispensable. The ticket only admits the 
at J _ By Grorerone, which is clearly the portrait of | hearer if he takes it himself ; and, in this case, the bearer must also 
| Captain Strnoors “up toa thing ortwo.” be:the bond fide holder. A friend may accompany him as far as the 
Portraits of George and Elizabeth. By Sir JosHva | top of the staircase without any extra charge. 

The idea illustrated is ‘*‘ The Day after the Feast.’ Experientia docet. Verb. sap. Exit. 

rve the comgtenian of the children. Etizaneru is saying, pet 
Georer! 











Ma says she ’s sent for the Doctor.” 
“ Not so Black as I’m painted.” By Jacon Levecx. 


ae). fore leaving Gallery Five, pause at 273. It is a solemn subject ; war nor? . 
ce. look at the little boy in red breeches and a devotional atti- ‘* Muscovs in Stamboul! What then?” asks Lord Dery. 
* n the right-hand corner. “Why mayn’t the Turks enjoy their Russ in Urbe ?” 
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AWKWARD. 


Exotanp. “ TURKEY, AHOY!” Torxer. “SHEER OFF! YOU CAN’T LAND HERE!” 
Enotanp. “‘ WE’VE COME TO PROTECT BRITISH LIFE AND PROPERTY!” 

Russia, *‘ BRITISH LIFE AND PROPERTY! OH, I’M HERE TO PROTECT EVERYBODY’S!” 
Turkey. “ FACT IS, THIS GENTLEMAN AND I HAVE JUST SWORN ETERNAL FRIENDSHIP!” 
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SERVICE NO SLAVERY. 


UR pessimists complain of 
the little distinction 
now-a-days between 
carves and mis- 
tresses. Here is one way 
of making that little 


less :— 


GENTLEWOMAN 
WANTED, bya Lady, 
as GENERAL SERVANT 
in a small family, where a 
nurse is kept. No one who 
is above her work need 
apply. She will be treated 
with every consideration 
and kindness, Apply, &c. 


Suagese it had run 
- saady, Wanted by 
a Gentlewoman,” would 
it have been all the 
same? Or is there a 
delicate distinction, 
which Punch fails to 
catch, between the Gen- 
tlewoman and the Lady? 
He hopes that if the Lady should find 
the Gentlewoman she wants, the only 
rivalry betweeu them will be which can 
do her duty best by the other. If that 
were so with all Gentlewomen in service, 
and Ladies out of it, it would be a case 
of Lady-Helps, in the best sense of the 
word, upstairs and down. 











** Unto tuts Last! ”"—A Cockney sug- 
gests ‘* Hashley’s ” asa good site for the 
** Hobbylisk ”’ ! 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(On the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety last, Wednesday 
Afternoon.) 


Str,—The great event of last week in the Theatrical World (and 
what portion of the world isn’t theatrical where all of it is a stage ?) 
was, unquestionably, the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety Theatre, 
on Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 13th, 1878. I give the date in full, 
for the sake of generations yet unborn. 

The subject of the Pantomime was the Forty Thieves. 





Burwanp, and H. J. Byron, and the two comic scenes were arranged 
by Mr, Sovrak and Mr. Jonn D’AvnaAn, two of the most indefati- 
gable, persevering, good-tempered instructors ever seen on any 
= Herr Meyer Lvvz, director of the music, was also long- 
suffering, and to him is due the harmony of the proceedings. 
whole affair, from first to last, was under the control of Mr. Jony 
HotirsesHEaD, who undertook it as a matter of charity, worked at 
it as a matter of business, and managed it all most admirably. 
_ The Forty Thieves were deservedly ‘‘ taken up” by everybody 
in town, and the theatre could have been filled twice over. The 
‘ormance was for the benefit of the General Theatrical Fund, and 
rought about seven hundred pounds, which gives a balance to the 
charity of about five hundred. 

The Amateurs did work at it with a vengeance. For five ‘or six 
weeks, day after day, they persevered in their rehearsals at all 
sorts of inconvenient hours; and Mr. W. 8. Grtzert, who not only 
Freplied one of the scenes and a capital song to the air of the 
Judge’s song in Trial by Jury, but also played Harlequin, was 
doing ** ——e “trips,” and “leaps” for three hours a day, 
through a — of two months previous to performance. By the 
13th of February he could have gratified a Shylock’s rapacity b 
writing a cheque for any number of pounds of flesh dispensed wit 
during these rehearsals. yet, when he ea as ** Mr. 
Spangles,” and had a reception as brilliant as his dress, he did not 
at all a to be the shadow of his former self, Not a bit of it; 

e Spanglest Mister gles that ever we did see—a very 

ong Harlequins—at least his dress was a very tight ’un— 

e did his spiriting with a gentle firmness, a courteous deter- 
mination of and an inflexible try which evidently 
impressed the dear little Columbine, Mdlle. Rosa, with a sense of 
the intense devotion with which her glittering lover worshipped the 


The | Well 
opening was written by Messrs. R. Reece, W. 8. Grizert, F, ©, | ‘ 








very ground she trod on. Mr. Grizert’s Harlequin was the Harle- 
quin of the Iron Will and Supple Limb. 

Happy Thought—Did it ever yet occur to any historian, that The 
Man in the Iron Mask was oy, 9 Hacioena, without his wand, of 
course, for his Columbine, and im ed by Clown as 
gacler? If Mr. W. 8. Grizerr will but undertake the chief 
character of Mr. Spangles in prison, I see a Pantomimic Drama 
before me of deep and nee 
uch praise cannot be wed upon both the instructor 


Too m Mr. 
D’AvsaN, and the instructed amateur pantomimists, who must have 
he has ever 


Seen, GaSe the most apt and conscientious pupi 
taug 

Mr. Knox Hotmes, who played the Tyrant Gesler in the Ama- 
teur Pantomime in 1856, was not a whit behind the youngest of 
them all in his excellent rendering of the ‘ Old’un”—s«,, the 
Pantaloon. Captain CotviiuE, the Policeman, was “‘ A. 1,” ‘Lord 
De Crrrrorp’s weak-minded ‘‘ Swell,” who purchases an umbrella 
from the Clown for two guineas, and walks off with only the stick 
of it in his hand, apparently intensely satisfied with his own great 
business-like capacity for a Sesoela. will be a thing of beauty and 
a joy for ever in my memory. 

But how am I to recall them ali, and give to each his meed of 
praise? Wasn’t that cancan first-rate between Mr. Atory BasTarp 
as *‘ Una Mossoo,” and Mr. McCatmonr as an ‘“‘ Old Woman mp 
Great praise is due to that “‘Old Woman” for the way in which 
she man: her skirts. But then Mr. McCatmonr is accustomed 
toa gown,—anda wig. Mr. Leste Warp as the “‘ Artist,” sketched 
GLapsTongE and Disraki on a black board with a rapidity and a 
decision that proved he could both act, and “draw” when he acted. 
And then—the Clown!! Mr. Wye, besides having acquired the 
voice and actions of the very best of the “Old Joxy” school, was 
also a tumbling Clown; then, mind -—. he obliged the company, by 
the special request of some wags in the gallery, with ‘* Hot Codians” 
and ‘* Tippitiwitchit ’’ (which it isn’t spelt like that, I believe, but 
L don’t know any better), the former song being finished with a 
little * ” of Mr. Wre’s own making, that brought down the 
house. his “ business” was a pleasure to him, as one 
might have i ined it would have been to the author of that 

uaint little Christmas piece, ‘‘ The Doll’s House,” played for two 
estive seasons at GeRMAN REED’s. 

Now a few words as to the Burlesque portion. Captain Goocn 
and Mr. Quintin were excellent as Ali Baba and Ganem. Mr. 
Bastarp’s “ make-up ”’ for Cassim was very good. Mr. Maciean’s 
Hassarac was a most energetic performance, and his dancing 
capital. Mr. Wortier’s trempstes's were quite Vokesian ; 
and Mr, Parxer’s likeness of Mr. G 


legs ) 
LADSTONE was something that 
might have given the Lord Chamberlain fits. 
made up after the Vi 

The who Miss Erzanor Burton, and Miss Lucy 


Mr. Hioorns was 
Fair portrait of Benson the Convict. 

Buckstonr, did their best for the general weal, and the 

General Wheel was a real ‘ee ae eee Then it is but 

fair that I should place on e untiring exertions of Miss 

Lyp1a THompson throughout the rehearsals at the performance. 

in Blue Beard) 

for if any mortal 

Sovrar, Lurz, and D’Aunan, did 

(the rascals !) ) pulled ether, and 

it was Lypra_Tuomrson’s. Her “go” 

French which I expresses my mean- 

A. Fm oo my readers with a 

dictionary at can select another for spall) weve Se very tise 

of the Burlesque opening, I, believe a H head Medal has 

been struck, ve of the event; each one of the 

a been presented with a gold periwinkle-picker, set in 

iamonds. 

It was a day of most thorough and deserved success. That the 

Pantomime, wherever it may be given, will be as successful as it 
was at the Gaiety, is the faith of Your Representative. 


P.8.—Once more my remarks on Diplomacy must stand over. I 
will just add a line here to record the genuine success of the Opera 
of the Merry Wives of Windsor, by the Carl Rosa Company, at the 
Adelphi. Miss Gartorp is charming. Au plaisir / 


Too Much Cardinal Virtue. 


Peccr’s too clean of hand, in St, Peter's bark 
To steer among the shoals and troubled billows. 
A Pope should have sins—not, of course, too dark— 
Bat Peoct has not even Pecci-dilloes. 





PARODY FOR THE PRUDENT. 

We don’t want to go to war; for , if we do 

We may love ou spn nd lowe our hen td, what 's worse, our 
money too. 
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MICROSCOPY FOR THE MILLION. 


Janet. *‘ Come awa’, Joun!” John. * Str st1L1, WoMAN, AN’ SBE THE SHow !” 


janet, *‘Sue Tax Seow! Gope save vs A’, MAN! WHAT WAD COME Oo’ US IF THAE 
AWFv’-LIke BRuTES WAS TO BREK OOT 0’ THE WaTTER!!” 





PLAY IN A WORKHOUSE, 


Mr. Poncu, Hownen’p Sie, 

' Amunesr all these here blessed wars and roomers of wars the thorts of littel narrer- 
minded peeple is confined to Forren afares, but them as is capible of Broader vues like mee 
and U ixtends em to things Porochial. Accordinly, insted of lookin at Constantinople aloan, 
cast your i hallso to the Lle of Wite. Charity as the’sayin is begins at ome. Look away from 
the Phosphorus and look across the Solent. Hunder the Newport news in the Hamshire Inde- 
pendent, Sir, you’ll see a depl instanse of offense agin the Sistim of Troo Charity witch 
in coarse I means Porochial Economy. And, of all places in the Iland and the World, in the 
lle of Wite Workus whear cantefous they was always Supposed to keep - Doo Dissipline and 
of witeh an Instanse as made sum Noise at the Time Occurr’d and I ad the pleasure to happ- 
laud the same only tuther day. But now ow different. Wy, Mr. Punch, wood you beleeve 
it the Ile of Wite Gardians has hackshally been and sankshun’d a musicle 
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‘‘ENTERTAINMENT AT THE WORKHOUSE.— 
An entertainment, arranged by Mr. R. Rocue, 
was given to the inmates of the Isle of Wight 
Workhouse on Tuesday evening last. Mr. Joun 
SHICKERNELL presided.” 


Then it goes on te say as how the pro- 
gram consistid of songs, glees, a solow on 
the pianner and instermental eeepc 
by a hole lot of ladies and gentlemen pretty 
nigh 20 altogether and tells us that :— 


“The entertainment evidently afforded much 
pleasure to the audience, and at the close of the 
programme the Rev. J. WentwortH ELceER, 
Chaplain, moved a vote of thanks to the Chair- 
man and performers. The audience endorsed the 
proposal by loud and repeated cheers, and the 
Chairman, in acknowledging the vote, stated that 
he had brought with him a few presents for the 
young and old inmates—an announcement which 
was received with almost deafening expressions of 
delight by the company.” 


Wot a Scean, Mr. Punch, to witnis in a 
Workus Intearior. Hollerin, shoutin, cheer- 
in, deafenin ixpressions of Delite — wot 
ixtrornary sounds in a place whear the 
strictest silence ort to prewale. A musickle 
entertanement in a Union Workus—is that 
the sort of Thing to bring abandun’d Por- 
pers to a sense of their sittiwation, and 
constute em a warnin to others! Talk of 
Porpers treatment. Ear they ad a treat 
indede. Give em concerts. Wot next. Give 
em balls I s and alow em chickin and 
lobster sallad and blue-monge and tipsy- 
cake, and trifle, and ice punch and clarritt 
cupp and champain like I’ve witnes’d in 
occasionall Attendance at Evenin Parties 
amongst the Better Orders. O, Mr. Punch, 
Phancy a Consert in a Workus! O wot an 
alteration in the Ile of Wite! O Workus, 
wot a fallin orf was there! A Revolootion 
must have took place in that there Istab- 
lishment I’me sure, and wot Ime afeard of 
is it will lead to Uthers, and wot will be 
the consequens if Workusses is to becum 
Paradises for Porpers? In coarse there ’ll 
be an end of all Porochial Economy and 
ixamples to the laborin classes of wot they 
must come to as wickedly neglex to lay by 
a pervision for their declinin years out of 
their twelve or fourteen shillin a weke. 
do ope, Mr. Punch, you’ll show up these hi 
jinx in the lleof Wite Wurkus to the aten- 
shun of your friend the Ome Secretary, 
and so no more at Present from Fg 
faithful Advocate of the Porochial Sistim, 


BuMBLE. 


P.S.—Peraps ’tis only fare to say the 
Workus Entertanement don’t seem to have 
cost the Ratepayers nothink. That’s poro- 
chial so far as it goes. But adn’t ladies and 
gentalmen frends and kinsfoke to entertaine 
insted of singin and playin free gratis for 
nothink to emuse them wishus Porpers ? 


An Old Rhyme with a New Reason. 


Apmreat Hornsy, 
Cross orders torn by, 
Swallowed his humble pie : 
When the forts told to run, 
He shotted each r 
And sai You may ’ve to 
by-and-by.” 





A LOW VIEW (SCENE—WAPPING). 
Profane Publican (reading *‘ Times” of 
Feb. 11). “‘ Spiritual wants of English Sea- 
men”? Umph! ‘“ Rum,” 1 should say— 
mostly. 








(W)nor(e)y Russta.—Turkey. 








2 
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A VOCATION. 


Aunt. “ Saat I Give you A new Dott, Macere?” 
Maggie. *‘ No, THanks, Aunty! 





.\) Ws 





I SHOULD NEVER LOVE ANOTHER DOLL LIK® THIS; FOR 
SEF, IT HAS ONLY GOT ONE Eve, onz Luo, AND ONE ARM, AND NOBODY WOULD CARE FOR IT 
if I pipn’T. Paropgsr DoLis CAN TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES, YOU KNOW !” 


HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE, 
(Why not try it?) 

Quor homines tot sententie being still 
the order of the day as regards the site of 
Erasmus Witsow’s Needle, Mr. Punch 
takes the problem in hand, and solves it 


thus :— 

The Needle will be fixed on a movable 
base, to which will be harnessed a team of 
traction-engines. By these means it will 
be carried, till further notice, through all 
the sites in London, say—on Monday, to 
Wormwood Scrubbs ; Tuesday, Ely Place, 
Holborn ; Wednesday, Bootland Yard ; 
Thursday, the Isle of D 
Pamp Court, Ba Saturday, the Gar- 


¥ 
v; 
) 
. 
\i 


ced \ 
RY \\ , 
AN 


den in Am yr it uare $ one 69 coe 
programme of si ing ¢ weekly 
paying due r to the artes of 
su squares and City thoroughfares, 

ents will also be made for oo- 
casi laying the Monolith on its side 
in the Lowther Arcade, or in some other 
convenient and eligible place, where the 
public will be permitted to walk all ‘over 
it in felt slippers, Oxford shoes, Wel- 
lingtons, or hob-nailed boots, as the case 
may be, under the guidance of a distin- 
guished Orientalist, who will attend for the 


pu . 
The trifling expense involved in carrying 
out the above plan will be borne by a Cun 
mittee of the Gentlemen who have hitherto 
supplied the published corr ence on 
the subject, who will also hold themselves 
responsible for such incidental damage to 
houses on the lines of route, cellarage, the 
| gas, water, and other pipes, and destruc- 
tion of way, as may arise in the 
execution of the project. : 

Such is Mr. Punch’s solution, which, 
after carefully reading all that has been 
written on the question, he puts forward 
confidently as the only one likely to recon- 
cile conflicting tastes, and put an end to 
the interminable ‘‘ Battle of the Sites,” 





Omunovs.—‘‘ On Tuesday the Royal Buck 
Hounds met at Beaconsfield, and on Friday 
at Warfield.”—‘‘ Hunting Appointments,” 
in the “* Field,” Feb. 9. 








A BAD JOB FOR BUTCHERS. 


“Waar d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, 


k what d’ye buy, buy, buy ?” 
cried Mr, Brisket, as arrayed 


in azure tuni¢, he paced to and 


fro in front of his establishment, and whetted his slicing-knife on | 


the steel attached to his girdle. 
“ Not anything to-day,” replied Parerramiras, as he paused in 
passing by. ‘‘ Not anything to-day, Mr. Brisker. No, Sir, nor 


et to-morrow. American beef is excellent, every bit as guvod as| 


ritish, but I decline buying it under that denomination of yours, 


its own name over the way.” 

“What d’ ye mean?” exclaimed the Butcher, with a look of 
anger and astonishment. 

“Oh!” eried the Family Man, “don’t you read your Paper? 
Listen ;” and he quoted as follows from the leading journal :— 


“*Sir,—As the Report of the Cattle Plague Committee proves that the | 
West End butchers are large buyers of the American beef, which they retail 
at their ordinary prices, it may be interesting to the general public to know | 
that the dairy produce dealers are beginning to undersell them.” | 


“‘ They be blowed!” Mr. Brisker bellowed. 
“It is too early in the year for that, Sir. The bluebottles have | 


not yet emerged from their pupa state of hybernal torpor.’ 
“Vahl ” growled CaRNIFEX. , ” 


“Hear the remainder,” said Parerramruras ; and pursued :— 





“*T have been obtaining daily for many months from my regular cheese- 
monger and poultryman the ord 
quality fully equal to English m 


“ Cagmag ! ” 


inary joints of American beef and mutton in | 
eat,’”’ 








| honest 
when I can purchase it at a figure so much more reasonable under| ‘ 


| 


| pression were un 


Prasad fine brisket, Sir. Because, you see, our friend assures us 
| thet— 


| 
| 


|  **In fact, it is only remarkable in any way from being 3d. a pound 
cheaper, the price of the sirloin being 10}d.’”” 

‘Gammon! ” 

‘Nay, Mr. B., not gomuce, but beef—beef, Mr. B.—American 
beef—as good as the that your customers imagine to be the 
produce of their native land, and pay for under that delusion. Beef, 
that does not pretend to be what it isn’t; honest beef, sold at an 
price, by honest dealers.” 


you mean to say asI’m a rogue, then?” demanded Bursxer, 


| as he stuck his blade in his belt, and clenched his fists. 


**Oh, dear no,” mildly responded the 


Hasband and Father, with 
the proverbial suavi 


of reply which averteth anger. ‘The ex- 
entary, and, what is worse, actionable, 
would merely say that you are a little exorbitant ; and, preferrin 
to do business with a party directly ite, I shall now pr 
to proeure my tenpenny-halfpenny sirloin from the fair-dealing 
Poulterer and Cheesemonger across the street. Good morning, Mr. 
Buisket!” §o saying, he turned upon his toe; and the Butcher, 
after an imprecation which it is needless to repeat, resumed his 
parrot-formula of ‘*‘ What do ye buy, buy, buy ? 





The Last of the Old Bar. 


| “And nought is everything, and everything is nought.” —2R-jected Addresses. 


Owpen, Lord Mayor, was of Lord Mayors the last 
That under Temple Bar’s doomed archway past. 
Ah, Fleet Street Gate! thy fate in Greek we sum : 
Like all man’s works es ofSev thou hast come |! 

















i Cary 
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AID TO DIGESTION. 


\ a \ 
rill! 
NG 


» 


} 
| 
} 


attention of the 







f> london the Remembrancer should call the 


If Ire extracted from the stomach of a pig 
could impart the digestion of that animal to a 
human being, it should be an invaluable ac- 
eessory to the convivialities of Guildhall, the | ,, 
———- Mansion House, and the Halls of the great|‘ an any Lawyer have a con- 
City Companies. It might be called “The | sience f 
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LITTLE SUSPECTED. 
ome few dayssince,in| ‘ The real cause of the Pors's death ) 


a lecture delivered| «The following startling telegram was 
at the Royal In-| received at the Vatican not long before 
stitution, on the/| Thursday the 7th inst. :— 


ee 4 
Thenry. oplasmis “* From Rospert Tuomson, Minister of 


Profecscr Gannop Ladywell Parish Church, Glasgow, 


to Pore Pivs tHe Nintu, Vatican, 
referred to a pre- Rome. 


aration of ‘“ acid ‘ F 
eee a pepsin, |. if, your prepesed Papel Hisrerehy 
obtained b Mr. | Consistory be promulgated for Scotland, 
tices ae - an interdict against B., will be demanded 

| from the Supreme Civil Court in Scot- 
sone reer. : land, and the laws of the country rigidly 

, as ing “Of | enforced against it.’”’ 

great value to per-| ~ 
sons of weak diges- 
tion.” At the next 
merry meeting of 
the Corporation of 


Seotch Paper. 


Wua killed Pro Nono? 
I, said Roprx Tamson, 

The Ladywell Samson, 

I killed Pro Nono! 





civic authorities to this article. 


Gratifying Intelligence. 
Cynics have sometimes asked 


This question is an- 


Alderman’s Assistant.” The Common Council would do well to appoint a Committee to try and | swered by the following, from the 
report upon acid glycerine pig’s pepsin, of which special samples might be expressly prepared and Times :— 


supplied by the Society of Apothecaries. In the meanwhile perha 
advertise “‘ Pepsin of Pigs. Under the Patronage of the Tan ll 


ayor and Aldermen o 


**Conscrencs Monry.—The Cuan- 
ondon.|certor of the Excuzaugr acknow- 


some enterprising druggist will 


A real Blessing to the Omnivorous.” If pig pepsin would enable men to make pigs of themselves | ledges the receipt of ‘6s. 84.’ in stamps 


with impunity, that druggist would make, his fortune. 





for Income-tax.’ 








REGULATIONS FOR THE CONCLAVE. 


Tue voting for the new Pope will be by ballot, Any Cardinal 
receiving three black balls will be disqualified for further com- 
petition. 

All Candidates for the vacancy must be duly nominated, but the 
speeches of the Proposer and mder are not to exceed twenty 
minutes each. 

Any Cardinal writing private letters, reading the newspapers, 
drawing caricatures, or falling asleep (if under seventy years of 


age) during the sittings of the Conclave, will, ipso facto, forfeit his | 


chance of election to the vacant Chair. mt: 
In the selection of servants to wait upon and minister to the 


wants of the Sacred College, preference will be given to those who | 


are dumb. ; , 
Any Cardinal, wishing to be shaved or to have his hair cut, will 
be required to enter into a bond of not less than a thousand scudi, 
not to converse with the barber during the operation. 
All letters addressed to or written by the Cardinals, must be sub- 
\itted for inspection to the Cardinal Camerlengo. 


All body-linen, stockings, &c., sent in to the Vatican by laun- | 
dresses, will be carefully examined by Monsignor the Maggiordomo, | 


they please, not exceeding 250 at one time, from the Vatican 
ibrary. 

Stationery and writing materials will be provided for the use of 
the Cardinals at the public expense, but not pestage-stamps. 

Each Cardinal will receive a weekly supply of pocket-money, but 
he will be expected to render an account of the way in which it has 
been spent, every Monday morning, to the Maggiordomo. 

No gratuities, presents of game, wine, chocolate, sweetmeats, &c., 
will be allowed to be received from Foreign Powers. 

Should any Cardinal require a new hat during the sittings of the 
Conclave, it must first be submitted for examination to the Camer- 
lengo, that he may satisfy himself that no letter, despatch, or 
| other document is concealed within the covering or lining of the 
article in question. 
| It will be the duty of the Junior Cardinal to carve, pour out the 
| coffee, sit at the foot of the table, and read the newspapers to those 

of his colleagues who are labouring under the infirmities of age, or 
who may have mislaid their glasses. 
. “eo will be regularly supplied to the Cardinals during the 

Yonclave. 


OUR NEW NOVEL. 





to prevent these articles from being the channel of surreptitious | 


communications with the outer world. R z 

= ordened by a Cardinal must be delivered in a packet open 
at both ends. 

No cigarettes, in their manufactured form, will be allowed to 
enter the Vatican ; and all cigarette-paper must bear the signature 
of the Cardinal Camerlengo, and be impressed with the seal of the 


Sede Vacante. 


The Cardinals may order what they please for dinner and other 


meals from the daily bill of fare, which will be prepared every 
morning jointly by the Dapifero and the Seek phaeician, and sub- 
mitted by them for approval to the Cardi amerlengo, who 
will have the right of exercising his veto on any dish or beverage 
whieh he may think likely to disagree with any member of the 
Saered College. 

An English cook will be engaged specially to prepare the meals of 
Cardinal Mannie. 

That the Cardinals may have Romana of heslthy axersice during 
their seclusion, one of the Courts of the Vatican be fitted up as 
a tennis-court. In the evenings every facility will be afforded for 
whist, chess, draughts, dominoes, and other games. 

A smoking-room will be provided. 

_An arrangement will be made with an extensive circulatin 
library for an ample supply of all the newest literature, bot 
domestic and foreign, including the best novels; and the Cardinals 
will also have the privilege of borrowing any number of volumes 


| Notice. 


We are delighted to be in a position to announce as “ in active 
preparation, and shortly to be produced” in this Journal, “an 
entirely new and original Novel,” for which arrangements have 
already been made with the Directors of the Direct Novel and 
Romance Supply Association (Limited)—by the Author of Folly and 
| Farini:; Under Two Bags; Chuck; ’Arry, ’adn’t he? and Two 
| Little Wooden Jews. 
We expect the first instalment next week, and we are wishing 
|we may get it. Due notice will be given of its appearance, 
Watch this frame. The distinguished Novelist, with whom we are 
dealing, through the ageney of the Direct Romance and Novel 
Supply Association, is not, we believe, at present in England. But 
if there is any hitch, any unforeseen difficulty in obtaining the 
MS., no expense, no labour, no trouble will be spared, in order to 
enable us to keep faith with the public; and ifa journey to Italy, 
nay, even to Central Africa, be absolutel , it shall 
undertaken, and the Novel shall be in our 8. 

Whatever delay may occur, the fault will not be on our side. The 
nom-de-plume assumed by the Novelist is “‘ Werpzr.” All we 
have to say to this is, “‘ Read, her! ” ; 








TrivmpH or Dreromacy.—To secure seats at the Prince of Wales’s 





= & «fetes 
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WEIGHTED. 


Clerk (giving change). ‘‘ Have you A Penny, Siz!” 
Swell. “‘Haw! ‘Don’t egnewatiy cawwy Coprars!” 


Clerk. **Tazsw I’m avrarp I must Give vou E.even or ‘sm, Sie !”’ 





A CRY FROM THE “AGONY COLUMN,” 
AND THE INTERPRETATION THEREOF. 


AVEN-SPRING.—Gladly would the Raven drink at 

the precious fount to allay the thirst of his troubled 

heart; but dark clouds have crossed his flight, and doomed him 
for a time to lose his way. 


HE RAVEN-SPRING.—The living draught. For ever 

flows, through dark of night, through shine of day. 

Bright runs the sparkling water fresh and free. Welcome the 
precious drink—there drink and live. 


Tukse mysterious Advertisements which have lately 
excited public curiosity in the column of the 
Times, have at last found their interpretation. They 
are evidently a shadowing forth of the inter-aquine 
and inter-necine struggle between Manchester and 
Thirlmere. 

Manchester is well symbolised under the symbol of 
that cooky and ugly bird of Brey, the Raven. It is 
black, it croaks—so does Manchester. The “‘ pre- 
cious fount,” the “living draught,” the Somalia 
water fresh and free,” are as tly Thirlmere, 
Gladly would the Raven drink at the precious fount, 
but “dark clouds have crossed his flight’ — in the 

ition of the Thirlmere Defence Association, and 
Tied him for a time to lose his way ’’— by the division 
on the Reading, which sent the Bill to a Hybrid 
Committee. Or the dark clouds may be those that issue 
from the Mancunian chimneys which ought to consume 
their own smoke, and do not—(Look to them, Mr. Mayor, 
and Sir JoszpH)—and whose all-invading blacks give so 
oan significance to the ‘‘ Raven” symbol or 
simile. ; 

Some have interpreted the ‘‘ Raven-Spring”’ to mean 
the Irwell; which certainly merits the name by its colour. 
On the other hand, the “ sparkling water fresh and free,” 
which is welcomed as a precious draught, and which we 
are called on to “‘drink, and live,” is palpably inap- 
plicable to the sluggish and sable Cooytus, which. is 
compelled to do the dirty work of the anchester dis- 
trict, a pint of which not the strongest constitution could 
resist. ‘* Brief life would be their portion’’ who should 
venture to bp! of Irwell. Still, that is not a reason for 
tapping and embanking Thirlmere. 








** Norices or Morion.’’—Tram-car and Bicycle Bells. 








“NOW, UNMUZZLE!” 


Shakspeare. 

We have put into black and white, in this number, a bark from 
Toby on the Justices’ justice dealt out at Weston-super-Mare, in a 
case of dog-roasting. If Justice forgot both her scales and her sword 
in that case, it must be owned she was called upon to make an odd 
use of them at the Northwich Petty Sessions the other day, when 
the Master of the Cheshire Hounds was summoned, under the Dogs 
Act, 1871, for not a hounds muzzled! Think of a pack of 
the ‘best bred, best -for, best hunted, best whipped, and best 
mastered hounds in England, trotting to cover, with due escort of 
huntsman and whips and Master to pulled up under the Act 
(certainly not “in that case made and provided ”) as “‘ certain dogs 
not being under control of any person, and not muzzled with a wire 
muzzle ” | 

One has to take breath at the first reading—or should we not 
rather say at the first blush—of the monstrous charge, which heaps 
insult on injury, and both on idiotic mi ing of the law! 

* Certain ”! As well known and well credited a pack of 

” Mr. Petti there is in England ! 

‘* Not under control of any one.” We wish we e imbecile 
who brought the charge as well under control at Earlswood Asylum 
—his quarters—as 8 were under the stern con- 
trol of huntsman and whips—to nothing of Master. 

Fancy hounds running riot within the reach of those four thongs, 
~ ping Eee. ws in the mad ventare of te xan, vith oll these 

after them y, as the Counsel for 
well sai were the class of dogs for whom 


said, 
aol the Aat wore meant, to being well-fed, well-lodged, 


rule and governance in 
i of at W: and 
had held the statute applicable? Biasé English Gentlemen, the 





world over, go a hunting that game—which seems only less hard to 
find than the shirt of a happy man—a sensation ! 

Punch offers them one—free, gratis: 
muzzled pack ! 
Imagine the finish—with the Master 
whips to ‘‘ Unmuzzle!” and Reynard in 

threatening to take out a summons! 


running a fox with a 


on the huntsmen and 
the Dogs Act, and 


A Bhyme from Rome. 


Tue Pope’s name? Lece ! 
Don’t call him ‘ Pecxsy.”’ 
If rule you reck, he 
Must not be “* Pecxy.” 
— ’d i 

ay sty 
He ll not be ‘*tetchy,” 
If you say Pxocr. 





‘¢ What Shall he Have that Killed the Deer?” 


Tue hard fate of favourites is proverbial. It extends to 
yg aed pe as bipeds, to judge by the following from the 

aily Telegraph :— 

“UxpurpaR.—To-day Her Majesty's Staghounds met Lord Hannwicxs, 
the Master, and a very large field, at Gerrard's Cross, five miles from here. 
A favourite stag was uncarted, and, after running almost in a ring, it took 
to a sheet of water in Bulstrode Park, the seat of the Duke of Sommuser, 
and was literally torn to death by the hounds.” 


Alas, poor favourite ! 


JUDICIAL COCKSH LES. 


Test strength of thing shot at by strength of the missile. 
ery yt andy Arif ts - 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Viryprth 





Tux public mind still on the tenter-hooks, and the issue of{ anchor his ships where he thought best. He seems to have had 
Peace or War still on the razor’s edge. The Cabinet mountain | something of the same difficulty about an anchorage as his Govern- 
in daily labour . . . and every day bringing forth its Mouse. ment, and to have been in‘ some danger, like Britain, of drifting. 
But the Mouse is a fitter birth of the forces at work than/| But after trying Mudania Bay, which is too open—like the Russian 
the British Lion. Above all is to be deprecated the pretension of | diplomacy—he has found “ peed belting ground ad (happy man!” 
some of the war-organs to grind up the Mouse into a Lion, which Lord Deasy must have sighed) in Touzla or Touzler Bay—a name 
he is not, and never can be, till the spell of a Nation’s will effect | rather ominously suggestive of War-dogs at work. 
the transformation. That spell has not yet been spoken, because) The Government was then sitting on a despatch about pom ge 
the better sense of the Nation feels that no due warrant has yet | in the of hatching a satisfactory com in the course o 
been given for the awful word which shall let loose the dogs of | the next’ -eight hours’ sitting. Lord Densy read a letter from 
war, not to be coupled again till they have fed, who shall say how | Mr. Laranp, denying that he ever encouraged the Turks to go 
full, and their ravin who say how far? | to war, or to continue the war, or ever + or them 
Lords (Monday, Feb. 18.)—Lord SraaTsEepEN waived his per- “to expect material aid from Englan On the con’ he has 
petual motion—which he seems to find it as difficult to bring to| always striven for peace. “If sympathy for human 2 
angie 90 ie oot predecessors in the same line. desire to uphold the i ts and dignity of my country, and efforts 
o Lord Granvitie’s “friendly lead” Lord Densy explained | to promote the cause of civil and religious Liberty. are considered 
that no step had been taken towards the goal of Conference, but | offences,” concludes Mr. Laranp, ‘‘ I confess to having been guilty 
that the hitch was not with Her Maj s Government, who were | of them.” 
quite ready to start. As for the Fleet, Admiral Horwnr was free to 





Bat as nobody has accused Mr. Laranp of these “ offences,” his 
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THE FOURSHIRE HUNT. 


Squire. ‘* Wa¥Re ARE THE Hounds?” Chorus of Rustics. ** THEY BE GONE OVER THE Hitt, my Lorp.” 


Squire. “ Conrourp iT! TaERE ARE 80 MANY LORDS ABOUT HERE, THESE FELLOWS DON'T KNOW A GENTLEMAN WHEN THRY 
SEE Him!” 








denial is superfluous; and he should remember the excellent legal 
rule, “* Never leap till you ou come to the stile.” When Mr. Laranp 
io eons oe things i wil po Sime Ser bien to Cony Cote. In 
in our Heading what he is accused of—viz. 
saying the Nineveh Ball siting oars ot Pa liamentary Elections i 
or extendin ling- ‘ar in 
London was read a Second Time. 
(Commons. orm due due depre tion of Eastern questions, and | sions 
Third Reading of 8, the House got to real work on the 
ty Govesament Bill. Te Tord Epwanrp Frrzmavnice led the attack | and indiff. 
e other, neither frankly oligar- 
tative, but an attempt to set Local Govern- | then Sapute tees 
2 two stools, whi hich can only come to the end of all | twenty-seven Tbr 
such attempts, ‘huameun experience—a a as these times go, fast in all things 
Mr. Warrmtzan, Bir 1 og 5 T.” aa, and Mr. be good followed Lord | else, but slow in promotion and public employment. The =e. 
Epwarp against the very hard and h ey y and | ment looked y like she, but Lord G. Hamruron 
nan any of those Po a defended the Bill, Sir C. at their it w was not the job it looked. 


were in favour of substituting the petty sessional division for Wednesday.—The centre of terest sh from 
nion. That feature of the Bull appears to be doomed. Par-| Tondon to Berlin, where ot ng he apt f mmvey of the 
liament ought to be sick by this time of adding to the confusion last eight months with aspeech asoracular. All we know is, that he 
worse confounded of our local government areas. The country is s frend (ce him in Punch's Cartoon in that 
alventiy like an old woman's bed, with an awfull ugly pateh- ly’s policeman, 1% says he be 
waa would add one more huge patch to @ too many. bring peace and 
Tuesday (Lords).—Cabinet still) sitting. Nothing hatched yet in presides, onl 
a form presentable to House 
Lord Knewarep’s Bill Pe. enabli Scotch Local Authorities to 
or Public Parks and Pleasure- 
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and used for the planting out of cottiers and their gradual cultiva- 
tion into peasant-proprietors. A delightful dream, if anybody 
believed in the possibility of it by any other machinery than that 
individual effort and self-control for which the Bill professes to substi- 
ote that favourite panacea of Irish and other Utopists—State | 

ction. } 

Sir R. Peer su the Bill, and Mr. Lowrner, who was) 
cheered on his dé 
Mover to be content with directing attention to the matter, to which 
he promised, that which it is so easy to promise and so difficult to 
procure, the attention of Government. 

Mr. O’Dowwext was timed out on his Irish Quéen’s Colleges Bill. 
Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes—the Queen’s’ Colleges are like to 
say to any Bill of the Honourable Member for Maynooth, which they 
must view much as the mice might be supposed to view any Bill for 
their benefit brought in by a Kilkenny Cat. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord Dexsy produced the Gallipoli Despateh 
Egg. The two Governments have, it seems, been one a game of 
very complicated and nicely balanced ‘‘ moves.” 

Let A. be the Russ force, as Policemen of Stamboul in particular, 
and Turkey in Europe in general; B. the British Fleet. 

A. moves two squares in the teeth of B. towards Gallipoli. 

B. moves up to Prinkipo. 

A. stops, and agrees not to move further towards Gallipoli or 
Boulair—the lair of the Bull, evidently, by its name, not the lair of 
the Bear—or the Asiatic side of the Dardanelles. 

B. stops, and agrees not to move on either side of the Dardanelles. | 

And so the Bull and Bear stand—Army of the Bear, Navy of the | 
Bull, scrupulously measuring their movements one on the other— 
*‘ willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,”—like two schoolboys 
who don’t feel quite sure of each veanytde pr g power, and both 
itch to come on, but have a wholesome d of Dr. Bismarck, the 
Head Master of Dame Europa’s school, in the background, who is 
esl to have something to say to the boy who strikes the first | 

108. | 

Lord Dexsy believes the Conference will meet at Baden. He will | 
not ee Great Britain. Let us hope she will be represented by 
as cool a head, with as discreet a to . Infinite consequences, for 
good or ill, may hang on the choice of her mouthpiece. 

Lord BraconsFrexD, in calm and measured words—strange to say, 
without any tinsel or clap-trap—moved the Six Millions Bills, which 
Lord Granvittr, for the Opposition, received as becomingly as they 
had been brought in. Lord GranviILLe’s main theme was the hope 
that the Government would not go into the Conference to minimise 








as Secretary for Ireland, recommended the | Lord 
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the advantages the Russians sought to obtain for the Christian popu- 
lations of the East. 
Lord Dowraven barked for the war-dogs, and Lord Bury played 


on the prestige mt . 
(Commonas— he CHaNcector of the woe: explained the 
moves in the little game now on e 0 
the littl going in about the Sea of 
Marmora, which he—and we—hope will not be a a 
J. Mawwers said the Post Office was not to introduce 


the Telephone into the General Post Office, as it only set the 
clerks and clerkesses ing to each other, with heaven knows 
what result, Then Mr, Fawcerr tried to a for 

i Hoper’s schooling into the the Law 


securing 

as to d with children employed in ae Soraahone. 
There can be no doubt of the Sentrableness of Soering law for 
little Hope more in the way of learning than the r, or 
old Honer either, is apt to think at all necessary, but much doubt 
as to the opportuneness of Mr. Fawcert’s attempt to effect it by this 


Statute. 
Mr. Barctay, from Aberdeen awa’, bore testimony to the 
stout men 
till * * 


effect of Scottish schooling, in helping 8 
by keeping them out of the field and a sohool 

frames were formed and their sinews knit, we lq 3 poicing 
the moral—to say nothing of the money of Seo 
field-labourer. : 

But it is clear that the school time for Honer is not yet. 
Patienza, friend Fawcett—patienca! The straw is stirring 
—but it is as well not to kick it up too , OF you may make 
—_ — than . — aataa ‘ 

uch question ether Women needed legal protection or not, 
as ri hours of labour. Surely the ar the female 
toiler in the Black Country is hardly such out the 
assumption that the adult female is free to her own work 
any more than she is te spend her own wages. 

Friday (Lords.)—Six Millions’ Bills passed, and Law in Territorial 
Waters’ Bill read a Second Time, 

(Commons.)\—The House di and divided (271 to 219) 
on Mr. Trevetyan’s Resolution for Eq Borough an 
County Franchise. When the matter becomes, as it soon and cer- 
tainly must become, a Parliamentary question instead of a Par- 
liamentary talk-peg, and when his mind is not preoccupied with 
the all-absorbing question of Peace or War, Punch will give his 
reasons for agreeing rather with the Libe: y in supporting 
the Equalisation, than with the two distingui dissenters from 
the party—Mr. Lowe and Mr. Goschzen—in opposing it. 











“CANARDS AUX OLIVES.” 
(The very latest.) 


mark, 


» strom 


. mat 1 h ree ~a-- t, to win 
nitively set-|run mate to bai to prizes, 
tled that the | to share the family meal, and 

Conference will be | wife and bairns. It may be doubted if the whi 

held at Margate. 
The presidency | tons, of the mining dog- 

will be offered, by | which would be likely to a place in even Ovrpa’s 

acclamation, to i 

Mr. Jewxrns, M.P. | an c 
Holland, Den-/| through which the mining districts are now 


=> Norway up to a/ starve. We have heard of a 
E linedrawnthrown | the soup-kitchen with two cans—one 
through the Miel- | brothers and sisters, and one for the dog. _ 


and the whole of | Where wives and bairns can live, no fear the 
for 


Ee ning parallel to | soup-kitchen. ) 

= the Arctic Ocean | dog’s master for the dog’s be 
as farasSt. Peters- | low, or the strike never solong. If ‘ 
burg, will be in- | dog finds no mercy at Somerset 


A PEACOCK TO THE RESCUE! 


the most en- 


Mrivers, it is well kno are 
chiefly 


now defi- | thusiastic of dog- 


s 


es share out the 


and bull-dogs, bull and fox-terriers, and 
i are exactly the 


i 


i 


love of the canine species, as the loving, it, 
unselfish superiors of man. fe the eek ee 


F 





! 


Sweden, | dog is a difficulty. Not so much in the matter 


s 


8 child 


: 
it 


But the Revente Office is not as merciful 
It declines to waive its claim 


and ran-! 


iis 


he may 


->—=— corporated in the | Ourma he has found a right good friend at Hammer- 





North Pole under the 
the 


The new Russieh bonndery time wil wart from M 


to be hereafter settled, on the coast either of North or South America. 
Constantinople be opened as the ‘* International Tea Gardens, 

under the man of an 

= which be offered to Mr. Wysrow RopeRTson 


aor Ang Ka Hy of the Nile ¢ eps Grouse i Ss © ve eee Oe OR eich 
to ic n a 
yey = Seringapatam, Bankok, i Sait the Sand wich Island sto a point, packet of Ouna's on 4 promising ip 
to pay 


{ 
Limited,” | his best to raise 
Joint Steck Company, the Chairman- licences for all aL 7 = 


German Empire. | smith. 

Autonomy will| The Newcastle Journal tells hew, when the hard 
a a be given to the|Exciseman at Blyth deelined to grant 
ianship of the Great Bear, and its integrity guaran- | time to defaulting des-qupers amseng the Northumbrian 


an extension of 
miners, and sternly told 


Greece wi aie Seay, Balen Canty, the Aschigsiage, half of Asia | shillings or get rid of their dogs, dow, Paacock, 
» 


of Rammnaransith, cutee So S50 Fae, as © Shegne 


distribution among 


whic > | Our ancestors used to as 
ussia will accept the mace of the late Turkish Parli at in part payment of | charity, the Beliene, in hes ‘ee neon 


the War indemnity. The Suxray will retire provisionally to the Good 


win Sands. henceiorth, instead, “ 
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DIPLUNACY. 


IL. 
uR Secretary of 
State Ses 
the 
Am- 
bassador at 
Czarsgrad-on- 


the-Da 
Downing Street, 
mM y morn- 
ing. ¥ 
Srr,—I have 
fe request your 
xcelleney 
furnish me wi 
an outline of the 
situation at 


is exceedingly 
grave, trust 
that your Excel- 
lency will exer- 
cise great caution 
in the selection of 
the sources from 
which your in- 
col ttgcee is 


deriv 
I have the honour to be, Sir, &c., &e., 
(Signed) Epsom. 
II. 
Letter from the British Ambassador at Czarsgrad-on-the-Danube to the 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. 

My Lorp, Czarsgrad-on-the- Danube, Tuesday night. 

; I HAVE to acknowledge your letter of yesterday’s date. I beg to offer 
in reply the following outline of the present situation of affairs at Czarsgrad- 
on-the-Danube. 

From the’earliest.times the Tartar race has been aggressive. We find that 
China, and Northern, Central, and South-Western Asia were disturbed by these 
rude and ruthless savagesages ago. In my opinion, the only question is within 
what assignable iod Africa and America will also be sacrificed to the 
encroachin ambition of the Despot of the North. I ask you and the whole 
world— we submit to this? Shall we look calmly on whilst Burrannia 
is reft of the most cherished of her children? Is Canada to be lost to us 
for ever? Are we smilingly to yield up the Cape of Good Hope? No! a 
thousand times, no! Then call out the Reserves, embody the Militia, and 
re-coal the Channel Fleet! Let our motto he “ England expects every man to 
do his duty!” and our order of the day, *‘ Up, Guards, and at them! 

have the honour to be, my Lord, &c., &e., 
(Stgned) A. Bayarp, 


Il, 
to the Rt. Hon, A. Bayard, 
Downing Street, Thursday Evening. 
I nave the honour to acknowledge your Excellency’s letter of Tuesday’s 
date. I have to request that you will be good to sound the Government 
of Oonsagrall-cn- tho Danube on the subject of the termination of the present war. 
Should His Imperial Majesty be di to conclude on condition of 
receiving mare miles of » would the Government of Czars- 
grad-on-the-Danu a to accept these terms ? 

You will doubtless be to upon the Government to which pen are 
accredited the fact that His I Majesty’s demand is not, on the whole, in 
view of Her Britannic ~. Government, unreasonable or extravagant, 

have the honour to be me oon a 
agne 


Letter from Lord Epsom 
Sir, 


Epsom, 


Iv. 
Letter from the Rt. Hon. A. Bayard to Lord Epsom. 


that T think it 


Sr 


Lord, no, it is out of the question. 


te pete ana Fie 
8 


Asia—nay, the whole.world! The universe rings with 
an international cry for vengeance. Shall we not hearken 
to that cry while there is yet time’ Woe to us if we 


do not ; woe, woe 
I have the honour to be, &c., &c., 
(Signed) A, Bayarp, 


v. 
Letter from Lord Epsom to the Rt. Hon. A. Bayard. 
Bre, Downing Street, Saturday Night. 
I mave the to repeat my request that 
will carry out the directions contained in my letter 
ursday’s date. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, &e., &c., 
(Signed) 
vi. 


Telegram from the Right Hon. A. Bayard to Lord Epsom. 
Czarsgrad-on-the- Danube, Sunday night. 
Can’r attend to your letter. Much more laos t 
matter. An Under-Secretary here has publish 
fabrication about me. Said I was a partisan 
veyed wrong impressions. Have insisted upon 
or must ask for oy renee Please 
ready to bombard Czarsgrad-on-the- 
ube to-morrow morning. 


Epsom. 


LA SFUMATA. 


(So they call the smoke of the burnt ballotting rs, the 
ascent of which from a well-known chimney of the tells 
the outer world that a ballot has been taken without concen- 
trating the needful majority on one of the Cardinal candidates 
for the Papacy.) 


Wuat was to read in the smoke that stole 

Faint and blue from the chimney hole, 

Smoke of burnt ballot-papers that fall 
Cardinals, each in his stall, 
ritish Jurymen up, 

Caly better ed with bit and sup 

And fire and candle, and book and bell, 

To agree on their verdict, duly and well— 

Not * Guilty, or Not Guilty, how say ye?’”’ 

But who God’s Vicegerent on earth shall be? 


This was to read in the smoke of the papers, 

By the light of the Future’s prophetic tapers.— 
But whether that light be Lumen de calo, 

Or up from t’other place, who shall reveal oh? 
This was to read—As this smoke-wreath rare 
Loses itself in the Roman air, 

So passes the power that looks for its law 

In the fumes of a handful of damp Church straw, 
And thinks therewith to loose and bind 

The march of Time and the might of Mind ; 

To mould Man’s power, and purpose of Heaven, 
Like dough, with a pinch of priestly leaven. 


So a certain Archpriestly h 
Of Manning the Bark with an English Pope. 


So pass the dreams of the Bilious party, 
That had vowed to Humpent hostility hearty, 
In hopes to translate—blind hopes of man !— 
Its What-I-would into Vat-I-can. 

So pass their dreams that had looked to find 
Another ‘‘ No-wo” to Noes inclined, 

To Reason’s urgings ready to plead 

** Non possumus” might read 

As a notice-board, set full and fair 

In ’s path, of “* No thoroughfare.” 


In that smoke’s blue, Hope’s colour, they say, 
I read the prayers for the Pope of to-day, 
That up to rise far and wide 

From hearts on Tiber and dull Thames’ side. 
That his ma pe cousnae ses seecees ae well 
The voices of anger hate to still, 

now dogs of war, 


le the choon-doms, 
And close Christ’s fold-doors, now ajar : 


To coup 

Bid war of Church and Italy cease, 

And for Judas kiss give the kiss of peace. 
God grant the new Pope fulfil that prayer, 
And the rest Gispetse in empty cir! 





From six 
Shut like 








Tar New Turxisn Morro.—Grin and Bear it. 
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HOSPITALITY. 


Maud (Daughter of the House), “ TaexE ARE THOSE 1WO Miss TomLINsons—HOFRID TuIncs! I wi NDER WHO ASK&SD THEM!” 
Eca (dito). “Ivio,. Papa Mate uy. BUT WE NEEDN'T FIND THEM PARTNERS, YoU KNOW!” 





= ———$————— 











If I should catch him at it in my street ; 


EVERY BODY’S FRIEND, BUT NOBODY’S But, for the present, Mum, he’s off m beat ! 








POLICEMAN [ Moves on complacently. Exit Old Lady, lamenting. 
Rb ABTA Ne ibs 

Old Lady ( fortissime), Hil Bossr!! Hi!!! 

Constable Biamarck (stolidly). Well, what ’s the matter now! ORTHOGRAPHY AT OXFORD. 


Old Lady. Oh, Constable, there ’s going to be a row. 


Constable Bismarck, Where, my Saeean | GuEat excitement has been created amongst the ranks of Spelling 
matadbl isn ° . good ; 





Old Lad idly) Graci : ft waned Reformers by the discovery that, whereas the correct synonym of a 
= sm Ho ke . “" i ak a on el i rounc | coin vernacularly termed a “‘ copper ” is, in the orthography of the 
Cunstable Bismarck. PWait till they weak it : | Authorised Version,” spelt ‘ penny,’ it is printed, in a particular 
Old Lady oe “Why they ’ve been and done it. | Portivm of the Oxtord Frayer-Book, “peny.’” Thus they say the 
‘Stee tute foe cap—At 1cx—Sir. begun it. * | foundation of phonetic spelling has been laid at the University of 
Constable Bismarck. Well, that fight 's finished Dark Blue itself. This gives the fonetisists great hopes. The 
Old Lede. * ' . Ie it? Why the mob is | 22estion whether “‘ penny ” ought to be spelt with one or two n’s 
Saat epee 4 ti; Oh. best of Bubbies ! y might exercise a Spelling Bee, if Spelling Bees, once so numerous, 

’ De J vs a tak 4. +% up fret t.. all ie ' had not paseed away to the limbo of extinct entomological species — 


Constable Bismurch. Can't do it, tay geek onal, Gi they begin. Jike the Dodo and the Mda among ornithological. 
Old Lady. But that last row ? 


— 








Constable Bismark. ’T was in another street. ’ 
I eouldn’t interfere ;—’twas off my beat. Punch’s Advice to the New Pope. 
Bless you, I am not on duty everywhere. Ir the Papacy's war like a lion you'd wage, 
This little lot is my especial care. My Leo, come out of your Vatican cage 
Old Lady, That artful ALIck’s pry = = eracking cribs ; Aad with os paw burst your 3 ticbas’ bars. 
He's such a downy one at fakes and fibs. Don’t steer Peter's Back ‘gainst the tide uf the time, 
Constable Bismarck. Is be? He looks a decent surt of card. And of odium theologicum’s slime 
*Tother’s a reg’lar Turk ! , i Cieanse—if the feat’s possible— clerical j«rs. 
Old Lady. It’s precious hard | 
: ™ one wat take that poor dear’s part! ae 
Constable Bismarck. No fear! 
Been known to the Police this many a ycar. A Dose for the Khedive. : 
A.ick bas let him have it rather hot, Mr. Romarye, C.B., Financial Controller-General in Kero 
And eerve him right—a regular bad lot. and formerly Secretary of the Admiralt ae disti ed 
Old Lady. But Avicx’s game is gathering a mob, for his sincerity and equal. his stren and clearness of head 
That in the general rumpus he may rob. —has been telling —_ e truths about the ayetee Finances. 
Constable Bismarck. Then let the Cons' who spots his game Of all the punches on the head that villanous old Kuzpive bas had, 
Cullar him pron ptly. I should do the same there is none harder or heavier than this Punch d la Romaine. 
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A ROW ON THE RIVER; OR, OPPOSITE NEIGHBOURS. 
ocaALB=The Thames Embankment at midnight. 
InrenLocutors— The Lambeth Shot-Tower and Cleopatra’s Needle, 
Shot-Tower (superciliously looking across the river down upon the 
newly- installed Obelisk) — 
ju udent pigmy Stuck-u ? 
Obelisk. e, I like that, especialy iauie ¢ from you. 
Five > whee years your elder, may I not 
Return with interest that ill-aimed shot ? 
Shot-Tower, You're aa intruder here! 
Obelisk. You make s me smile. 


Your Thames is dull; I oat prefer my N 
And for your e tall churl, methinks 
The mute companions ip of a stone Sphinx 
Were prefera’ 
Shot- Tower. Then why come here ? 
Obelisk, Best ask Erasmus and his engineer. 
’Twas by no wish of mine. 
I fail to see, 


Shot- _ 
pups pillar, what your use can be— 


aa to ornament—— 
ObeNek | (ironically, Ah, that’s your line! 
Shot- Tower (with dignity). My height imposing, my proportions fine, 
Dwarf the poor seventy feet of which you boast, 
As Nelson’s Column kills a corner 
I hold Erasmus Witson and Jonn Dixon a — 
geese; but why 
the Papen they 
ae 
A site for their: stone pet 
which all might see 
Brings you into com- 
parison with Mz, 
— my a 


Obelisk Moly Lhe Fee 
t make 
spatient » ooo 


And move Egyptian 
ranite from its calm! 


golden land - = 


To “ieee the borders of 
ur dingy stream, 

Which never knew the 
Orient’s rosy gleam. 





Our climate s such insidious war can wage, 
That, were you adamant, you soon feel 
Your colour fade, your su 


Our  cariaoms bo tystied by ech end sill choke, 


Your surfaces be 
et no Orient i 





Must I abide your insults? Hideous tower— 
hdl ry — Danaé, + ~ — 
‘0 velit of her lan 
Should to of ead ot gold—pray understand 
That Needle was as loth 
~ leave herein clime of sunny sloth 
or this dull land of drudgery, as the Queen, 

ns whose proud name I glory, would have been 
To launch her galley on this inky flood ! 

Shot- Tower. + gemmens Monolith, you stir 


Could I yyy out across the Thames, I ’d like 
One sturdy British buffet just to strike 
For Britis an) sfame. But never mind, 
poe ee you seem stone- blind. 
your five d years; go to! 
t know what our atmosphere can do 
To dirty and destroy. You’li quickly age. 


Aha! yon’re now 
In st Ma years you'll be as black as I 
Obelisk woe ~ pcemcede This your Great 


Would I Thad anes left dear Heliopolis ! 
Shot- Tower. You were, no doubt, much better off 


at On 
Than eer you’ ll be in our black Babylon. 
You’1l see the sun no more. he 
’Twere queer to see a Needle 
I’m halt inclined to pity you thaw 
| Whe b — here were 
Obelisk (wit misgiving). uy worst orst foes ! 





= 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
On “ Diplomacy” at the Prince of Wales's, and on important Dramatic Interests generally. 


Sre,—That Diplomecy is, ver 8, the greatest suecess ever known even at the eminen 
Prince of Wales’s theatr time cclunaioleel br | th e playgoing word 
from vghl bly By the oa 





successful 

It 
laudator 

than that between Messrs. Bawcrorr, Kewpau, and Gaaseen 


to last, thoroughly we A and not even the 

Bagh, to any seeps better 

I ha sete ped to th Second Act, and to skip the First, it is bedaneé this 

ve ly jum: e n and so ap 

partiulg anton is the situation of th —is, I think very good authority, the situa- 
1 Ae Vicvon Bo Nenagement ony bt pt 4 ee 

Saxpovu’s ‘a, as originall 


v "Paris, wes enough, amd more th enough, 
have seared away any London Manager. —. was admitted ; Se idhebess wen quinn: 
ite prosiness was unqtestioned. Had M. Sarpou's Dora been simply translated matter how 





excellent the translation, 
paced in its integri 


the 
Rows — (why not? 
*The Rowes by any other name 
a write as well”—as they 


pocoptes J Julian an Heayblere' ’ 


Tee ets bed by 


Mrs. Kewpat’s w 

and Mr. the pom ee 

delicacy. The only blot on the 

First Act is the prolixity of Fm 

Marquise about her deceased Don 

Pw so kod Fras — 
e ** Jeweller” 

That is the his 

told in one brief 

tion. pas at al at the be- 

ginning of we want, 

to quote the eat Be Ducrow, 

o out th the cackle and come to 
e ’osses, 


h, | Mr A ARTHUR a + Ree ke 
tein is a gem. is -play, 
or to 8 technically, yt ** bit 
of business,” where he tries to 
detect, from the countenanses of 
the two a pe what, to ut it 
slangily but expressively, may 
d | be their little is delicious. 
4) The unprineipfed,« oalty old dip- 
suddenly Be ——- 
su y simple and unsuspi 
cious. Perha: haps the portrait is 
truer to nature in being thus in- 
consistent ; and, but for his in- 
a we t— %-~ nave 
so quickly at a’s ioe bon 
indee encties Act might have 
been required for a full develop- 
ment of Baron’s character. 

My 32 Beauelerc, bluff, sensi- 
ble, honest, and hearty, is, apart 
from the prominence given to it 
by Mr, Gasser 8 capital render- 

r, to my 
» the part of the piece. 
four Acts, Harry gra- 
ually, but unobtrusively, works 
his wat ay tothe front. In the Diese 
oe Scene between be p 
. Bancraort), Julian “a 
, the three are equal, each, 
pelle, for piano, 
At, execution of 
Ceopeemiien: of or 
whole. Aiter 
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CASTE. 


Young Lady (in Carriage). ‘‘ Han Name 1s Smite. 
Wien To SpzsK WITH BER.” 


I THINK HER HUSBAND 18 IN THE ARTILLERY. 


I wisa you’p TELL BER I 


Soldier's Wife. “1 pon’? KNOW THE Lapy, M’0M, WHICH WE'RE IN THE ‘OrsE ARTILLERY, M’UM, AND WE DON'T VISIT WiTH 


THE Firitp Batierties!” 











was at one time to have been called The Mousetrap. Everyone is 
glad it wasn’t. 

Now, pardon me, Messrs. Sanpou and Rowe; but, Gentle- 
men, don’t you feel that this sentimental goody-goodiness, on 
the part of such a woman as you have shown her to be, is most 
improbable? I am aware, that, previously in the piece, you have 
put into her mouth hints as to what she might have been, if 
she hadn’t been what she was. But this ie an aggravation, and 
seems to have been interpolated for the sake of softe down 
the character, out of some my pd consideration for the feelings 
of an English audience, or out pathy with an actress hitherto 
associated with parts of a more genial description. 

Mind, Iam far from saying that Countess Zicka was not just as 
bad, perhaps worse than ever, when once she got out of that dingy 
room, and away from those un ag gy the Embassy. 
Probably she went and dined with Baron in, or perhaps, as 
Mr. Suepen “took her up tenderly” when she was going down 
on the old carpet, he may, in his light-hearted way, have “ taken 
her up” again, and given her an introduction to some of his numer- 
ous acquaintances in Paris, to whom he so ingenuously alludes at 
the commencement of the 

When Dora is once and for ever rehabilitated, the audience does 
not want its sympathies excited for Countess Zicka. Let her go 
elsewhere : we’ve done with her. Let her repent, by all means, 
iter Go play in ons, ea pemaea es: and as it can only be 

t we can judge 


3 


by her acts 





tionably, the Countess Zicka’s view of Miss Dora. Quite possible 
for her to have said this, stuck to it, ignoring her previous 
career. But then she should have stuck to her colours as con- 
sistently as the Authors have made Judian stick to his, when he 
refuses to forgive the woman who would have ruined his wife’s 
character and his own happiness for life. In time he will forgive ; 
but not now. So, in time she may repent; but not now. In time, 
Zicka may aware Harry for tricking her with a lie—or, to be more 
polite, with “‘ diplomacy ’—but not now. No; the finish, as far as 
Zicka is concerned, is a mistake ; but as far as Julian is concerned 
it is admirable—true alike to Nature and to Art. 

But whom do we heartily detest hout this piece? Why, 
the Marquise. Doesn’t everyone feel here is a c r 
that TuackERay would have drawn with a masterly hand? When 
Dora pities herself, is she not throughout re ing her mother ? 
Our sympathy is excited at first for a, we are glad to see her 
married to Julian, not for Julian’s sake, but because it is an excellent 
thing to know she will be out of the clutches of Don Alva’s widow, 
and out of hearing of that story about the Brummagem rifles. 

The question has been asked in some oes, Vy cannot English 
Authors produce such an original peed as M. Sanpov’s Dora ? 

Mr. Cuantes Reape has observed on this, “‘ that the best talent 


z 


what chance, ordinarily, hasan English Dramatic Author ? 
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THE FEBRUARY FLY. 


(Feb. 21.—A bright warm day. One 
Fly came out, and made him- 
self most objectionable. Ha 
Thought—‘ Address to a Feb- 
ruary Fly,” after BuaRE.) 


Litrte Fly, whence came you ? 
Little at, wounee came you? 
ower 

That's tos conn, 
6 
Make it June. 
Little Fly, whence came you ? 
Little Fly, I blame you! 
Little Fly, I blame you! 
hy? Becuz 
Tis your buzz 
Near my hair 
es me swear, 
That,is why I blame you. 
Little Fly, I hate you! 
Little Fly, I hate you! 
ow—oh dear! 
On my ear! 
Off he goes 


To my nose! 
Little Fly, I hate you! ! 
Little Fly, I ‘dash’d’ you! 
Little Fly I ‘ dash’d’ you! 
Dash’ was strong, 
was wrong, 
I admit. , 
Ha !—A hit! 
Little Fly, I’ve smash’d you! 
(End of the Fly and the Sonnet.) 


TURN HIM OUT! 


Waar would please P. M. G, 
PUNCH's PATENT POWERFUL OnE-Horss Dovsie-Acrion Evzcrro-Magwetic EXTRacToR, TO REMOVE Lord Dear to see 
oLp Naits, Iron Scaaps, &c., FROM THE RECENTLY LEVELLED PORTION or RotTxn Row. A Derby “ Outsider,” 


A Manager calls on him for a piece. When can he have it? Ina| keep his play in a drawer for another year, or more, while Parisian 
month’s time? In six weeks? Well, in two months at the most ?| successes are being uced on the very boards that his work 
Why this hurry? Why? Because his theatre is doing so badly t have occupied 

that he must have something new, and he has nothing to produce. admit that a , as a tradesman, is bound to do his best 
The Author that the time is too short, that he has nothing if in Germany, in italy, & 0 , or in China, he 
option ‘0 











ereupon the Manager directs his attention to some- wi coffers in Loi 
ready to hand, and that Aas already achieved a success 


that and bringing it out 
argumentum ad crumenam comes in. It is a “‘ spec,” he goes to Germany, Treneee Italy, 
the result a fluke. looks at home.” viGeK 
Rang 5 carved the piece done, and that it results in a play, which, had been an English piece, the 
like Dip , is more a collaboration than a mere | tation,— , Dp. 
well, it is rehearsed in what, without going into Lay may,call work advantageously in instances. 
es 


a haphazard sort of way. The Manager determin t it must Dramatic Authors band together 
come out at a certain date, not because it is ready for production, and translations, except as direct 
but because he is losing money by his present bill of fare. The French Authors, and without any ‘‘ middle- 
Author, accustomed to this happy-go-lucky style of doi French Author, who thinks that his piece would 
reluctantly consents to allow his piece to be prematurely bo deal t and at first-hand with whom- 
suffers agonies of nervousness on the first night. If it fails, it is his fellow-worker, and vice versd, 
the Author’s reputation that suffers. Why it fails is known only I in Your Representative. 
apd ney BL pe 

im no lesson ; he wi a on some other Author im ¥ 
and point to another scisla oasenes an: bale the Guinn to semene Raleighs to the Rescue! 
o — - Senees of ay Aactoes Sake for good or for “Est in conspectu Tenedos, 
€ 20 on ea! game ance. A , 

Now, whet should the system be? It is evident. The Author, Btatio malefida carinis.”—Vino1L, Zneid. Lib. I. 
helng cals Se 6 sian, saeS ait te at ye beghn Wend ~- y B., has, we are informed, been 
work ; is piece should be properly cast, and that the for three days, notwithstanding 
play should not be produced until he, the Author, should her Out of com- 
it ready to be placed before the public. Then, to to apply for Hee 
Reape’s maxim about “the best market,” the terms fixed name to Tuyorr, 
should be such as, in the event of 0 speciin, Seams 

nm! 


























ARIE oe 


NY 


a Near 


we 











96 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





FACILIS DESCENSUS. 


Owner of Race-horses, ‘‘ WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY TELLING ME LIEs, YOU LITTLE the allocutions, b 
Scamr? You TOLD um you pipy’r Fats ovr BucerPw#ALus THis MORNING, AND | compose, the sittin 
BROWN TELLS ME YOU DID; JUST AS YOU HAVE DONE REGULARLY EVERY | photo; 


MoRNING SINCE YOU'VE BEEN HERE!” 


Embryo Jockey. “0 Sra, pieass, Sir, I pipn’r F4Ly or¥ THis Moryinc—I eee he fell asleep, 


WAS CHUCKED OFF! 
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THE NEW POPE’S FIRST DAY. 


| He performed all the customary observances necessary 
to complete his election — tolled the great bell of St. 
Peter’s, counted over all the Peter’s pence lying in the 
Papal strong box, kissed all the Cardinals, Monsignors, 
Chamberlains, and other + functionaries on the right 
cheek, and was kissed by them on the left, gave audiences 
to his jeweller, hatter, and shoemaker, ordered several 
rings and rosaries, hats, birette and zucchette of various 
colours and patterns, and a dozen pairs of slippers for 
ordinary masses and State occasions. 

He sent for his chiropodist, as he felt qruetons of a 
bunion on the foot which he knew he should have to 
present to the lips of the faithful. 

He despatched telegrams to ineto (his native 
town) onl Perucls (his Archiepiscopal See). 

He wrote to all his relations. and named an early day 
for a family gathering at the Vatican. 

He went into his locked the door, and tried 
on the triple crown before a looking-glass. 

He took a large sheet of paper, and signed his new 
name several times, to see how it looked. 

He composed some verses on his election. 

He hired a coachman. 

He thought a great deal about AnTowELLI. 

He resolved to contribute to the Paris Exhibition. 

He ordered some note-paper and envelopes with his 
new address and monogram. 

He went into his library, and walked round and 
round the room smoking a cigarette, and meditating his 
first Encyclical. 

He wrote a charming little note to the Quirinal, beg- 
ging the King and Queen to fix their own day for a 
dinner with him en famille. 

He looked through the lives of all the other Leos, and 
| determined what to do and what to avoid. 





He enjoyed his dinner, and took just one glass of wine 
| more than usual. 

He went to bed, but could not go to sleep, for think- 
| ing of the penalties of greatness—the hes he should 
| have to deliver, the deputations he would have to receive, 
ulls, and clicals he would have to 
he would have to give to painters, 
phers, and sculptors, the number of times he 
| should have to offer his foot a | kissed, and——but 


penalties, the ‘‘ Irreconcileables.” 








DOG-ROASTING AND ITS RESULTS. 


My pear Master, . ’ : 
Witt you allow me to bring to your notice this paragraph 
from a West Country paper P— 


“ Weston-svper-Mare. —Srrtine A Doc ow Firz.— At the Police- 
court on Saturday, three respectable-looking lads of South Brent, named 
Aurrep Stocomez, Waiter Jonnson, and Joun Wenner, were sum- 
moned, at the instance of Mr. 0. 8. Rounp, hon. secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, for ill-treating and torturing a dog, by | 
setting fire to it, on January 4th. The principal evidence was SLocomer’s 
own admission, which was to the effect that on the day in em whilst the 
other two held a sheep-dog, the property of Mr. Day, he (SLocomne) poured 
some turpentine on the dog’s hinder and abdomen, and then set fire to it, 
the result being that the poor animal was dreadfully scorched. Mr. Jonzs 
having addressed the Bench for the defence, the Magistrates said they were 
inclined to take a more lenient view of the offence in consequence of Sio0- 
comer’s confession, and a fine of 40s. and costs would be imposed on him, 
whilst the other defendants would be discharged with a caution.” 


Please, Master, what does Archdeacon Denison, who, I believe, 
is Rector of South Brent, think of this piece of brata! cruelty, and 
the Magistrates’ way of ing with it? In our parts the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals prosecutes the Brewers’ 
and Vintners’ Company for n ‘ 

pa Ly: In the Yom the 

employed in pulling barous 
whom Hoearta might have taken a new 






“ 


Cruelty.”” Tom Nero never half as horrible. 

Now, Swans are birds, but iBing, and Swan- 
upping inflicts no i But dogs are the friends of man 
—at least I am your my : anh all ho dope | know 
weal Bo -cety soe Suaaes not i in their 
masters and masters’ servants and ‘ 





But here the torture of one of these 


too, one of the most useful, inoffensive, hardest-working, and 
hardest-living of our family—is treated asa matter for a forty- 
shilling fine of the young brute who poured and lighted the turpen- 
tine with which the poor dog was roasted alive, and for the dis- 
charge with a caution, of two, quite as brutal, aiders - abettors, 
who held the poor animal while the torture was infli 

Dear Master, there is a loud clamour against Vivi but, at 
least, when the Doctors inflict pain on us it is to gain knowledge that 
may be used to relieve the pains of our masters. On the dissecting- 
table and in the laboratory dogs suffer for men. That is part of 
our pride and all of your justification. But here! I am glad 
that the Magistrates are anonymous in the paragraph I have seen, 
so I can’t “‘name names”—as the SPEAKER ns to do in very 
bad cases—and hold them up, personally, to the of a non- 
admiring world. But in the hope you will put my bark into your 
paper, and that both the act and the ial treatment of it, 
in their respective weights and measures, may awaken the indigna- 
tion which they deserve. 

I am, dear Master, always yours faithfully, 








Tory. 
“Sich a Gettin’ Downstairs.” 
Gotp, Jouw Butt’s Sovereign, is beaten holler 
By Silver, Uncte Sam’s “ Almighty Dollar.” 
Creditors’ dues now Debtor-doos 
And pay S4m’s Gold Bill with Biaxp’s ditto. 
If debts grow, to ease o’er mean backs, 
have recourse to P guess Greenbacks ! 


If ot rule, and dues still 


How Sam pay them off ?— a taper. 





Bismarck’s BEatirupE.— Beati possidentes. 
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A GROAN FROM THE SCHOOL-ROOM. 


Dear Mr. Poncn, 
Tuey write about the “* Higher Employment of 
Women.” hy doesn’t somebody, who wants a griev- 
ance to fet id of, raise a voice for the “‘ Higher Pay- 
ment of Men”—of one unhappy and unfriended class of 
i , the Assistant Masters, or, as they 
called, ‘‘ Ushers,” i.e , ‘* door-k ” of 
ivate Middle-Class schools? While they were door- 
salary might be sufficient for their status. 
these quondam “‘ door-keepers”’ are ex- 
itory-keepers at night, policemen in 
scholars and teachers in school, and gentle- 
i The average offered is £40 per 
duties not unfairly stated in the 
Head-Master’s requirements for- 
agent for this still legal form of the 














Duties. 
1. To sit in school-room and keep order after school- 


2. To see the boys to bed. 
8. To keep watch all night, and maintain order in 
bed-rooms. 

4. To see the boys up in the morning. 

5. To be constantly with the boys, and keep order. 

6. To teach in school-hours, under direction of Head- 
Master, usual English subjects, with Latin, including 
Caan, and Greek, including X enopnon. 

.B.—He must be a Gentleman, and experienced in 
teaching. 

I know Governesses have a good deal to put up with, 
for seal poet pay, sometimes. But mine is the case of a 
large of educated young men, whose work is not 
over-stated in this schedule, and who are expected, like 
_ ve of hve mee BE oop A ied vinens, to consider 

cso — speivee ee y pounds a year. 

Ss =sS = |. Think of a eae nes ities aad poy 
— =e. a in comparison with ours, to say nothing of Housekeepers or 

. SS SN- Lady-helps. Of course I do not venture even to pear 
comparison with a skilled Artisan, who has, further, the 

DISGUSTING FAMILIARITY. resource of striking, which, as we have no Union, is 
Testy Old Gent (at his Club). *“‘Conr———- Way rue Dickins por’? rou - aan Yours ay 8 SLAVEY 
WIPE THE Botrom oF THE GLASS BEFORE YOU BRING IT UP? JusT GcET 4 : 
CLOTH, AND WIPE——” Te 


Waggish Waiter. “I pipn’r UNDERSTAND YoU TO oxpeR DRY Suamnry,| Att THe Dirrerence. — England anchors before 
Sir” [General titter. Old Gent rushes off, and writes to the Committee! | Constantinople, Russia hankers after it. 

















| Evidently, notions of fun differ. May not Mr. Banon’s family 
SOMEBODY’S BUSINESS. say, of this facetious foreman, “ What was fun to you was death to 


| us 
From the report of the inquest on Mr. Banow, the oyster-dealer,’ Not that we are to accept implicitly this facetious skilled artisan’s 
who was Allied by the fall of a house in the Haymarket, which | rationale of the collapse. The iron pte dom seem to have been at 
came down om the collapse of a h in the course of re-con- | least as “funny” as the old sponge of a wall. A y-wall had 
struction at corner of Panton Str like a small tradesman | been cut away. In fact when we seek for a reason why the building 
who goes down in the wake of a big bankrupt—we extract the fell, it is an,embarras des richesses. There are so many reasons. 
following noteworthy es, from the evidence of a builder’s | The architect, Mr. Wrmsix, who ascribes the collapse to the party- 
foreman, formerly employed on the carcase of the house, not | wall and the extra weight thrown on a cast-iron centre-column 
Mr. Baron’s :— | which broke into four pieces, says of these precious supports :— 
“The Coroner—During your foremanship did anything strike you as| “The detailed drawings referred to in the specification showed that the 
dangerous ?—Well, I thought it rather funny that they should leave the old | columns were to be eight inches in diameter that the metal was to be 1 
wall, and build on the top of it. : y inch thick. I have since examined the columns, and found that the me 
_“ What do mean by ‘funny’ ?—The state of the brickwork. It was like a| was only half an inch thick in some parts, and in others not quite so much, 
piece of sponge. ° : : | and there was a corresponding thickness on the other side. Outside the 
“What part of the wall was like a piece of sponge ?—The whole of it. columns there were flaws. Holes had been plugged and coated with some- 
“ What did you do about that >—I merely spoke to Mr. CaLium, the clerk | thing to give an appearance of iron. There were sixteen columns in tho 
of the works. I said, ‘ It looks curious to me to leave the old wall standing, | building, and the centre column was the worst of the lot.” 
and build on the top of it. é e ‘ e . oe how comes © Get aetete Jae these things out till fhe 
“ How much of the old wall remained ?—About 22 feet. ing comes to a @, presume it is not the Archi- 
“ And what was the height of the wall upon it ?—At the first commence- tect’s business to see specifications are complied with, But 
26 feet, The whole height of the new wall on the top of the old | isn’t it somebody’s business? The District Surveyor says the Aut 
One reflection remains 
igasies. What an emi- 
ilding Act, and what a 
the Survey 


ore under it! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 











MOTHER “SCARE” Y’S CHICKEN. 


Mowpay, Feb. 25 (Lords).—Lord’ Emty referred to outrages_on | did not come. Lord Dery pooh-poohed"Motion and‘ mover, and 
Greeks in Thessaly by Turkish irregulars, Circassians, and Bashi-| recalled the House from Treaties that war has torn to pieces, if 
Bazouks. Lord Dexpy said that the English Government had} diplomacy had not first ignored them, to the accomplished facts 
promised to use all its influence to put a stop to these atrocities,| which Lord Dunraven and Lord Doscuzsrer, and the party he 
which, seeing that the British influence at Constantinople just now | speaks for, will not Lord Hoventow and Lord Bury, though 
is, not unnatarally, not only ni/, but of minus quantity, must be less openly advocating the solution of the sword, showed themselv 
eminently satisfactory to the Thesvalians. °4 y incapable of appreciating the actualities and inevitabilities 

Their Lordships then resolved themselves into a House of of the time, however unwelcome. In the end Lord SrratHepen and 
Riddles, and Lord Mawwers led off by asking Lord Bzaconsrrep, | his Motion were snuffed out by the Previous Question. _ 
as Sphinx Major, ‘‘ What is the difference between a Conference| (Commons.)—Sir Srayrexp declined to answer problematical ques- 
= iy al Lord Bgacowsrreip was obliged to give it up, | tions as to terms of pease, about which the Government cnow 
and, as nobody seemed | with a astetien, the me was given | nothing eiday nd pottioes . All we know is that the Grand 
up, with a general sense of dissatisfaction that the Sphinx, who Duke Nicaoxas is at ten ; 
is so great at setting riddles, should be so bad at solving them. that Baden-Baden will .be the place of ) 

Lord SrRaTHEDEN aNd CampPsett got his perpetual Motion made | at which the Diplomates of Europe will be invited to make 1 
at last. He called attention to the Treaties of 1856 and 1871, bat | game while the is rolling, till the Rien ne va plus of the stiffest 
though he,’called attention—like spirits from the vasty deep, it will‘and the strongest hand stops the ; 
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STABLE MANAGEMENT. 
(A discussion on Litter.) 


Nimrod One. ** But Horsks 100K 80 WRETCHED ON SAWDUST, PARTICULARLY In WINTER.” 
Nimrod Two. ** Watt, I keer THIs Honsz on IT ALL THE YEAR ROUND, AND HE DOES AS WELL AGAIN,” 


Nimrod Three. *“* Sawpvst! 


Dipn'?t Know rury’p Ear 1T/ 


It MusT come cugaP/" 








that the representative of the British Lion will be Lord Lroxs— 
most appropriate of mouthpieces for the Leonine family; and 
—- takes the liberty of ing, that he will appear in his teeth 
and claws. 
Lord G. Hamrtrow announced the agreeable intelligence from 
India, that our expeditionary force has whacked the Jowakis, ard 
that Lord Lyrron, as the sentative of Jonw Butt in India, 
may henceforth take unto himself the title of “the Jowhacker,’ 
like the Ram, Jam, Ram-jam, &c., &c., &c., of Indian rule. 

The Eddyston Lighthouse is undermined. Ominous of the fall 
of British Empire, according to our pessimist prophets of evil, now 
80 and numerous. The Trinity House, wise in time, are laying 
the foundations of another lighthouse on a rock forty yards off the 
site of the old one. Where is the rock for our new foundation-stone ? 

House in Committee on Factories and Workshops Bill. It seems 
that in factories where women and young children are employed, 
the women are forbidden to eat their meals in the f Thus, 
when too far off to get home in the dinner-hour, they are driven 
to the street, the open yard, or the public-house. Mr. Fawcerr 
tried to remove the prohibition, which seenfs hard. Mr, Cross 
said there were reasons of inspection against altering the law. 
The question of inspecting Convents being raised on the clause 
exem them from the visitation of inspectors er Act, 
Mr. Newpecarte made a gallant attempt to ride his hobby through 
the clause, but in vain. 


Tuesday ong ask Derawanre tried to pump Lord Deszr 
about the Terms of Peace. Lord Denny not knowing could not say 


more that it was clear many of the conditions were 
canards of the most colossal Canaria. set og irritate and 
mislead English and European opinion against ussians. 

Compone) Se Srarrorp Nortucore thought it probable that 
pense anges signed that day, but nothing was yet known on the 
su 


Mr. Harpy told Sir H. Havetoce that the First Army Corps 





was equi with means of ambulance, and ammunition 
trains, he hoped soon to be able to say as much of the Second, 

Think of England able to move two' Army Corps at once! Why 
Germany cannot move more than twenty, in not more than half the 
time it will take us to move two! Punch feels inolined to shout 
with Dominie Sampson, Pro-di-gious 

Mr. Husparp moved a Resolution that Government,would make 
the Income Tax Act easier by distributing its burden more fairly. 
Government declined the attempt, though quite concurring in the 
expedi of making the tax sit as equally as possible. After a 
showing that on the question there are almost as many minds 
as men in the House, old Mother Huspanrp had to retire from her 
cupboard, discomfited in the attempt to get her bull-dog that bone 
of contention—an equitable Income Tax. 

Mr. Gotpney was Counted Ont in an attempt to take the House 
with him into the Heralds’ College. Alas! the days are gone when 
wd mgt ye = Rouge D and Rouge Cone, ——. and 

orteullis, eir sayings doings, chargings and blazonings 
searches and visitations, could interest any human beings beyon 
the narrow circle of genealogical antiquaries and county historians. 

Wi (Commons).— Mr. Kwatcusvti-Huorssen moved 

ing of his Bill miscalled a Bill for Lomaiies Certain 

but really for allowing the ch of colonial 

ves’ sisters—when such mayey de 

approved by the Queen in il— 

Britain as legitimate children, 


are not. 
Of course this was, was admitted to be, a first step in the 
irection of introducing the Deceased Wife’s Sister within the pale of 
matrimonial law. It was, therefore, fiercely but 
carried nevertheless by 182 to 161. As this is not one-half the 
last Commons’ majority for the Bill, its rejection in the Lords is 


certain. 
The real dragon in the path of the Deceased Wife's Sister, who 
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wants to be the Deceased Wife’s Successor, is the British Peer. The 
Commoner would politely bow her out of the table of prohibited 
degrees within the altar-rails. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord Dorcuester gave tongue to the ~~" 
nation of the War-at-any-price Party—it is quite as fair to app 
that name to those who are elamouring against Dersy's 
pacific influence in the Cabinet as it is to call those who oppose 
this faction, the “‘ Peace-at-any-Price” Party. His pretext wasa 
question where the Turkish [ronclads were just now. 

Lord Dery parried the attack and put aside the question. He 
knew where the fleet was, but declined to say—because it was not 
our business to answer as to the movements of foreign ficets, and 
next, because if, instead of being signed, war should be re- 
newed, the friends of the Turk would have little reason to be obliged 
to him for revealing the whereabouts of the Turkish Ironclads. 

(Commons.)—Sir D. Wor gave notice of his intention of sub- 
mitting Lord SraataEpen’s perpetual Motion to the House to- 
morrow. Captain Beproap Prim received a livelier answer to an 
asinine question than it Sir Starrorp Norrnoorr, in 
answer to Lord Hastineron, said that Lord Napier and Sir Gar- 
wet Worseey had not been inted, but seleeted, for command 


of expeditionary f if such had to be de hed. 
virtue in an * if” The questions of the night. disposed 
House went into Committee work on the Factories Workshops’ 
Bill, and, thereon reported, listened to Mr. Lowrnen’s ex- 
position of an Irish Grand Juries’ Bill, i as a Government 
measure, is of course denounced by the Home- as a mockery, 
a delusion, and a snare. 


Friday (Lords),—Lard Dery hoped that peace would be signed 
to-morrow. One thinks of the Immortal’s— 


“To-morrow, and to-morrow, ap memy 
Creeps on this petty pace from day to day, 
And all our wt ww bn have lighted fools, 
And hopes, to dusty death "’—— 


He had heard, ‘‘ from various as to the accuracy of which 
he hoped there eould be no doubt,” d that there should not be 
ground for so ing more than “hope” in such a case—“‘ that the 
a, for the cession of the Turkish Ironclads had been with- 

rawn.” 

Hang that Lord Dersy, he’s always whittling awa 
sticks—as if any stick wasn’t good enough to beat a 
nothing ! 

(Commons.)—Great ery of Wotrr (Sir H. D.) over the spilt milk of 
the Treaties of 1856 and 1871. 

Sir StarrorD Norrscore comforted him ; no arrangement will be 
valid without formal recognition of the signataries of these Treaties. 
The wonder will be if they can recognise them, after the Dogs of 
War have had their will of the precious parchments ! 

Mr. Hresert asked for a Select Committee on the Election of 
Boards ot Guardians. Mr. Sctarer-Boorn promised him the 
fashionable settling machine of the day—a Conference. Mr. Carr- 
waiont (Wine Carte-right henceforth) tried in vain to get a Select 
Committee to inquire into the Wine Duties. Sm Srarroxp Norts- 
core admitted our Wine Carte wanted overhauling, but didn’t see 
why Government should not do it without a Committee, nor does 
Punch. Only he wishes they would set about it, and see if it ean’t 
improve our Spanish relations. They want improvement sadly. 
Then to work on Factories and Workshops. 


— 


our war- 
ussian—to 


City Legges. 


Art the Mansion-House dinner given last week to the money-mag- 
nates of the City, the Loxp Mayor, in preposing the toast of 
* Lords and Commons,” and coupling the former with Lory Dant- 
mourTH, observed, ineidentally :— 


“Lorp Darrmovurtna’s ancestor, Toomas Lecco, was Mayor of London in 


1541, and was the first to whom the Crown had granted the title of ‘ Lord’ 
Mayor.” 


Evidently then in this case the Crown gave the City a Legge up. 
It was not setting “‘a beggar on horseback.” ‘‘ Necessitas non habet 
Leages,” and has not had since they rose from the Mayoralty to the 

eerage. 





Femeles and Feesicians. 


Tue Lancet understands that Sir W. Jewwer has sent in his 
resignation as a member of the British Medical Association, on 
account of the share Women are allowed to take in od sp uey 
but will postpone his acthal retirement until the Council has de- 
liberated as to the course of action it may see fit to take. What 
can the Council do to please Sir W. Jewwer? Only turn the youn 
Women out of their Society? The British Medical Association wi 
always contain a certain number of irremovable old Women. 





*ARRY TO THE FRONT! 
(Being an epistle from that popular and pugnacious Patriot to his Chum 
CHARLIE, still imprisoned in rural parts.) 


BAR CHARLIE, 
D Srrit doing the rural? 


You’re quite out of 
luck, my dear boy. 5 

i in 

fre style as t know 

in and patriot 

wits old pal, is our las 

ie lay ; 

I tell you, it’s nuts 

and 


no error, and k u 
— the game of the ig. , 





But, Cuanure, old chip, there’s a Party, a nasty, mean, snivelling 
Ld on by that gusry old Ganerorn—a trate they ll yet have to 
Ap ges S 0 masher for Rooshia; but, bless yer, they hain’t ’arf a 
Us patriots lately, my pippin, have led ’em the devil’s own dance. 

Steam J hup, and we go it like blazes. O, Cuartie, the lummiest 
Sech sweet little mobs at their meetings, sech out-and-cut shines in 


the Parks ! 


The bar ye ae great on the gab, but the tongue ain’t no match for 
the stick, 

And a spouter turns off at the main when his tater-trap’s bunged 
with a brick, 


This patriot caper is preper! The Nobs, as a general rule, 
Are down on us Commoners’ gammocks like om and gooseberry 
a. 


But, bless yer, just bellow for Beakey, or howl down the Gladstonite 
erew, 

And a all * public spirit,” I tell yer, and go it, my boy, till all’s 
ue. 


And —“ does, I assure you; which, Caartre, yer see, here’s 
e jam, 
The Swells as was used to pooh-pooh us, now follers our lead like 
a 


lamb. 
Sa Ci 
iiss Jumctam ons comme So bo Guts ea Oo 


m 
Your stuckuppy ye my 


i 
Jines in with our jin 
sport. 
They carn’t call us Cads any longer, my pippin, with any grace. 
ustle, Be till they Sasi in 


You should see ’em go in for a h 
the face. 


Wy, I nothered | out Stock-Exchange party, bare-headed and 
8 


mo in dust, 
A-singing ** We don’t want to fight” till I thought the old bloke 
would a’ bust. 


They was down on the Music-Halls once, called "em caddish and 
wulgar and low, 
But ex Ps took a leaf out of our book, and our War songs is now 
e go. 
No wonder ; we’re birds of a feather, our notions 5 te 
And a ry we Bouncr’s row-de-dow chants hits off both our hi 
a ° 
Yes, Patriotism ’s the lay, boys. I ain’t ’ad sech fun for an 
Jest toddle your trots up to town, and we'll find you some Ill 
engage. 
It “—_= to think you aren’t here, so snuff it, old pal, and don’t 
I’m off My Great Demonstration. Ta-ta! 


Yours tolbobbishly, *ARRY. 
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BUSINESS FOR THE BENCH. 
(From an Inns of Court Minute of the future.) 

i the first iret Term a Pen. 

for the 


A large number od 
t. Treasurer 


(ID 


Mr, Cropper, Q.C., in a 


long and nent h, 
ee esa ot the Hall-din: 
ners. The soup was con- 
stantly sent up lukewarm. 
Over and over again there 
had bee: fish, and 


m no 
the entrées were 
not only badly selected 
over- The learned 
Gentleman concluded his ad- 
dress Ld that the 
very existence of the Inns of 
Court depended w the 
Benchers doing their duty. 
ee duty ye to guard 
igestion of every a 
Barrister, and Student w : 
entered their classic Hall for 


dinner. 

Mr. Burrersy, Q.C., could not agree with the last speaker. In 
his opinion the Cook ormed his duty or: had the plea- 
santest recollections of some of the dinners of Term. He could 
honestly declare that it gave him the test possible satisfaction 
to take es of wine with the Cook before the saying of the second 

. He considered that time-hon ceremony a most delight- 
fal institution. He insisted that the Cook deserved rather a vote of 
thanks than a vote of censure. He suspected that Mr. Cropper 
could never have tasted the Cook’s cheese souffié. 

Mr. Cropper declared that he Aad tasted the dish in question. 
With much warmth he described the so-called souffé as merely an 
omelet, or—might he say—pancake, without the graceful accompa- 
niments of powdered sugar and lemon. : 

This last assertion caused so profound a sensation that the Trea- 
surer considered it necessary to interpose. He said that Mr. 





Cropper had made a very seri accusation. He was on 
consideration, that the learned would be p to 
withdraw it. 


Mr. Croprrr, however, preserved silence; and, after a pai 
pause, a Bencher moved that the menu of the last dinner sided be 
read by the Steward. 

The motion having been carried, the Steward obeyed the instruc- 
tion. Great exception was then taken to three white entrées fol- 
lowing one another in succession. 

After some further discussion it was agreed that the Cook should 
be admonished by the Steward to take greater care in the prepara- 
tion of a bill of fare. 

Mr. MacSrineerr, Q.C., next proposed that all the Bench 
in New Square should be abated three-and-sixpence a . 
Benchers a moral right to this indulgence. 

After a long and angry dicsanec (in which personalities were 
freely introduced), the lution was withdrawn. 

Mr. Quiixzt, Q.C., then 
the Beadle to wear a cocked-hat in Hall. 

The Treasurer again interposed. He said that, considering the 
im ce of the subject, it was most desirable that the Pension in 
which it was brought forward should be as fully attended as pos- 
sible. On the present occasion he was sorry to say that only three- 
fourths of the Benchers had put in an appearance. d Mr. 
QUILLET consent to a postponement P 

Mr. Quitier readily admitted that, in a matter of so much im- 
portance as an alteration in the ancient customs of the Inns of Court, 
all the Benchers, if possible, should be present. He from 
the responsibility of supporting his Motion in the face of so small a 
Meeting. Under the circumstances, therefore, he readily adopted 
the Treasurer’s suggestion. He begged that his Motion might stand 


over. 
The Steward having 





roceeded to read his Motion for allowing | jast 





“WHERE’S IT TO STOP?” 


“ Rattle his bones over the stones, 
He’s only a Pauper whom nobody owns.” 


So sang Tom Hoop in his “ "s Funeral.” But he omitted 
to count pauper funeral t= the chance that it might 
be the wrong that were thus cheerfully rattled to the grave. 
here 2 @ Sen Faz yowks age, this to be added 
for the 


terrors of ing that oe Des ony teapees 

per—for een tele fo the Union House of don- 

of that well establishment in his report the 
-regulated hmen po 


“I regret to have to report a mistake which has occurred during this 
week by the burial of Tuomas Guriprorp instead of another inmate, wh 
as is usually done, The practice o 
y with chalk makes it sometimes very 


= 


i 
i 
: 
i 


: for really to know that they do follow their own relatives, 
If permitted to spend fee Goch colin the mame and age could be 


properly painted upon each coffin-lid.” 
“ Chalk-mixture”’ has hitherto been a favourite physic for living 
” may hardly be consi- 


of * -mixture 
‘or aan Still, 
of a * wicious 


‘After he has cost so much of the rate- 
right to ask an extra 


i 
IF 
Hi 


a coffin for the 


d 
E 
4 
: 
i 
ul 
=f 


: 
a 
t 
i 


au 
Afi 
us 

fy 
ef 
if 


of uncoined 
dead, as a fee to . The 
of them, and deposited an obolus in 
ut would they have done this for the corpus 
uper? Roman paupers would, doubtless, be ‘‘ contracted 
for,” ferried Be ~class boat, with a great 
reduction for taking a quantity. Mr. Councillor Boorn evid 
does not with Bums.e that the line at which consideration for 
personal identity should be drawn falls short of Paw 
moved that the sixpence should be expended to t the paupers’ 
name ‘in « distinct manner.” Bumste may well sheke his head 
is not ill-bestowed on vicious an 
unproductive consumers of the ratepayers’ money. 
Death lev with a wengeance,” he writes tous, ‘‘ if re 
coffins is to be identified like seven ratepayers. But 
Beer, with extra indulgences, to the old men 
and now coffins, with their 
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with them porpers! Give them their 
"ll take their hell, alive or dead, that you may 
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Absent Comma. 


« Werte es Bonrrroin fe’ Fay Hyde, * 


een ete ato many quict and well-disposed 


| 


mas oa 
was at about to be made to proven: Se 
; being any longer the scene of riotous disorderly 
80, what occurred there on Sunday, the 24th of 





have effectual! lied all such expectations, for 
Dg * day “* my yde Park ”’ was about the very 
which seemed to be thought of by those who assembled 





Hellas’s Anti-Russian Oath. 
“’Tis Greece, but living Greece no more’’—Brnon, 
Hetxas hath sworn, from shore to shore, 


H hath sworn, from sea to sea, 
** Greece’ may be “ living Greece no more, 
But Bear’s she will never be.” 





Prove your Negative. 


W. to for what used to be con- 
reported that no farther business “poor PgR nosy gonk a ? Not 
= Se Agen pa S ny Benchers Late an ex re ompecer’s 
ant Pension) brought the proceedings to @ conel going into dictum, at . Gentleman who fired 
Hall te dinner. caries “2S Master of the Rolls :— 
P é “Mr. Frowenrs—Is there any evidence of a bullet being found ? 
Practica, Derrstrion (By a Cynical Looker-on).—Diplomacy| su tendent Tuomrson.—There is evidence of the bullet not being 


and Treaties—shifts and makeshifts. 


(Laughter.)” 
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“ BEATI POSSIDENTES !!” 


(Bismarck, after Horace and Herywecrvs.) 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





OUR NEW NOVEL, 


ENTITLED 


STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANGE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two 
Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, 4 Horse with Glanders, In Somers 
Town, Shamdross, é&c., dc, 


Cuapter 1,—In Harness. 

Y¥ Jove, those look spicy!” 

— exclaimed Marr Toc 

————-.-—Ss-—s he factotum and valet 
= the Honourable Purvto 
Pgxze, of the First White 
/ —~ Guards, as with real 
Wags “ artistic finish he wound 


\* round each of ad mas- 
ter’s tops; tops that were 
, f ' WS the pride and enyy of 
= " ~~ every noble 
< , who saw 


- . round the Page 
4 > Marr Fag wns 
= specia ts 2 
g \ kind of sport; and while 
S he kept his pansing 
for covert side, he woul 
' for a shooting-party, an 


> to go through a turnip 
: covert, put on his turnip- 














1/4) All thoroughly the work he 
" = i} 2/770 6a oe oe to 
., F ourable Porro Prxze, and 
S es, it was with some confi- 
dence that he uttered 
these words to the Stud 
Groom of the Chambers (for Poyro lived in Chambers), whose 
duty was to look after his master’s buttons. 
A Guardsman’s chambers are always rather more luxurious than 
the boudoir of a Duchess, 
The Honourable Pinto Perze was one of the cracks of his Regi- 
ment, and every woman in London had sent him something where- 
with to ornament his rooms. 


His dressing-table was littered with Bohemian glass, presented by 
Bohemian gine, who had dreamt of dwelling in marble halls, but 
nes never qorives at the realisation s, their iseome. ; ped 
ilver cases of perfumery were standing about, the gifts a 
hundred different a bore Negligently thrown on one side, were 
gold dressing-cases, enamelled razors, jewelled strops, and bootjacks 
studded with diamonds, Two blue retrievers, of a rare and priceless 


To the distinguished Authoress from the Editor. —Dear Madam,—Having 
just scanned the first instalment of your evidently thrilling romance, [ am 
sure you will permit us to make a few remarks from time to time, in no spirit 
of hostile criticism, but of genuine admiration for a talent which all acknow- 
- ¥ and few can command. We shall not, of course, interfere in any way 
with the current of your plot, but shall, with your kind permission, venture 
to offer a few suggestions on matters of really quite secondary importance, 
more for the purpose of affording you fresh opportunities of displaying to the 
public your vast and varied knowledge of subjects as to which we are willing to 
admit our own ignorance or imperfect knowledge. These annotations will be 
published from time to time, as occasion may require or time allow, with the 
story, as it proceeds, and will thus give, if that were possible, additional 
interest to a work which the readers of this journal are already delighted to 
welcome as from the pen of the distinguished Authoress, Wezper. Deign, 
Madam, to receive the sentiments of our most distinguished esteem. 

Punch Office, Fleet Street. Tue Eprror. 


From Weeder to the Editor.—Cher Monsieur le Redacteur, soit, Faites 
ce que yous voudrez. Allez toujours. Payez et choisissez! When pressé, 
wire; and I'll wire too. Mille amitiés de la part de 

Hotel Tata, Totoni, Firenze. Weepen. 

Acting on the above permission, we proceed to publish the following query 


and reply just received :— 

‘From Editor to Authoress, by special wire.—Excuse us, but are tops worn 
as you deseribe? We y do not know, as we've never worn tops ; 
but still in —we only fancy, mind—that there is just the slightest /apsus 
calami here? We may be wrong. 2. 8. V. P.—Ep. 


From Authoress to Editor, by same wire.—It is only fancy. You are wrong. 
Je n’étais pas née hier. Allez!—W. 





breed long-haired f 
hale doves cemeloprd kina witch were nit y before the 
c b pra : 7 or six pets 

tog a ~yer 


00, Foie fa om 


Harry Boiewo, a 
sketch of some celebrated 












the whipcord tightly | and 


tops. Marr Tock knew|i 








Merors, 
f line, even 
were chastened by long silky lashes, 
heavily on the pupils, causing them i 
grievance, or pleasure, of the moment might be. 
love-me-like-winkie look about them 
devoted Duchesses, and 





hands, the * fon which all the Peeze family of 
** petit ’ for whi e Peeze yo 
his aristocratic Order oo Sonetebla, were never made f 
harder work than to hold a mi/ads’s fan, or to button the glove of a 
pétillante Fi-Fi, or a spirituelle Do-Do 
dressing!” he 


‘said to Marr Toc. 
BE Qvor’s well-known poem begi 
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MINING DISTRICTS. 


Benevolent Directress, ‘‘ How 18 1T you'vE Brovucat Two Cans To-pay, GzorDIE?” 
Miner (on Strike). “‘ Tae varn’s yuR my Miruer, MarM, AND T'UTHER FUR THE GREYHOUND |” 











Py ea nage “HEI to —. by screws based by by Da I one 
net an e, and I'll see e driver. peci rains to 
ready for me at Euston, Paddington, Waterloo, and Victoria. I 
don’t know which I shall go by, and it would be a bore to be disap- 

inted at the last minute. Send the brougham, with these brace- 
ets, to the Do-Do, Regent’s Park ; and these chestnutse—the horse- 
chestnuts, you understand—in the phaeton to the Fi-Fi at Brompton. 

Bid Wrtt1am go to the Humane Society’s House, in Hyde Park, 
and hire one of their drags for the day. Wire to Cowes to have 
the steam up on board the Ariadne The-Sea-Oh. Write to Ports- 
mouth Theatre and tell the Manager that Little Kon-Kon will 
dance in his ballet if he’ll give an Amateur Performance for the 
benefit of the Sailors’ Home, and play Our Buoys. Take this 
bouquet of Spring violets with a turquoise-and-ruby ring inside— 
don’t drop it, and say you ’ve lost it—to Lady Cuar.orre Ross, and 
the Maltese terrier to the Duchess ‘of Daarravate, Al, Potman 
Square. Don’t forget. Take this note to Madame Nutiavoce. See 
that Enve is at the post in time to start for the Five Thousand : 
keep it dark. Have the saddle on Rokinos, as I shall ride him 
if I go for the steeplechase to-day. See that Spotty is ready for the 
meet, youll want a few tacks for his mane, and mind that his 

il is sere in tightly. I bought him out of Cremer’s stables 
last Christmas, so he ought to be all right; but one never knows. 
Take the towels off the clothes-horse, and polish him up a bit ; 
he’ll do tohack. And now put me into harness, as it’s getting late.’ 

Maurmuring which multiplicity of puations, 2s if in a delicious 
reverie, Prvro Pesze drank a g of tonic Solfa, laid his pipe on 
the small marqueterie Not-wot at his side, a anes himself at 
his tabula rasa,* submitted himself to his t’s hands, Then, 

* “ Tabula Rasa.” Italian shaving-table, of the time of the Barberini. 

[Is it indeed? Really? Of course, if you say so, Madam, so it is. Yet 
somehow we fancy—we only faney, you understand—that tabula rasa is 
not a shaving-table. Yet we may be wrong, as well as other people.— Editor 
to Authoress. 

Authoress to Editor.—Wrong you are. I know. Lived in Italy, as I 

have in most places, all my life. W ev ing.— Yours, W. 

Editor to Authoress.—Qh, very well. e only said we “fancied.” All 
right. Like your stury very much. Excellent! Charming! Go ahead !—Ep.}) 


when he had been frizzed and curled, he stretched out his little 
clean-shaped limbs, and had soon drawn on his John Boots* over 
his white leather pantaloons that fitted as tightly as the dress of a 
harlequin, and in another second he had ass his breast-plate, 
sash, tunic, gorgut, shirt of mail, belt, clean starched collars, 
in, epaulettes, spurs, embroidered gauntlets, regulation 
moustachios, helmet, and plumes of rainbow hues, and then his 
servant, with all the celerity of a practised professional hand, 
fastened on his polished shield and buckler, and , attached to 
his side his glittering sword, with its jewelled hilt, 
esented to him by some of the fairest demoiselles who seen 

im pass their windows, all accoutred as he was, on his way to 
a review at Conyhatch, or Hanwell. And as he surveyed hi 
in his artistically arranged Venetian mirrors, that offered a hundred 
brilliant reflections of himself in almost every variety of attitude, 
it was impossible for him not to feel that his aristocratic beauty 
and his form, which were ‘‘ of the Toff, Toffy,” had worthily 
entitled him to the —e of “‘ Sweetie.” 

As he was in the act of sprinkling over himself some Zau d’ Onto 
from a gold flacon of exquisite workmanship, the door opened, and 
a youth dressed in the height of fashion, h he himself was 
barely five feet six, presented himself on the soft white tigerskin 


“Ah! little one, trée cher,” drawled the Whi lan- 
GES, OES pes EEE SO y cordial light on his young 

er. 

As sons of the Viscount Mazacow of Longuepodde, both inherited 
the family name of Porro Pexze, and it had been a tradition with 
them for centuries, that the younger son’s name should be ALFRED. 
It was, then, young Aty Porro Perze who now stood before his 

* Béditor to Authoress.—Jack-boots, surely, not John. 

Authoress to Editor.—Really you must permit me to know something 


about what I am writing. “Jack” is not absolutely incorrect, but its use is 


« ,” and I never will deacend to anything like slang. Besides, the term 
“ Jack-boot’’ would create a confusion with * Boot-jack,” which is quitea 
different article. By the way, is this my novel or yours?—W. 








Editor to Authoress (by return of -—Yours; certainly. Excellent 
First-rate! Like it immensely! Go !—Ep. 
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CAVE CANEM! 


Poor Ma. SimPsoN THINKS FE'LL Get HIS GaoceRtEs AT THE Crivit Ssrvicg Stores, anv 


CARRY THEM HoME HIMSELF. 
FULL oF Savsaces !—Anp Hyprorgaonia ON THE INCREASE! 














BeHoLD HIM with A HaM UNDER HIS ARM, AND HIS PockETs 


PROBLEMS FOR THE NEW 
P 


ae 


InHeERITING spiritual 


How to make Theology and Geology 
put their horses 

How in all other points to square 
Faith with Science. 

Infallibility ought also to be able : 

To declare whether the Anperen 

of La Salette was a miracle or 

a pronounce a like jelguens res- 


ition of Lourdes, 
y House at Loretto, 
which ca to wink 


at Rim 
The Liquefaction of the Blood of 
Saint Januarius. 
Withal :— 
To come to terms with United 
Tealy, and discover a modus vivendi 
Peter’s Pence, supplemented 
— a handsome allowance from the 
Italian Government. 








Gold in New Guinea. 

(See Goldie’s Discovery, Times, Feb. 23.) 

Tarre’s gold in New Guinea, they 
But he’ "s very, S like to be sold, 


Who in New Guinea “ rushes” ’ away 
His realised Old Guines gold. 














elder brother, and who had been fraternally saluted as “‘ little one.” 
In many respects these a were as like as two Peeze could be. 
But in the Lo anmenaggues < the younger, AL¥ Prvto, there wasa 
mixture of greenness, and downiness, which was entirely absent from 
that of the elder. The ro ea was in his eye, the downiness on his 
per lip. The constant use of a stick, as a support, gave to his 
whole bearing an air of feebleness ; but the use of a stick was also a 
radition in the Peeze line, and was a tribute to his Order. 
Soon unacquainted with the family would always look upon a 
member of any one of its branches as “stuck up.” But this notion 
would be soon dissipated on closer intimacy, and would be entirely 
dispelled at any eee ae: of the Peeze family, in the early 
summer at 
* What’s up, hitte one?” asked the elder brother, noticing the 
younger’s despondent and sombre air. 
““What’s up?” re pled, Atr, almost peevishly; ‘‘ rather ask 
what’s down,” he replied, stroking his incipient moustache, 
Prxto looked grave. ‘Little one,” he said, ‘‘ What’s the row?” 
for he knew that the line of Peeze had, before now, got into occa- 
rows. 
“Row!” exclaimed Aur, “‘there’s none yet, but there will be. 
Pryto,” he said, in a low, broken, despairing voice, ‘‘I’m ruined, 
utterly, irretrievably ruined ! 


Prxto for a moment, then he shut the oom, and sat down. 
* t can wait an hour or so, as it’s onl > a 
Grotto Day, when Her Masesry goes in State to open the Fi 


t Oyster 
and Terminer. Her Good Gracious can’t begin without me,” he said, 
as he folded, his gies helmet, —_ off his heavy shako, and sat in his 

arskin. ttle one, tell me everything. Let me hear the 
worst,” he added kindly, yet sodly. ** for even if the honour of the 
fair name of Pzgze be at stake, let me know, at least, if you have 
iadeed come to the ‘ peeze-aller.’” And, as he said this, he pointed 


ma: 
to the family motte, an old Norman-French, emblazoned on the 


ugh Sheed ceiling, ‘‘ Remember, little one, we are of 
“lar ae cdsiong lance at the t tral bearings. 
a glance a’ ancient ances 

They were Nine Thimbles Argent on a field pas = Ses 
each group of Three Thimbles was one petit pois, 
eee eae Se ae * Sous lequel dé se trouve-t-il le 
while below was the motto, “‘ Peeze allay, May 
Carray!” 


i po i ad 
ouay, 


ALF turned : away ay petalantly He did not meet his brother’s eye 
as he answered, h 


* Yes, Pixrto, will tell youall. Listen!” 
End of Chapter I. (To be continued.) 





HYDE PARK ECHOES. 


(Overheard, about the my tad xt x yy afternoon of 
ebruary 


Wuar is the source of all this twopenny * Terror” 

The purpose of such shinden tow and shameless ? 
What would he fain be > ae self-styled * patriot” ? 
What‘is the real hope of biaaat BRapiavon ? 

At whom does England laugh, ‘when he'd alarm it ? 
Who are the dolts who raise ay windy brabble ? 

And what the rival “‘ leaders of he Masses ” ? 


Sunday, 





** Rara Avis in Terris.” 


| Ar the last Army Medical Examination there were only nineteen 
for forty-evo vacancies 
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FRIENDS AND FOES OF PEACE, 


NGLAND is still waiting for 
the terms of peace, 
harassed by the bark of 

the War Dogs, and the bray 

of the War Donkeys and Peace 

Donkeys who choose the Hyde 

Park turf and flower-beds as 

a stage for their kickings and 

their bols. Asses are 

asses, whether bound in Lion 
or in Calf, and whether they 

* Peace” or “‘ War” on 
their banners. But there are 
even greater asses—those who 
crowd to look and listen to 
the long-eared and leather- 
lunged helligerents of the so- 
called National Leagues for 
breaking or keeping the peace 
of Europe. Thus fer these 

Leagues have confined them- 

selves to breaking each other’s 

thick heads, the branches of 
the Park trees, and Mr. Giap- 
stonk’s windows. All three 
aets of faction and fraction are 
to be deprecated, but the first, 
perhaps least. Punch does 
not like to follow the lead of 
the Pall Mall Gazette in 
raising the old cry of ‘* Don’t 
nail his ears to the Pump,” 
and would not for worlds be 
understood as recommending 

a third National League for 

impartially ducking Lieuten- 

ant Axmit, R.N., Mr. C. 

BRADLAUGH, and the Honour- 

able AvBERON HERBERT, in 

the Serpentine. It is mons- 

AW Bc trous, with the destinies of 

a a F England trembling in the 

seales of Peace and War, that 

the ears of our rulers, and the attention of the country should be distracted by the furious clamour of the newspaper criers, and the 
blatant bunkum of the Musie-Halls. ; : 

When calmness, coolness and command of temper, are more than ever needed to steer H.M.S. Britannia between the Seylla and 
Charybdis of National susceptibility and European war, it is deplorable to hear the thoroughgoing partisans of Turkey, and the unserupulous 
assailants of Russia, in Parliament and the Press, raising-the cry of “‘ Treason!” against the coolest head in the Cabinet. a 

Never was such a little game of cross purposes as the spirited Foreign Poliey of the Beaconsfield Administration ‘has landed us in. in 

The organs of the party which out of doors alternates ‘“‘ Rule Britannia,” and “ We Don’t Want to Fight, but by Jingo if We Do, 
with Votes of Confidence in the Government and its policy, are every morning and evening abusing that Government up and 
dale, as the basest assemblage of suicidal and self-stultifying incapables that ever sacrificed the interests of a great nation. . 

The heads of H.M.’s Opposition ‘are defending H.M.’s Government from being devoured like Actwon by its own pack. Sir W. 
Harcourt fills three columns of the Times to prove what needs no proof, that the Government avowed its policy of conditional neutrality 
before the Atrocities Agitation began ; that that policy has been supported by Parliament and public meetings all over the country ; 
that the Cabinet threw upon Turkey the responsibility of the consequences of its final rejection of the proposals of the Conference; that 
Kussia, before her army crossed the Balkans, set forth her intentions and objects, and has since simply prosecuted to their natural end 
the intentions then foreshadowed ; that England, in May last, set forth the conditions of her neutrality and her interests, whieh 

tussia has hitherto respected ; that the extinction of Turkey in Europe is a fait aceompl, which must be aceepted ; that England’s busi- 
ness is not to attempt to set Humpty-Dumptv up again, but to determine who is to take his place. 

All this is accomplished fact, or inevitable deduction therefrom. . : ‘ 

Not the less there is a loud, angry, and excited party which will not accept accomplished facts, but is determined now that the Turk 
is utterly done for with England’s consent and connivance, to pitch into the Russians for doing for him, and is clamouring for war 
before it knows the conditions of peace, without an avowable object, or an assignable cause more solid than its irritation that Russia 
should be big and brawny, aggressive, and given to bounce and brag, and that having got Turkey down, she means to keep her 
down, and make an end of her as a European Power in name, she having already ceased to be a European Power in fact, and to set up 
in place of her a more capable governing power over the Christian communities she has misgoverned for four hundred years. 











PAN-ANGLICAN PERFORMANCES. A Safe] Conclusion. 
Ir is announced that some thirty Bishops of the American ae (After perusing the Pros and Cons on the “ Circassian outrages” question.) 
copal Church are expected to come over and attend the Pan-Angli- THE ion i lexed’by Party blindness, 
a Synod. This, notwithstanding the voice once heard to utter Shed ee the, whale Tenalle think "tweald oc 


0 > But, on the whole, I really think ’twould seem 
the famous declaration—“ Great Pan ise dead!” The Bisnor or That what is called “ the milk of human kindness” 
MonTREAL suggests ote Peo Committee should be formed Has no connection with “ Circassian Cream.” 
te provide for the ation of Unele Sam’s Pan-Anglican 
- By nd mg ~~ anes comin, ons poteenet 
take Luck. It is further that at a meeting , , 
house of Mr. J. G. Tannor, M.P., “‘s Committee was formed for the The Anglo-Saxon in Account with Uncle Sam. 
purpose of ascertaining what Churehmen would be willing to enter- United States Debtor (to Anglo-Saxon Creditor, blandly). How 


tain the American Bi ” The Ritualist will doubtless be | will you take it ? 
ready to weada diy’ oaubes of American ong 4 ishops with their Anglo-Saxon Creditor (to United States Debtor, blankly). Short. 
. i [Is paid in silver dollars at eight per cent. discount. 
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THE ATTITUDE OF ENGLAND. 
IR, 


/ (4 CG 
WSs 


ese 
ters 


Not @ pose 


From 


As h I were a 
= _ 


wie 


That Passant-Gardant better fits my 

A third would haye me Rampant as 

Of leonine Bombastes Furioso, 
Belligerent to end of my least Py 


attitude 
thing.’’—Dr. Jounson, 


LEo Barranyices 
ur— 


To ramp, or not to 
ramp, that is the 


question ! 


And furthest tip of my all- aretesing | tail. 
It likes me not! Am I a sign-board sham, 
Or stuffed-out simulacrum,— scarecrow set 
To frighten Europe's choughs and daws and pies, 
With a few sticks and straw, and some old clothes ? 
Nay, then, best paint me blue or red at once, 
Give me a stiff pump-handle tail, and claws 
Like nails at tenpence—curl up close my mane 
In , and write up underneath, 
** Good catactetnmnent here for man and horse, 
And ship and sailor. Come one, and come all!” 
That I may bluster if I cannot bully, 
me give the measure of ay oe 7 by fuss, 
empty attitudinising 
Leo Breanmious is not a By 
Who needs to roar in f of Lion-blood : 
arrant thereof is in his deeds of old ; 
in is resting oa his sigh and well assured, 
muzz on mighty arms, 
uchant and calm he lies, and for reproof 
f fume and fret, looks from his ste y, eyes, 
d growls from his deep weasand, ‘‘ Watch, and 
wait 


is every- 


mas- 
me. 





LICKING AND LOVING. 
So the Surran has exchanged congratulations with 


fr Czar. One would think that Russia had only been 
icking Turkey as the great Bear licks her cub. 


rc: oF 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAW, 


At the Queen’s for the New Tragedian—A Morning Per 
Black—The Olympic—The y em Counique’ Rtas “L, oe 


Srz,—A new tragedian has appeared. He has appeared 
Othello. I was there on the first occasion. His name as 
is NEVILLE Mori, but I believe it to be Morrrz Nevitis; 
more it’s NEVILLE and the less it’s Mokrrz the better, as 
can judge at present. I should call the Hungarian ge 
" finished actor ;”’ we may 900 pemething 9 more of him, per 
for my ie I think he is finished, at all events as far ag 
ed that, in Ais ha’ is not very far. Mr. Vezrn, ag 
iterall A elied round RITZ, 28 18 invariably the casg 
the Othello i is indifferent, Mr. Vezcx rattled off some of his 


at such a pace as to be unintelligible, It seemed as 
wanted to get home to er before playing again in the ev 
but the effect of it was fo mar what would otherwise re 
most admirable . He must, however, 
witha per «yf and charitable feeling for the audience, 
the thought couaenas her ‘if I want to get home dio 
much Zimiha of Miss Genzyreve 
was g oe Mr. E. Brooxe’s Michael Ogssio was § 
most creditable performanee ; it is so easy to overdo Cassio. 
The Ne’er-Do- Weel at the Olympic has been sent back 
usually-do-weel-wright to be mended. There ’ll be 
Me. a aod, into to Bt I suppose, and the tire-ing part of 
first scene in this piece, admirably painted, 3 
ruined mill, with a broken wheel, evidently the Ne’er-. 
that wouldn’t go. Mr. Grsert wrote this piece for Mr. 
and, th ee pares style Mr. Nevittez, yet it 
that Mr.’ style and metallic tone, w 
been more in ot Fag with the general action of the p 
seemed to me to be less serious than eccentric. Howgyer, it is 
taken back to be altered, much as an Eton Poy be has to rewrite his 
copy of verses after his Tutor’s correction. not understand | Mr 
Mr. Neviiie’s apology for Mr. Gitnert, as if ae were pleading 
** first fault ” tae @ young and painstaking scholar. No one can be 
more enthusiastic on the subject of originality in the Drama than 
myself; I that any necessity have ever com 
alia Au co and adapt, and I heartily welcome | sincere 
of fifty ‘my that Mr. Gruisert has produced,” sa 
in his # (I am not nr exact words), Sid 
cent, are ons.” 
Brnox? fF With one 


ve — 
igeg, which | ™ 


lied | Laycoum, snd thst 


Tue Brock or Lroat Busrwnes.—The Wig Block. 








let him be content, pro tem., with 
and the old-fashioned duett 

t numbers in M Mr, ArTruur SvLit- 
Grossmitn as Wellington 

ever I did see or hear. His 

ble patter song, and his 

would repay a second visit 
descent into Pandemonium, 

and brushing his hat, asa 


and old-established firm of 
age deb up to the very last. 
to Miss Everann for her 
ner be Ma Mr, “GusuumiTE, she enters thoroughly 
Author’s grotesque idea. 
coma roan a real ue Vicar on the stage is a 
I saw two Clereymen in the stalls ot § thoroughly 
y when his Reyerence said, that, as a 
the remainder of his days in the congenial 
: at carry fertioe r how wonld a p Ralict of Bishops be received ? 
a Pastoral (dae ad bap ew-Openers to the accompani- 
t of pghoe nad Hah t Very soon, however, we 
have Phe Vicar of Wakefield, anew 
harles the First and England in 
Pilgrim's Preprete for the Poly- 
e it is to ade danied as a Entertainment,” with 
ects, and a ae 
Let me write the light part to finish up 
wap bs howl aS eperes ‘ t, er oy influence 
igh an 8 gentile and I thi can do somethin 
Pol iytechnisal to be called The Diving Belle! with : 
iver-tissement. But I forgot, this won’t do for Lent, it 
kept for Sa pe 
of Belle | ’ve not yet seen the Cloches de Corneville at 
the re ty. 1 saw Mrruen in it at the Folics moo, ond 
Suret Barry, evidently selected because of his capital Bell- 
ringer in ae Fecherlond d at the Queen’s, ought to be, barring the 
brogue, quite up to the original. Again ¢ propos of The Bells— 
ere this appears Louis the Eleventh will have been produced at the 
Mr. Inyine may score another success, is the 
Your RepresEntativ kz, 


wish of— 





Dog-Roasting and its Results. 


n’s He is not Rector 
ee aS es oe 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





i. Y : 
i Uy yf f We NSS 
A\ 9 MG }'/ I A I eal, Wann \ 


** BENNY-DIZZY "—THE GREAT SWORD-SWALLOWER. 
(Vide Me. Benepetri’s marvellous Performance,at the Royal Aquarium.) 
N.B.—The dotted lines denote the preliminary flourishes. 


Monpay, March 4 (Lords).—If itSbe necessary to appeal to the | of ships, or lien on the ian tribute, and “the F pecuniary 
patriotism of Volunteers willing to volunteer for foreign service, | indemat was padaoed oe 
See See Sree © ee Se OS and, ll it fs, i) Tt: $0 to give the poopenss 
doesn’t mean to think a it. us EACONSFIELD to Lor young 
Sr. Lzowarps. Meanwhile, their motto will continue, “Defence— | 4 The Loxp CuanceLton would rather not. There was quite 4 
not Defiance ”—of fH 

Lord Dersy announced that he had official news of the signing of Lord Gnasviite thought younger Teams wanted ensvuregemant, 
peace—‘‘in two places,” as the auctioneers say,—from Constanti- and did not see how the magnetism of dinner was to be resisted 
nople, and St. Petersburg. The terms did not include any surrender seven. The fact is that the Peers have always very good dinners to 
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iGNOMINIOUS. 


Late Arrival (on fresh Thoroughbred). ‘‘Hounps Gonz on, Boy?” 
Boy. “ Ezs. YAU K&EP UP ALONG 0’ we—Us’LL sHow E's!” 








very interesting debates to listen to, so it can’t officers than was good for them; and doubted, on yv au- 
ee eae see nat co doltetsined 3B Se thority, if the big German companies were any wes 
Commons’, theJhounds should be apt to scatter | little ones. P 
‘ Mr. Harpy moved the Army Estimates, which he took care to 
BEACONSFIELD was of opinion that on a question of great | explain were Peace Estimates. He only asks for 1,730 more men. 
ic interest their Lordships would not hesitate to sacrifice even | Both the Militia establishment and its e are under the mark ; 
theirdinners. Butthe meeting of the House was like Easter—a move- 
; why should they,not fix it earlier, whenever there 
i a rush of young Peers to the front? A leash of 
eers—just the recruits to drill into good soldiers— 
HOPE, Moxtey, and Roszsery, put in a modest plea for 
"uns, but the motion was withdrawn without a vision, 
;time having, like night in Livy,; put an end to the 
.—The Signature of Peace announced, but not its con- 
h Sir W. Fraser was very anxious to know them. 
teleg —— almost roe » from ees aor ty 
** liquoring-up "on the way. “* messages,” sai 
state in which he could communicate them 
not in a perfect state at all.” 
resolved itself into a House of Soldiers. Mr. 
in claims of Volunteer adjutants; and Mr. 
as much as he could without — 
country. The Volunteers have been 
as a body, and the country ought to deal 
ut on the whole, they strike Punch as de- 
treated of the country’s by no means 


ts. 
Mure, General Suure, Mr. CAMPBELL 
i Four, Major ‘Notan, Major O’Beraye, and 
, had a lively little professional di ion on com- 
organisation, and promotion of non issi 


special enlistment for twelve 
t years was quite 
L twelve years Indian 
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A PRACTICAL APPLICATION. 


Trate Landlord (and Free-Kirk Elder, after being called in, for the fiftieth time, 
about some Repairs). *‘ Tax vact 18, Mrs. McRacker, ye LU NE’ER BE CONTENT 
TILL YE’RE 1’ THE Hoose MADE wWi'our Hanps.”—(Severely.)—‘‘ Sse Ssconp 
Cornrnraians, Firra Omarterk, anp Firrst Varrsz, Mrs. MoRackzr!” 








Sir Srarvornp NorTHcore explained to Mr. Suttrvan that the Irish Sunday- 
Closing Bill is not a child of the Government, so they must decline to take 
parental charge of it, — more legislative babies of their own than they can 
attend to. = they would do all they could for it, and even hoped to be able 
te find it a day. 

Take it, Mr. Suntrvan, and be thankful, though your day be a long day. 

Mr. Beaesrorp Hope pleaded the cause of the National Portrait Collection, 
now stowed away over several of the many highly inflammable lumber-rooms 
at South Kensington. Everybody was ashamed ; and Colonel Stan.er offered 
to give up to the Portraits the lumber-rooms down-stairs, now filled with old 
desks and cases of pencils, 

Hore had perhaps told a more flattering tale to his British Worthies, but 
in this country and in these times it behoves dians of National Art Trea- 
sures to be thatikful for small mercies. At least, the Trustees may get rid 
of the presetit stock of éombustibles which threaten their grave and reverend 
canvasses with as grievous a fate as James’s Lords and Commons—nay, a more 
ignominious one, in so far as it is baser to be blown up by South Kensington 
old stores than by ae gunpowder-barrels. 

Messrs. Brient CHAMBERLAIN asked that the Birmingham Town Council 
might have full sway of the Birmingham Grammar School, instead of eigh 

governing 


seats out of twenty-one on the body, as under the scheme now 
on the Table. 


Believing that you can’t give Municipal Authorities too much"power if you 
want to enlist and employ the best local ome, Pent might regret, on general 
principles, that this principle should be limited in Birmingham. At the same 
time eight out of twenty-one is not a bad snare, particularly when three of the 
others are representatives of the Universities, and all would be elected, if,some 
indirectly. 

Wednesday.—An Ash Wednesday House, late, thin, and flat, but for the fun 
it got out of the dear delightful Major, moving his Bill to assimilate Irish to 
—" Municipal Franchise. 

ill an English Borough can boast ati Alderman like [the Major, let no one 
talk of such assimilation. In English boroughs all ratepayers vote, e or 
female. In Ireland only ratepayers for £10 houses, and Irish women not at all. 


Naturally, the Major resents this, and so does Mr. Punch. He loves Ireland’s 





violet-eyed and dark-lashed maidens, and is to 
trust them with votes for a Town L even 
where they have developed into the less ideal form of 
Irish matrons. By next year the Major hopes Mr. Low- 
THER will have become ‘* Hibernis ipsis Hibernior 7 


in his large liberality, giving the new Secretary the 
benefit of the plural ee. Why did he correct him- 
self a And oh, way ¥- the Spzaxek cut him short in 
that eloquent outburst, inning so promisingly —— 

** If we lived under the — of the barbarian of the 
North, of that perfidious filibuster who, he was sorry 
to see, had just comp ”——-not a climax for the 
Major, for at this point he had to knock under to a call to 
order from the Chair, to the gteat grief of his audience. 

Mr. Kavanacu objected to the Bill, as paticigeting the 
report of the Select Committee whee on the hard 
egg of Irish Local Governtiient.? lin has a Household 
Municipal Suffrage, said Mr. Kavanacn, and see the 
result. The Corporation is a political debating society, 
heavily in debt, the streets are quagmires, and the Liffey 
a common sewer. 

In spite of Hoite-Rulers? protests, and Mr. M. Brooxs’s 
mag: ous admission that the Corporation of Dublin 
was not perfect, the Select Committee argument carried 
the day for the Government against the Major, but 
only by a sqtieak of 165 to 160. 

Thursday (Lords).= PATRA ought to be much 
obliged to the Duke MeERSET for asking whether 
they weren’t goitig to “ glaze” her Needle, by way of 
protecting its hieroglyphics from the destructive effects 
of the London air—so-called. The Duke of Richmoyp 
promised to inquire. 

The Macattum-More proceeded to prove that there 
had been no violation of the Treaties of 1856, but that 
Turkey had only got her deserts, for not having done 
what she ought to have done after the Crimean War. 

The Duke of Soenser protested against hitting the 
Turk now he was down. 

Lord Hammonn, as in old Foreign-Office duty bound, 
did not agree in the Macattum-Morr’s reading of the 
Treaties (what business have outsiders with reading 
Treaties ?), but admitted, in effect, that both Treaties 
and Turk were dead and done for, which seemed a very 
general opinion among their Lordships—always excepting 
that Abdiel, Lord SrkaTHEDEN, ro Lord FaveasiaM, 
for the fire-eaters. 

By this time the House had dribbled down to the 
normal emptiness of its prandial period, and it was to 
a beggarly account of empty benches that Derby 
explained that whatever ht be the meanitig, or 
worth, of the | rwerengs of the independence and in- 
tegrity of the Ottoman Empire, in the 7th Article of 
the Tripartite Treaty, it did not involve an obligstina on 
the guaranteeing parties to go to war. Still less did it 
bind us to interfere on behalf of the subject a havo 
(In fact—not to put too fine a point on it, my Lord—you 
do not see that it binds usto anything in particular.) 
The Government had done all it could to prevent war 
short of fighting, or threatening to fight. It was forced 
to be neutral, because the country dn’t stand fightin 
for the Turks. It couldn’t urge the Russian terms o 
peace on the Turka in the summer, because they thought 
then they had a chance of getting the best of it. And 
in short, the state of things contemplated in 1856 an 
1871 is a state of things which has ceased to exist ; an 
our business in the erence be to do our best to 
bring about a settlement in a and not an ex- 
clusively Russian sense, one be durable, as far 
as we can make it so, and that shall hold the balance 
fairly between different races and ereeds. But we uae 
not be such fools as to suppose that the Oonferenée 

ve an easy task before it. (Are there such fools ?) 

e will do our best to bring about 4 result 
but what the result will be, it would be unWise it any 
man te attempt to predicate. 

A douche of cool, if somewhat faint-hearted, common 
sense, highly unacceptable to Lord DunkavVen and other 
Lords of the fighting sort. 

sReentons.t— Hin Saaein _ gave Ping # a . 
assurance that the buildi progress yde Par 
nothing more formidable than a new tool- " 

Mr. Surrm told Mr. Asuuey that_H.M.8. Rapid has 
been already authorised to catry off the coast of 
Epirus women and children in danger of outrage. A 
Rapid act which all sides must 

aptain Beprorp Pra—that “ sailor ’’—wanted 
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to know if the Government were going to do anything to carry out | Man,” or “‘ A Re Man,” possibly be a distinctive title for a 
the ) anos of the Thames Watermen and Lightermen that they| Pope? Surely i ex officio ought to be devout. 

would take steps to assert the dignity of the Empire! The Cuan- ‘Phe terms which Leo toe Twetrra came in for were Canis et 
CELLOR of the Excuequer not unnaturally “shrank from answer-| coluber, “ + Rome sacl What did he do to deserve being called 
ings . raising such very large political issues.” pli names ? 

. Rytanps moved to postpone Committee on County Govern- phesied of Pros tae SavaetTn was Aquila rapaz. 
ment Bill six months, on the score of the centralising tendencies aPARTE walked him off prio France. Now, the 
of the Bill. Lord Ranpotrpa Cuourcuiti—strange bed-fellow for as the Imperial Eagle. This has been called “a 
the Member for Warrington—amid unextinguishable laughter, broke | curious .” Wouldn’t Aquila raptus, though, have been 
outin a wild wail ovét ‘this most Radical, democratic measure, this | nearer the mark? Or say Ganymedes—but no, that would hardly 
crowning desertion of Tory traditions, this supreme violation of | have y for Bonaraute’s eagle didn't exactly carry the poor 
pe honesty.” Inshort, Lord Ranpotra fairly took everybody’s | P up to Heaven. : 

reath away, partly with amazement, partly with laughter. ] THe Sixtm had, as everybody also knows, been like- 
Mr. Cuamsertain followed Mr. Rrtawns’ lead. into France, His motto is not given in L’ Avenir— 
Mr. Scrargr-Boorn, evidently not prepared for this shower of | bus, Wa rinus A Y This been in 
red-hot shot from both sides of the House—the hottest from his own ‘ for are volunteers. 
—meekly sat and bore it. , ope in F Parts,” 
Mr. CHaptry th t that Lord Rannotrn had only been poking i curious ” But wouldn’t the coin- 
House, meant to support the Bill. So did Mr. the Pope had 
of speakers for and against succeeded. Altoge- ; on the whole, can these symbolical predic- 
ther, what between those who think the Bill too fen, Ca Sent moer viewed in relation to the Tiber, be con- 
who think it does not o oe enough, it is evident that Mr, SciaTEeR- than Mrs, Malaprop’s allegory on 
Boots is is hands full. of 


in Calo prove an 
pro and con., blown off—as Mr. MeCuttacH# and tail. 
‘ ble Members, it is clearly time the 
House took to disc ¢ provisions of what Mr. Sciater-Boor 
Uriah- Heepishly called bis“ ‘utible” meastire. PHONETICISM IN THE NEW FOREST. 
Friday (Lords).—Eatl De La Warr, concerned for Peace, per | Ma, Porc, Zv2.— 
when the Treaty would be laid on the Table. Lord Deasy cot dong 
not tell him. But the Conference is to be held at Berlin, not Baden. [2 HE rason I maks bold 
The stakes are beyond the mazimum allowed at the Baden tables in L | to drap ’ee a line, is 
their best days, and now, play being forbidden there, and the Con-| (© he haemo : as follows :— 
ference being a toss-up, and its issue possibly ni/, if not a t deal = “ A Phonetic Society is 
worse than nothing, it is considered demoralising to hold it in a place =a . r about to be started in 
where all the associations are with pair e¢ impair and double zero. | Lymington.” 
The Archbishop of York asked and got, a Select Committee—the| | I koppeed the above 
third in the last four years—to ifiquire into the law atid practice of : out o’ one o’ our kun- 
the sale of Church Livings. As the traffic in the cure of souls is Y /, tree peeaapers, Tho 
also traffic in a very substantial and saleable property, the Lords, oe oS eae I bain’t no skollard 
who hold most of it, naturally object to have episcopal or other , ; . mezelf, I’ve a ben 
fingers put in their ety It is, with them, simply a case of a4 \ told wot fonetik— 
vested rights, for which the owners mean to be compensated, let the . > that’s the rite waay 
Non-conformists out of the’Church, and the Bishops in it, howl never \\i j F ; to spel ’t — manes by 
soloudly. This Select Committee will go the way ot other Select Com- - them as be. ‘* Yaa,” 
mittees, examine witnesses, report, yrapee a Bill, and there an end. * ‘ ‘ » pepul ool zay as doan’t 
(Commons.)—The House declined to be turned into aj debating A\ = ; ~ po no better, “A 
society for the benefit of Mr. Buenwnennasser on Minorities, so, Ye e<_' fonetik Zoziety 
after Mr. Courtney had had Ais say, and while Mr. Parker was | % » started in Lim- 
having his, some practical person put all these clever young men in a) : ' 
a minority, by counting them out before eight o’clock. tter a 
night gone by the board than given to the bores. 














HEADSTRONG ALLEGORIES. 


Some clever fellows have been suggesting in certain newspapers 
that the eco designation of the new Porz, Lumen in Cab, is 
fulfilled by the lily and the comet emblazoned on the Pecci arms. 
But then were not all his ancestors who bore those arms, and are 
not all his relations likewise now bearing them, Lumina in Calo too? 
Is a fleur-de-lys morally or physically luminous? To be sure a 
seutcheon may have a “ field azure”; but is even that heaven? 
Does a heraldic comet shine except as /ucus a non lucendo? Can it 
throw the least light on any subject whatever? Still, as mere 
emblems, these may pass, if Lo bears out his bearings—but that 
remains to be seen 


Pro Noxo’s prefiguration by Cruz de cruce, is variously said to 


have been verified by the crosses he has undergone ; by the cross 
ioeieg, om. a the cognisance of the House of Savoy, with 
which he was Femotely connected by blood ; and by the detachment 
of dominions effected by the Cross of Savoy, so to s , from the 
Cross Pontifieal. But can diverse interpretations be allright? And 
might you not, dear friends, as well say that his late Holiness was 
at cross purposes with Victor-EmManvgt ? 

The legend for the penultimate Pope was ‘‘ De balneis Etruria.” 
In L’ Avenir, a brochure published at Brussels in 1860, it is sur- 
— that —— may ay aoe pe = ee 

he supposition of course implying that he belonged to that frater- . 
nity, one which originated in Tuscany, a part of ancient Etruria, To Our Jehu: 
a the baths wee Saues ay renowned. os Bat Guase (By an ardent Russophobist.) 

existed a way off, and a long time ago. Does not the “ i jot ?”” 
reference derived from them to Grecorr THE SIXTEENTH seem a ee ey Ot eee ee 
little far-fetched ? And would not a more appropriate motto per- Barrawnta Eastward sets her warlike face. 
haps have been “ In vino veritas” ? Why does brave Beaconsrrety’s war-chariot lag 
10s THE Ercuru was foretold as Vir religiosus. Had he been Let him, if he would go the patriot pace, 
other he would have belied his name. Besides, can “‘ The Religious Get rid of that pees nt Derby drag ! 


i 
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SEPARATE INTERESTS. 


Husband, *“‘H1! Marra! 
Painter. “It von'T MATTER, Ma’am. 








TaKE CARE OF THE Paint!”’ 
Ir’LL ALL ’AVE TO BE PAINTED AGAIN!” 








THE COUNTRY AND THE GOVERNMENT. 


At a Meeting of the gw Pog Ancient Codgers, held at the 
“Goat and Compasses,” Leat Lane, the following Resolution 
was carried by acclamation, and ordered to be forwarded to Downing 
Street :—* We, the Ancient Codgers, in Common Leet assembled, 
declare that we have the most B ey cae confidence in Her Majesty’s 
Government, and believe that the Cabinet would not act with more 
spirit and wisdom were it selected from our own ancient and festive 
rporation.”’ 


The Beadle of Little Peddlington having asked permission to attend 
a Meeting to express ence in Her Majesty’s Government, in 
uniform, has been requested not to carry his of office into the 
Town-hall. It has been intimated from the Home-Office that it is 
highly undesirable at the present moment for any municipal func- 
tionary to take part in anything that might be construed into a 
hostile demonstration by any of the foreign Powers. 


The Cadet Corps belonging to Dr. Bracn’s Establishment for 
Young Gentlemen have signed a paper offering to go anywhere the 
Government may wish to send them, except during the Easter and 
Midsummer vacations. 


Sub-Lieutenant Jowss, of the 247th Middlesex, has offered to take 
the command of any expeditionary Volunteer force Her Majesty’s 
Government may it advisable to send to the East. The 


suggestion is believed to be under consideration at the War-Office. 


The following is an extract from a letter addressed to the British 
Lion Comique, by the Private Secretary of a distinguished Cabinet 
Minister :—‘‘ I am c by Lord —— to inform you that he 
cannot sufliciently thank you for your most complimentary allusions 
to him in your excellent iotic song, ‘ Nail up the Fiag, the 
jolly old Rag, and blow the Rooshians to Blazes,’ and that 
Lord be proud to accept the dedication of your spirit- 











stirring lyric.” 
A large and influential Committee is in course of formation for 


the collection of a Fund for the Payment of Fines imposed upon 
Patriots who break other people’s windows. 


We are informed that the following letter has been received at the 
Mansion- House :— 
‘*My Dear Lornp Mayor, 

I gratefully acknowledge the patriotic offers of the City 
functionaries. The Cabinet will consider how the services of the 
Mace-Bearer, the Common-Crier, and the, Recorder can be utilised 
with most advantage. The offer of the City Marshal to take charge 
of a brigade has been submitted to the War-Office. Mr. SmiTH 
informs me that he will have much pleasure in adding the names 
of the Men -in-Armour to the list of the First-Class Reserve. 


Yours most sincerely, 





BEACONSFIELD.” 





8T. JINGO! 
(Vice St. George superseded. A Patriot Pean.) 
Tue Roman might boast of Bellona and Mars ; 
A Briton cares nought for such classical lingo ; 
Old England, henceforth, when she goes to her wars, 
For her slogan will sing out ‘‘ St. Jingo! 


‘Saint George”? That was obsolete Chivalry’s cry ; 

We'must have a new war when we in to win go. 
Hooray! How the Cossacks will scatter and fly 
At the terrible shout of “‘ St. Jingo!” 


Ty Pale Bele gure us = nee i pete ary 

’Tis there you must go for the right patriot stingo. 

Stand fast ras stand first, and when foes act Ge worst, 
They will own there’s no Saint like St. Jingo! 








Count Scnovvatorr’s Way or Pourrine rr.— Polish Doctors 





hanged by General Gourko”? Nonsense! Only polished off! 
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OLD FOES—NEW FRI 


March 4th.) 


(Peace signed, Monday, 


reached me 
between 


dora 


of le, 
toh 6.—Daily Now 


you express. They 


ure of the preliminaries of 


follows :— 
y for the wishes 


“ The Empznor answered as 
the ne guat 
ty Welationn 


"St, Petersburg telegram, 


Majest 


to see in such a coincidence an @ 


news of the si 


“*T thank 
with 


ry of your 
you my congratulations, and I take this lam 
and friend 


Opportunity to renew our friendly relations.’ 


of the occasion offered me by the anniversaa: 


to transmit to 


y the Emrznor received from the Svitraw the following 
lf 


sceetelon 


“ Y 
telegram :— 
‘la 
Majesty’s 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Parint, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Ohiek, Tide Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdrods, #0, , dc. 
CHarren II.—The Swoop af the Weleher, 






























—for emotion was contrary to the traditions of his lineage, and to the of 
clightly ressed his perfumed embroidered handkerchief to his finely-c 

to his chambre a coucher, which was concealed from view by a heavy 
which the ty portiére who had attended him in chambers when he first 
worked for him with her own fair hands, and had, in spite of the jealousy of her husband, 
the portier, who cleaned the boots and shoes, presented as a token of affection and esteem to 
their gallant and dis ished tenant.* It was ‘‘Sweerre’s” destiny to win all female 


hearts wherever he met them, and he fulfilled it to the letter. 

At¥ watched his brother pass through, and disappear; then, quick as thought, the be 
with panther-like eagerness, sprang to the Mosaic cabinet oa on his pressing a sm j 
diamond button above the serrure, the door flew open, and, with one nervous, trembling 
clutch, he himself of some twenty or thirty Bank of Elegance notes, that were 
lying in a little heap at the side. Instantly closing the eabinet, he resumed his seat on the 
h rug, as Prnto entered, carrying an embroidered tobaceo-pouch, 

“* There, little one,” said the elder brother, “there are two thousand-pound for 
you!” And he shook them from the bag, out of which at the same time dropped or 
por s0v ae rolled on the a. * hg ae Japan kitten that had been 
curled w eep in @ corfier, poun on the shining ythin ursuing them under 
sofas and chairs, and causeuses, and chasing them into the intri oa * of the rugs, wraps, 
‘ as though she had never had any better pastime her life than money 


“You will find another three thousand about somewhere, trés cher,” the White- 

languidly, “‘if you will take the trouble to examine the in tobacco-jar, 
or -tackle ease, or one of ay boots, or—somewhere. I’ve looked in the uge-bas 
in my -room, and in my old stockings, but only drew blank.” So saying, he lo 

* Editor t6 Authoress telegraphic despatch) —We have ventured to annotate “‘ portiérs.”’ 
Surely, yortiére is a heavy nae aay suspended before a door. At least, such is our 
of tha perdi ys ~ lots of em athome. Shall we alter this? Portiére is hardly the wife 

ier. 

Authoress to Editor (by special wire from Naples).—Don’t alter a word. Who said the portiére 
was suspended before the door? Not I. Why take away an honest woman's character (just like you 
men ') by intimating that the portiére was not the wife of the portier ? She was his wife, and in paying 
a tribute to “Sweerre’s” good looks, she did but exhibit a capacity for artistic appreciation which, 
Heaven knows, is quite compatible with the most exalted virtue. May not the fardiniére the rose 


in the jardinier’s jardiner ? Excusez M. le Rédacteur-en-chef, mais je sats tout ce que je sais. N' en 
parles plus. Allez vous promener! A la votre !—W. 


¢ au navet, he 





tried to sup 
Prxto 






fhomen the reveille rang out 


BP ga, ‘bat 


ta, little 





Ladies, he sat saluting right and left, 


plauded by the men in the bay-win 
of the Clubs, whose envy delighted 


from every belle on every doorstep, 


Cuarrer III, 
Atra Cura! Post flagellate! 
Tats jeu de vilain a l’haute école* 


$ 
péchez 
From Editor.—We have cherché'd, 
“horse-play.”” Is that right’ 
Reply.— Out-da.—W. 





fe. lightly 
in his 


8 


a quart of A Double 


once more lazily on the ottoman, and draw- 
ing from a side-pocket, every button of 
ch was a diamond of Ro Set wae o 
montr to 

f, “ Ah! Time to show on horte- 


this time Air had ted all the 
notes and money he find in the 


es. 

5 Porto, you're a trump!” 
the boy said,’ halt sobbing, with tears of 
real gratitude in his eyes, which he vainly 
, afd Waved a glittering 

» “A trom 


- ry dent expect 

e one, trés on’t expec 

m you’ sly got one trump 

to rely 6m, But, beware of 
He a of mine—a 


a as you too 
find him oo on at this 
evoir, tres cher!" 


clear 


very 
now 
one 


j play!” 
| sabre, so 
of the by- 


plished a 
only fare Porro 
ghin ly, 
outs an ity 
u 
seated hiindel! onee more 
in y, this time, as the tradi- 


t ancienne politesse of 
his Hotes aad’ Order forbade him, when 
galloping away, to turn his back upon 


the 
with 


his bright, handsome, careless face towards 
his noble steed’s tail, as, cheered by the 
crowd whom he despised as canaille, ap- 


dows 
him, 


and enthusiastically encouraged by the 
laudits and the laced mouchows waved 
im from every beauty in every verandah, 


to 


from 


ove? fair hand from every window, from 
esses below to goddesses of Grecian 


was 


nothing to a man who could have rivalled 
the great Dv Conpeav himself in the Cirque 


© From Editor (by telegraph to Authoress 
abroad).—P ease, Ma'am, what is the seu de 
the 


: a (immediate from Authoress to Editor). 
_ et cherchez ! 


It’s 
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A REFINED ASTHETIC EXQUISITE. 
‘* Been TO THe OtpD Masters, Ma. Muterieves!” 
* A—nwo—a—I—a—Go In FoR HicH Art, you know!” 
[What does he mean? We don't know, no more does she, no more does he. Nobody knows! 


Impérial. But behind that glittering horseman on whom the world smiled, and who smiled 
on the world, sat Atra Cura.* whispering to him, ‘‘ You have given all your money to your 
brother. Why give more? You haven’t a penny in the world. Where will you dine to-day ? 
How cold it has been! Regrettez. Put an end to it all. No more coughs or colds, or 
other ailments.”’ 

And as the idea passed, like a dark cloud, across his shining cuirass, the name of ‘‘ Srrap- 
wore ”’+ rose to his lips. Why? Was ita presentiment? If so, of good, or of evil? Are 
we the creatures of our own impulses, or are our impulses the creatures of ourselves? Does 
destiny guide us, or do we guide destiny? Are we asa grain of sand to the power of an 
infinite, restless ocean, or is the infinite, restless ocean as the power of a grain of sand to 


* Atra Cura—The Black Curate. In old times, when a prisoner was condemned he was taken to 
the gallows on horseback, and beside him sat a clergyman, who was engaged in reading him a sermon the 
whole time. From this office the m so employed was invariably known as “‘ The Black Curate,” or, 
as the French have it, “‘ Le Curé Noir — Well, we never knew this, but it is evidently correct.—Ep.] 

+ “ Strapmore.’’— Editor (by telegraph to Authoress abroad).—Glad you’ve mentioned STRAPMORE 
again. He has only been alluded to once before. We’ve had a lot of letters since the first Chapter, 
asking, ‘Where is SrnaPpmMORE? When is he coming on the scene?’’ You see, my dear Madame, the 
Romance is called Strapmore, and so it is not unnatural for the Public to make some inquiry regarding 
the chief personage. Congratulate you. Bring him out. Don’t hide your SrraPMore under a bushel. 
In almost all those charming works of yours we have had the pleasure of perusing, the chief character in 
the dramatis persone comes in early and leaves late. So why this departure from your rule? 

From Authoress to Editor.—ll y a des reproches qui louent et des louanges qui médisent. 
cause. Tenez, trés cher Monsieur fe Rédacteur. Je vais reculer pour mieux sauter. 
rideau. En voiture! Allez done!—W. 





J'ai bonne 
Faites lever le 


us? Who shall tell? 
Who can mv Do we get wiser as we 
became less foolish, or wr minishi 
0. ut a consequence of our increasing 
wiolom ? Do we take our hat off to the 
whirlwind, or is it the whirlwind that takes 
our hat off for us, and so saves us that 
trouble, at all events? ! these are 
life problems that everyone must answer 
for himself or for ing to their 
experience. ‘“‘ Sweetie” of First 
ite Guards knew that he had drawn 
post-obits on every one of his re 
and Lord Mazacon had laconically 
his last request for an addition to his 
income. ien de plus, pas un magot,” the 
proud old nobleman had replied. For he had 
always hated the eld favo 


er son, and 
the younger. Sweetie could ill afford the 


Who knows? 


money he had that morning bestowed on 
the Little One. Sooner or later he knew 
that ruin must come; that one night 


harpy-clawed, onion-breathing Hebrews 
would tear him from the very midst of a 
throng of foreign Princesses with whom he 
was flirting, or rush into the smoking-room 
, drag him away from a 
gossamer gossip 0: wn 
scandal, and bring him in pw. iy an exe- 
cuted prisoner, to some loathsome dungeon 
below the very deepest depths of Hounds- 
ditch. He knew this, and smiled. The 
languid, devil-may-care training of the 
Peeze aller Order never allowed him to be 
for an instant—or, at least, for more than 
an instant—disturbed. : 
_ Yet, though unable to picture to himself 
in vivid colours a dégringolade, or to realise 
a chute des anges, and though smiling to the 
gey throng, and lifting, from time to time 
is plumed helmet in acknowledgment of 
some meaning glance, or more than gracious 
salute from the many Princesses, Duchesses, 
Countesses, and beauties, titled and untitled, 
who perfumed the atmosphere of the ad- 
miring circle of which he was the centre of 
attraction, he was’ unable to repress a 
certain pang of momentary anxiety for the 
future of the bank-notes he had given the 
‘Little One, and despite his careless smile, 
despite his gay bearing, he was most anxious 
to meet SrkaPMoRE.* 

The State Ceremony lasted a long time. 
The White en grinned and fretted 
in their saddles. The heat became oppres- 
sive. SweEertre’s charger, with the thermo- 
meter at 90° in the shade, grew visibly 
thinner and thinner, and Sweetre himself 
felt that a semi-unconscious dreaminess was 
coming over him, against which he was un- 
able to contend. In the struggle to retain 
the possession of his senses, he moved his 
legs, and the sharp spurs pricking the noble 
charger’s sides, caused him to give such a 


shake of dissatisfaction as to altogether un- 
fasten the already yielding girths, and in 
another second, obeying the sound of the 


clarion, the well-trained steed 
steadily on, leaving his master seated in 


his saddle as he fell fainting to the ground. 
A thousand -to scent-bottles 
gleamed.in the air, two thousand fair hands 
were out to assist the swooning 


Guardsman, when a form of Herculean 


strength, broad-should but with a 
waist of almost ish slimness, strode 
towards him, and lifting Sweet i 


his 
arms as easily as though he had been a 
child, carried lim up the | of the Alu- 
minium Club, and deposi him in the 
smoking-room. 

* So are we.—Ep. 





For Spgakine HIs Minp or Mr, Layarp. 





—SERVER, served out. 
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A LA UH WZ it \ 
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tatty 


Mr. Basinghal (City Merchant). 
Room |—I LL TELL HEB YOU'RE HERE. 


WELL—DEsIBES TO BE, &., 


RS | , 
/ \(NvN0 NTE AY Y 4 
WSS \ j 
| INS SF | 
WSS ni) 
| AS! SS \ NM) 


BY PRIVATE WIRE. 
** Most CONVENIENT ! 


.” Now, vou TAKE IT, AND YOU'LL HEAR BER VOICE DisTINCTLY!” 





A NOBLE OFFER. 


HovsEMarps’ wages in an 
upper middle - class family 
are— Punch understands from 
his excellent Judy—from £18 
to £20 a year, with board and 

odging, followers, and os 

What should be fair 
think our readers, for a 
Soret to fer tie Achy od 
ters in Eng geo- 
soe for 











ANTED eiatiaie a 
DAILYGOVERNESS, aged 
from 23 to 32, to teach four sisters 




























































DAWDLES takes it, and docs hear her voice most distinctly / 


The Voice. *‘¥or Goopwess’ Saxz, Dear, Don't BRING THAT INSUPFFER- 
ABLE Noopie Home 10 Dowss! ‘” 





Narvrat Succession. ileal of peace, Sateane of war. 





ij ml 
| (lh A if MY 







A I 


Mu 


mi) Ni ‘NH 














I CAN CONVERSE WITH Mnre. B, Just as Iv I was my My OWN Dnrawine- 
”—(Speaks through the Telephone.)—‘‘ DAWDLES 18 HERE—JUST COME FROM PaRIs 


-LOOKING 80 


Dawdles, “* Weatsx i” 


living within ten minutes’ walk 
from the above address. 

And not only does this pre- 
| cious advertiser expect to find 
| what he, or she, wants for the 

| money, but is so satisfied of 
the handsomeness of the offer, 
that a rush of applicants is 
evidently anticipated, and so 
a line of demarcation is drawn 
at ten minutes’ walk of the ad- 
om, ba pw =— none 
iving need apply. Imagine 
the crowd the excluded 





~ | gazing wistfully from just be- 
| yond the ten mineten’ baneian 


ike Moonrr’s Peri— 
“ At the Gate 

Of Eden, all disconsolate,”’ 

SS 


A Great Gun on the 
Bench. 


=. the distribution of shoot- 
izes to the Devil’s Own, 
rs. Justice Corr: 
Colonel Butwer that 
Justice Corron was an 
old comrade, having been an 
efficient in the Devil’s Own 
for nineteen years, and having 
in 1867 oupperes | himself the 
best shot the battalion. 
After this, ought he no no ees 
re-named [| 
Cotton ? 
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Smasher. No fear! But that tel from Pera? Just a leetle 
FAIR-PLAY. ae — sis 


“The sti fen ti" —( Pa . inn. Editor. Oh, never mind. Tells‘well on our side, know. Can 
The truly British love of fair-play ! !!""—( Vide perorators, passim.) * but poor te | nis if tt Se you 
4 care _I—A Park. Rival) Sub. By the way, that neat little epigram we have made 
fy ~) Mobs (of Britons) assem- | such capital lately. So-and-so writes to say he never used the 
bled to rearrange the or- | words, or used them with a qualification which quite slters — 
der of the Universe. Row,|  Baditor, A qualification be hanged ! Can't be bothered with such 
gerne Tiga state omell dom re away ! lh Gant then 
rag = mpesiies, . . writes to sa egging on 
scrimmage. the Hottantots to have a cut-in at the Suran isa LT lie ; 
Smaller Mob ingly). | Wants an : ; as 
oirrater Mob (cspindly). |" Bditor. Apology he ——, well, well, stick in evasive 
a eater tr ty 7 dl Leelee anda 
e wos here fus e’ave 1% taf 
: Fair- Pla unannouneed). But surely, Gentlemen, this is 
——— we not that spisit; of fair-play gbout whi Bridish Journalists are 
Larger Mob tiggimo), | *W8ys —— P 
ye! “Gas's ! 1 hen aah ie Editor, fir, : have not the honour of your 7 agit and do 
] to: = desire 
ther! Turn itu 1Go ms / - is shown out in a state of collapse ! 
wed Up cy our >? Scams V.—The British Coast. Enter Fair-Play solus. 
vue, wae Segoe? ir- Ploy, 1 fi inhospitgble shores for ever, Britons love 
rr | Shower of stones ; vit" " shw'my faa anywhere ihent hing 
a fo i as a fanatic, spatziot > 
sticks, turfs, and age am now deno e* as ce insleh It is the 
other mob - argu- I will betake me to R 
ments. . vage-h 
Smaller Mob (faintly), denied me 
oan 4 Wall, if Ba are ine mino- parks and platforms! and 
rity, ain’t wear ca : 
vrata ay ve and the pampas, the jungle 
ot Tair- w never—— 
! Hme-hTt [ Charges Sm Mob en masse. as 
. n 


y worthy friends, is this exactly fair f MODEST SUGGESTIONS, 


oo 


RRR a eget enfin ee 
vesmen Cs cia aot 


Pane aN FT 
; - 








us! We appeal 
Larger Mob 


to 
b», Yara- 
Fair- Play (entering) 





As you love, 4 . 
Larger Mob.’ Yah Bounit “im with a bludgeon! Shet his mouth (afrns fer shat Gey ore arti) 
with a ’andfal @ mud! bl : 
[ Fair-Play is bonneted and bespattered, Exit in astonishment, 


that the , 
yg co 
Scenz IL.—A Public Meeting. of unpopular opinions : 
we remind 12 Sah , a) That ite del 5 


of 


Secnher. Peslen mn. What Laaenie 2) That no one be admitted without + ee a calumet 
{dieu of Citizens, Cads, Patriots, Pickpockets, Medical 5 Fn leer — of mild returns, and a copy of CAMPBELL's 
Students, Music- Hall Roughs, and other vociferous cham- (3) That » Kona maps of Europe, and Memoranda for prepared 
pions of their common cause. Yah! Booh! Shut up! speeches be left at ees: ’ 
Traitor! Shame! Turn’im hout! &c., &., Kc. (4) That before opening the proceedings, Constantinople be handed 
Speaker. But, my good friends ety a | (howls) to that politely all round, pro formd, and declined with thanks ; 
—— ft Sio-sieg Soe - ou _ ae in the Raw so So (5) That each of the contracting parties shall claim for the Power 
pram a yD mee . yets, cat-catis, CoCck-crowmgs, oe ze resents * much of Turkey in Asia as he can draw accurately 
Fair- Play (appearing). But, really, Gentlemen, the man ig right "(© Thet Poland shall be reconstituted and tte gevarmenihip offend, 
—this is not So sand give him a hearing for my gake, for the| without a salary, to Mr. CowEn ; 


sake of that Britis alance Monaco shall 
Chorus of Citizens, &c. Yah! S-s-s-s! Gar-n-n! Hustle him! ne goat be zectare the European b of powsr, 

Smash his hat! Collar his watch! he _ | (@) That if any difference of opinion arise over this, it shall be 

(Fair-Play is hustled and robbed. Evit in despair. | ingtantly settled by the best out of three tosses with a sou of the 

Scene Ill.—First-Class Railway Carriage. Mild Enthusiast and Prineipelity ; and ; 

several Swells discussing Political prospects. (9) That if the matter of the Terkich Peg by ony henge gome 
Mild Enthusiast. As I was about to say, Gentlemen, though | Up again, an arrangement be made with - way 
loving my country as much as any man (groans), I would yet give rn tl to hire, and run it half-hourly, at reduced fares, between 
fair-pley to others. From the Russian point of ee e and Folkestone, till the closing of the Paris bition, 
wp = eve. What have Eng ishmen te do with that? 

Most un-English sentiments yours, Sir. isited 
Mid Enchusiast. Wel r a Reus t trsitor | Oaght to h Dr. N havi pmo se elected Honorary F. 
8 (fle 4 -F- ** Dr. WMAN, havin mas 

wi cee OS Teinity College, where he was originally a soholar, bas lately beep 
Mild Enthusiast. But—— of the President of his Cc . During his stay he dined in 
First Swell. Fellow'’s very name makes me sick ! academical ing He vi Oriel, the Ng he has done so muc 
Second Swell. Fellow who’d say a word for him the — and a long interriew with Dr. Puszy at Christehurch,””’ — 

name of Englishman and Patriot! Must be some low | “gener. Once in Oriel! Face to face 

Cad, or Russian Agent ! With see rd to ancient memories due : 

Mild Enthusiast. Why, bad as Russia may be, let her have thet Is't a now iietin the old tines , 
tle ty SRE eee ot ene aman ay the pele Ora the od man ina new? 
ard Swell, Bah! ate an e - 
OThusr_Play (euthing io). Bag, Gentleman, it ute to ous 
uir- Play (cutting in). emen, it is in doing j Beautiful for ! 
your opponents that’ a genuine love of fair-play is few and the| we. Porc. Honor’p “ 

complacent brag of Selene were han —— / = performed 
Omnes. Bah! Unpatriotic fudge! Traitrous trash! Cosmo- ; 

politan cant! Snub ! Caothim! Glare him into silence. 

Fair-Play is severely snubbed, and subsid: 

Scene 1Y.—EZditor’s Room of Party’ Newspaper. Editor, Sub- 

Editor, and -Writer in Council. i 

Editor, Let them have it hot, Smasner! 





in he 
make 
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vee seems to have been effected by Francis of Paula, to whom 

RUSSORUM DELICTA. » he secammmended pis tes ioe. 4 and in whose arms, exhausted 
ering, he peace 

ae en ae ae Possidentes,” "ihe short cut to the character of sm the Eleventh, as popularly 





, is of course to be found in Quentin Durward, and that 
Insidiis opprimentes Mr. RvinG has made a close study of Sir Watrer Scorr’s Louis is 
J ate gentes, | evident from ee oxseeent pa we Bap ware 9 senee where he shows him- 
‘toa oe ng 
a wi peasant’s = e (ca y play y Mrs. CHIPPENDALE, 

Sive Asiam distra-| than w: no A~.y~ pla better) was a proof of the 
hentes, great attention the Actor had paid to this part, at all event, of the 


Palmam’ preeferen- 
tes In brief, it may be said that as long as Mr. Inviwo was exhibitin 
Sed pistrinam me- infirmity ph suffering, concentrated hate, coallinan 
rentes, triumph of cunpin vand jocularity with his 
Persas per terrentes, inferior, nt sl t could be found with his performance, But 
Indos cupientes, it was , when he dealt with that subtle exhibition of the 
angie irridentes, i to which the 's fears had degraded his religious 
stris illudentes, in two instances, » Sees 5 wes more to blame than the 
Romanis impen-| Dramatist. I dwell on one. When, while Louis is arranging with 
’ Tristan 0 Ermite for ‘the murder of the Envoy, he is interrupted by 
Germanos metuen-| the sound of the Ange/us—(and let me thetically remark that 19 it 
tes, , oe my hy CF 4 of the Angelus than it eh 
Italos flocci pen- wes Eee © the Hallelujah Chorus is a detail, compara- Oey 
jentes, ‘ i ) breaks off, and holding his cap ta 
OCyngeecss 1280~| before him, makes — at Ley traditional silver images 














oe 






















Jen fixed in its front. peurd rimaces are supposed to represent the ea: 
Mira vollicentes King saying the Angelus. Now Lowis was superstitious, but he au 
oli eg was no fool: he believed and trembled: he prayed because he re 
Hic et © Gres- tones he sinned, because his faith was without love. His devo- . ee 
centes, the result of his belief in, and abject terror of, an ) Be 
Tam corpore, mores, | Eternity of Punishment and Reward, was most intense; it never ai 
mentes, have bape, ™ sugwees expression, contemnpttine bufloonery. i 
Quam, gulas, ungues, dentes, Me In seecula seculorum, int : ~— tn tees known hie heart at the nalts foe pA ge a 1 
Russi partes Ursorum, Gnaviter peragentes. Mr. Invine can have no authority for this ue, 
ees Burleegaes devotion, for had he even been guided by Sir Water 
would have found that Louis “ doffed, as anf his hat, 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. selected represented his fv our with which it wes garnished that whieh 
In “ Louis the Eleventh” at the Lyceum, Saturday, March 9#th— | Soh knee vous pee & ¢ quem, ng oon a 
sie nl al ae Tee eT a eee 
Sre,—What a fin Louis t h e ve e more wo other 
what” a hele: Am * play Its a as Tice in the re bene aoe blots, for which both Author and Actor are equally to_blame ; namely, 
afforded We Aster whe sadertakes the £ Lowss. the prayer before the image of Our Lady, and the absurd scene 
That Mr. @ should have chosen character for himself | of the confession to one Paula. a 
was both and judicious; but that he should have been The well-known Louis ding ELEVENTH,” as overheard 
content with the existing piece is, to me, licable. There was | bY his own jester, and, as ‘the im ble story goes, related by him 
far stronger dramatic necessity o alterin r= \ Louis the | in the Ki # presence, is Ye is yet = —) affair from even its develop- 
Eleventh there was for re-arran Courier 0 ment by a note, deemed some sort of 
That Mr. a’s Louis the E A will be one of apology necessary for its Wee its treatment in the 
remarkable successes is, already, a certainty. But this of his most romance. It was a mistake on the of the Dramatist to repro- 
due to the Actor, and not to the lay. foo 8 Oe rt : itwasa on the part of the Actor to 
The character of Lowis the leventh considered dramatically, , by the King’s attitude and facial expres- 
stands, as it were, on so narrow a border line betw een high y ee that t he was not most intensely in earnest in his attempt to 
and low comedy, that startlingly rapid transitions from one win over the Saint whom he was addressing to his own view of 
domain to the other, incur the risk of bringing into undue crimes in the past, and his intention in the future. 
nence @ certain ludicrous eccentricity of expressive action, eee if Mr, series will once more study this v ery scene in Quentin 
lay ths Sato Me. Rosson’s remarkable power in such parts as Daddy Durward, he will find the key-note of Louis's conduct in his 
‘ardacre and Desmarets in drama, and in Medea and oh lock i 4 away from the crucifix. At all this the audience should be 
burlesque; and wherein lay, also, the secret of his inability to | compelled to shudder, but never invited to laugh. 
attempt the higher range of sustained impassioned ee a I do not think I have dwelt unduly on - papees Ft 
he \: 


























ie 


Now, Rosson, to my thinking, is the example, of all others blemishes on an otherwise admirable ormance. Wi 
of the kind of Actor 8 ities wend be =a suited in| the whole will be successful. In a work of Art no detail is un- 
such a chengeter as that of Lowis the 2, Blooenth, with the single important. The play is most ooaires ye on the stage, and the 
on a deathcore, where th opportunities es offered to | °@8t throughout is a good one; though as far as the female interest is 
RVING “3 stolen to the death of Mathias | concerned, in 
in The Bells, and of ichard terre Set hort seme ee 






part of Marie, daughter of Partie pe Communes, 
for Miss Vincrnta Francis to do, more than to 
ony — A_¥ pewrn (Mr. 
qeostent praise is due for ormance 
pe. x the spectator emotions of pity for the Jaen it excites | 0,8 most difficult part. the Dauphin, only sixteen years old, in 
his sym and the sight is so that, when, at last, the all the scenes with his father he won the sympathy of e audience, 
nae en forward dead, the audience give a sigh of relief, and | ®24 was most deservedly applauded. 
thank Heaven that ot tiacr tortures are ended at last. Of his| No more, at present, on this subject, from 
troubled conscience, of craven fear of death, we are shown but Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


fagke 
ef 
alee 











little in his last moments. We are witnesses of his bodily torture, but} P.S.—Never shall it be said pod va our Py per py wittingly 
only from their previous acquaintance with his evil life can those ‘who or witlessly does es injastice. all to such a brother serib- 
assist at this terrible death-bed, judge of the agony of his soul. eee mitted io my 1) as hi frond end Mr. W. 8. 

Of course, in with this scene the dramatist has chosen the GILpErt. Lass wos oe eines the ahkdeweel of 
historian Purr pe deathbed who compares the | Nevrixur, which piew pay ithdrawal of 
well-merited tortures of “the Ki King’s d bed = the numerous | the Neca Won said, not Ls to quote exactly, but 
cruelties he had inflicted on others. uch grander eivig the iat of the satement, ’ saree oe Os, Se 


and 
for Dramatist and Avior would, Uhre heve been, had | pieces were 
tun Boeri did| Destlonsl somiiote rere: 
he flores conflict were One of 
Seecuen SEU Geh Gut ane the Gaal contact the King, whose | March, was quite worthy of the Author of the Bab Ballads, 
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Monnay, March 11 (Lords).—Lord Dexsy, to Lord Granvitur’s 


satisfaction and that of Her Majesty’s Opposition, at least, con- h 


firmed the announcement that our Government has proposed the 


| introduction of Greece to the Conference. England will be glad. So 
| should Europe. Friction is all but inevitable in readjusting that 





very delicate weighing-machine, the balance of power. A lubri- 


| cating fluid will be most useful, though no doubt Russia would have 


preferred bear’s-grease to the Hellenic article. 
Lord Stannope wanted to know whether Lord Dessy would bar 


| a Russian President uader any circumstances. 


Lord SraaTHEDEN AND CAMPBELL wished to know if the Confer- 
ence wuuld have power to say Yes or No to any question submitted 
to it. 

Lord Denman wanted to know if Parliament coulda’t be muzzled | 
while Conference was sitting, or otherwise restrained from making 
an ass of itself and embarrassing 
questions. 

Lord Dexsr said the general rule was that a Conference should 


elect its President, and should deal with the questions coming before | 


it. But what they would be. or how they would be brought forward, 





4 


Mn 


ER \ 
MME) 


We’ 


he preferred, for the present, not to communicate to the House, as 
e was communicating with other Governments. } 
Their Lordships maintained, by 54 to 36, indirect (by ballot, with 
cumulative votes) in preference to direct, election of the Metro- 
politan Board of Works, now Vestry-elected. Would the change 
give usa better Board? Punch, like their Lordships, advisari vult, 
and gives the Board, as it is, the benefit of the doubt. 

Lord Trvgzo wanted the Government to inquire into the alleged 
Cat-Worrying Case at Beaconsfield. Their Lordships seem indis- 
posed to go into the case, and declare there was no evidence. 

It looks fishy. Sappose, as some may suspect, a Croes in the Lords, 
why doesn’t some humane M.P. try Cross in the Comms ? 

(Commons.)—The House welcomed Miss Heiss as Joun Bowu’s 
little Partner at the Conference Ball—if it ever get set a rolling—See 
Mr. Punch's Cartoon. ‘‘’Tis Greece, and Living Greece, once 


Government by asking silly more!” in contradiction toLord Brron. Sir H. D. Woirr asked the 
| question, and both sides cheered the answer. This is as it should be. 
| Diplomaec 


y will have the op mity of mending one of its own 
worst hungles—the half-and-half measure given to Greece when the 
Great Powers last had their hands in the grease-pot. 
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NOT VERY LIKELY. 


Cabby (who has been paid his bare fare before hiring). ** Brine yer Box 1x! Waat, I LEAVE MY Youna ‘Oss A STAXDIN’ ‘ERE 


OF HIsseLe !”—(With determination.)—‘‘ No, | CaNn'T LEAVE MY 
SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW !” 


Cab! Spozitn’ HE RUNS AWaY, ‘008 10 Pay vor THe Damaas, | 








In Supply on the aon Estima ge Heemox spoke the mind 
of a practical man of business on uselessness and cost of 
returns which Honourable Members are always moving for, and which 
generally end, as returns are apt to end, insmoke. In nineteen cases 
out of twenty they serve no end but to help the the department to waste 
time, ‘and the Stationery Office to waste-paper, at best to up 
some crotchet that is not worth the cost of printing, to oa aiden 
of the cost of clerks’ time in compiling them. There ought to be an 
examiner,of returns to see that none are sancti without ons 
better prospect of return than a weight of waste- 
overwhelms Honourable Members, and benefits nobody yer the the 
butterman. 
on Mr. Sexty opened fire on the Admiralty from the cellars 
the attics, assailing all that is done, and all that is left undone 
therein, and ee English Naval Administration miserably in- 
ferior to French. How with such Naval Lords Barrawnia still 
to hold lordship of the on, the next war 
of indictment was so crushing, that povety 
thinking the really too bad to be true 
Lord H. Lewwox opened fire of the peaviest game he a bring 
to bear on the Inflerible, and said {ditto to Reep with great 
TF word Mr. Rep followed, on the same side, with heavier metal. 
can sink a ahip, the the a < the ine Sines isa a 


float her, 
a io Regp’s and Lord oar baie 3 ort can only 
Barwasy!” 


returned Mr. page's Soe, and tack upon him the 
STE which m k 


The Arronney-Gzwerat introduced that old innocent—of many 


Sessions’ mart 
the | anticipation R.I.P. ? 


martyrdom—the Bankruptoy B Bill. 


Tuesday (Lords.)—With that perfection of reason which becomes 
the law, our Divorce Legislation, while empowering the Court to 
an innocent husband .to ee for an adulterous wife, has 

given no such a powers one. 
Lord =o Gdaeenien assenting, carried Second 
the B Birt or caneallog this and other anomalies and ab- 
ties Divorce pate which has passed the Commons and 

the full approval of the Judges. 

(Commons.)—A duel between Captain Notaw and Lord Eustace 
ant Captain armed with breech-loader, the noble 
Lord with muzzle-loader, came off on the floor of the House, without 
i The systems, guns, and combatants, remain 
authorities hold to their muzzle- 
“ | a them to the deadly breech, they 


egroponte Cosperpendenes inciden 
> who moved the ae te 
eowny Ome pagel ay —- adhe as 


rand « certain ( Greek ae 
certain seguesmnietive a certain newspa: 
bassador at a certain and by him A 
WEE 9 Gecsten te tenses | it toa 
. There is aan ccd dies 
-ventilated bit of certain back- 


however necessary some- 
to Seaman iP with the Govepnes Government by 
eminently undesirable for an Aanaenia at Con- 
the height of a Russo-Turkish war in the Ottoman 
be and Turkophile fever at home, to commu- 
, by a, Tele- 





May 1 Punch pray by 
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“NEVER SAY DIE!” 


Ned. **‘M annie’, Tommas! ‘Ow Be yriov?”’ 
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approaching when the Public will be tired of permitting 
Companies’ only form of break - power to be the 
power to break their own carriages, and their servants’ 
and bones. 
™(Commons.)—In answer to Se as to the Con- 
ference, the CuanceLLor of Excuequer said the 
Government had agreed in pri to a Congress 
(Principle to cover Interesta); that it was 
cating with other Governments as to the bases (the 
uestion of Capitals having been decided in favour of 
lin we presume the question of ‘* bases a 
comes next on the ¢apis) ; that it would be inconvenie 
to go minutely into conditions (which are at i 
in the air”); that each Power would preserve its 
liberty to retire at any moment (this freedom of move- 
ment on Fk gare in the very etymology of a ‘‘ Con- 
gress,” which you walk into, and of course can walk 
out of, as opposed to a Conclave” where you are 
locked in); that the minority would not be bound by 
the majority (particularly not in Russia binding) ; that 
the Government would maintain its views—(which were 
not dissolying-views)—and that every Article of the 
Treaty of San Stefano would be submitted to the Con- 
pee (these Articles, hitherto indefinite, thanks to 
tussian reticence, being laid before the Congress in the 
most definite form as Articles de Berlin, secing that 
Articles de Paris are for the moment discredited Aa the 
untoward catastrophe of the Treaties of 1856.) i 
the House cheered very much. ‘ 

The CuanceLtor of the Excurquer promised Mem- 
bers three weeks’ Easter holidays—from April 16 to 
ay 6—if they would be good boys and work ee 

djourned debate on Naval Estimates. The Inflexibie 
was towed out once again, but to-night rather fora feu de 
joie, or salute, from gunnery officers, civilians, admirals 
and gg bearing testimony in her favour. 
_ After Big Ben’s annual funeral chime—‘‘ The Navy 
is Gone to the Devil,” tothe air of ** Down among the 
Dead Men,” Mr. Surra quietly resisted Mr. Sxety’s 
Motion for a Committee, and gave reasons for benorng 
that the Inflexible, if not absolutely im ble an 
unsinkable, is yet about the impregnablest and un- 
sinkablest of Ironclads ever set afloat. 

Then Sir Roperr Peet rose, and, after the exordium 
that we had no reserve, proceeded to show that he had 


E 
L 


Tummas, *‘ Poory ARTY, THANKEE. BurI’m 4 Gerrin’ A ovLD Man Now !” torvdi wean 4 oe 


: ong te : Governmen 
Ned. Yr-oo ovtp! Look at Mernoosatum! ‘Ex wor A ovtp Man I | thority for the admission that ‘‘ the Foreign Office 


YE LIks, "EE wor!” 





spicier than the letter. 


lt is too late for the Ambassador to disclaim responsibility for the natural 


of a spicy letter to his paper, on which leaders would probably be founded 





ble. He claimed our own as an au- 
Ww 
nothing of what was going on.” It follows that England, 
whose only official f ven of foreign igence is its 


in 
Foreign Office, knows nothing. Ar, Rosert, 
ataye S usot-ntiiog 4 


Lord Dersr, as head of this epartment, 
roper m to represent this w-nothing 


is the 
consequence of his act within a few days of a motion for a vote of censure England in the gress ; no doubt on the principle that 
wrapped up in the Parliamentary silver-paper of an expression of regret ; and | two ignorances—Joun Buit’s and his representative’s— 
it is unbecoming for him to insinuate a sneer in the profession of his willing- | ™ay turn out equivalent to a knowledge, as two negatives 
ness to express his regret to the statesman whom his indiscretion has exposed | #Te equivalent to an affirmative 


to fierce and unjust attack. 


Having thus extracted the Essence of this night’s debate (which ended in’a | Whom he a to fill the part of — Roarer-Royal 
majority for Government of 206 to 132), Mr. Punch will only express his regret does not be 


ve. 
Sir Ropert, with all his belief in the One Lion for 


eve in Lyons. Lord Ropert Montacv, we 


that Mr. GLapsrowe is not more discreet in his correspondence, and Mr. Layarp | re onrry © learn, does not believe in Lord 


in his Hy and leave them both with an expression of his sincere regard | then he 


and respect for both,—in their discreeter moments. 


Wednesday.—Mr. Pease moved the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 


Mr. GrantaamM moved its retention. 


lieves in nothing but the Turks and England’s 
humiliation in the present, and her decline and fall in 
the future, if she will not be warned by Lord Roserr 
Mortacu. Itis a great comfort tu feel if the worst 


The ATronNey-GEweral promised & Bill to amend the law relating te|°°™ to the wines, Shane will ‘always have at least 


Homicide, but opposed the total grubbing up of the Gallows. 


two Bobs to bless herself with —Sir Ropert Pert and 


The House was impatient of a debate, its mind being made up, and sum- Bennet Mewtaeu; Gite O@ HD, \weass' ane 


marily made an end of the Bill by 263 to 64, 


Mr. CHAPLIN as a reserve. 


le a 53 I i ’ against *+ aecom lished ” 
The majority represents not unfairly the overwhelming preponderance of ~ wht g~: y i 


English sense, as at present instructed. 


in favour of the status quo of the was grand. But bo is inmassteat, He = tee 
Hangman. We keep our Gallows for the brute whom no rope weaker 


self, we all know; 


than | complished fact” than Lord Rosgrr Monraav, though 
hempen halter will bind, and no terror less terrible than Tyburn Tree will fan ~ ‘ 
in awe. There are such ruffians; and for them the Gallows is, and will be, = it was not pretty we his brother Bon with : 


for the present standing. What other countries do, or leave undone, furnishes 


ting his venom ” on Lord Lyons? 


When Bos 
no rule to us. There is nothing however, in the experience of those countries in wo kaow now what % ie to Fob og Ly a 


which the “‘ waefu’ wuddie” has been cut down, to lead us to follow their this little tif, it is a joy 


example. 


Railway Brakes. 


Montaeu and Mowtacu has Pret to keep him in coun- 


. , te . They may talk of i. —e to the 
Thursday (Lords).—Their Lordships discussed the interesting subject of ground a & the. two stools of Peace and Sas 
C. 


Lord Detawarr, Lord Cowper, Lord Hennexer, and Lord CARLINGFORD as Peet, Mont 
seemed all of a mind that some kind of effective brake-machine in 
be enforeed, but that the Companies should not be compel 
particular kind. Up to this time they have found the best wa 

difliculties of choice between brakes is to choose none. But th 


AGU 

should | juncta i uno” of her ’seutehéon into 
an 

of evading the seen, on Thursday night, holding “ the 

e time is surely | bridge of War” against all comers,— 


A feels safe while her war-stool has three 
. and WoLrr. Tatas ltr the * Zr 


, to fit these “ dauntless three” who might 


3 
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“ As stout Horarivs held the Bridge, 















In the brave days of old.” NEW RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR HYDE PARK. 
Lord E. Frrzmavrice and Sir W. Hancovar might chaff—‘ It is UCKING in the Serpentine can only be 

their nature to”—but the speeches of the three gave a comforti D betwee: y 

character to the Par thondln fae of Thureday, which it par allowed. um the hours of twoand 


five in the afternoon. 










not have derived from the more common-place assurances of Sir Dead cats are not to be admitted except 
SrarrorD Nortucore, that we were going into Congress with high " uired issi nation 
bert lan hands minds made opvand sy milo aout bk Tanta east cot te td 
cco mm in men. . ness ISMARCK 
and the finesse of Genssom kore ” to that ? _ u nay ya nav pt *. dis- 
Sir Starrorp Nortucore accepted Sir Ropert Pert’s asa p dn of their professional duties. 
proof of confidence in the Government. What « bl is the 4 a Should carriage-horses be fright- 
power of “‘ making the best of it”! It was hardly fair, when he was — ’ ened into bolting by the enthusiasm 


of a patriotic meeting, the Public 


regards the two RopEats’ opinion of the Government, it really seems | are requested to prevent the ani- 


to Punch a case of * six of one and half-a-dozen of the other.” 








so pleasant to Sir Roper, to be so nasty with Lord Rosert. As | 





















- mals down or 

_Friday (Lords.)—That extra-gigantic swindle—eyen among the| "j{_ ' through the Park 8. 
giant brood of eleemosyn swindles—St. Catherine’s Hospital, | ~~ B : During the absence of the Police, 
was brought on the tapis. vernment rules for management ot | MMC | habitual criminals, and other per- 
its revenues, the Lorp CHANCELLOR says, are being Fy It is ; \ || sons in on is ion with the 
time they were. A long talk on Desertion, and the feasibility of Force, will be msible for 

branding Deserters again with a “ D,” as of old, These he gas ne || the preservation of order. 
ought to be marked men. It seems it can be done without giving ; To save the Park-keepers unne- 
pain; and Jonw Butt has a right to have @ stamp put on the cessary trouble, persons employed 
Queen’s bad shillings—as the Bank marks light sovereigns. in crushing hate and destroying 
Is the Dead Lock in Victoria—where the has stopped the \ : _ coats are requested not to leave the 
supplies, and the Government has thrown all the public machinery Gy \ yl products of their industry behind 

out of gear,—picked yet? The Colonial Office is not quite sure - —* them. ‘ 
(cays Lord Capocay), but rather thinks so. But are such Copies of the Rules to be’ ob- 
difficult reading. Lord Carnarvon thinks, as far as Ae can under- - ry for the reyival of persons 
er PI oneal at the Receiving- House of the 
ut see 


stand the telegram—and we don’t ho is likely to carry under- | apparent] be 
standing farther—that a ieaipepenion ios been. arrived 3 te Boley | 





Commons, where Sir M. Hicxs Bracu denied the receipt y tele- ersons in the Park on Sundays are advised to carry life- 
gram bearing out this hopeful view. ‘‘ Who shall deoide, when | preservers. . 
Houses disagree ?’’—at Home or in Victoria. The Police and the Military have received strict orders to e 
Str Starrorp Nortucore declined to say if Russia had declined | a conditional neutrality during the holding of patriotic in 
to admit Jonn Buxx’s little partner Miss HELLAs to the Conference | the They hove heweret, been instructed to prevent the 
Pat last, Mir, Barres: was allowed. to introduce the Wavad Hetimates, to hold Senile the soumnussh + of 
. H was uce a are give 
like their brethren of the War Office, and unam- notice, so the Coroner may be in attend- 


bitious, more in tune, seemingly, with the piping times of peace | ance. : 
than this “‘ roaring moon of war.” Mr. Sarrn has all the men he} The Publicare requested not to commit manslaughter on the grass, 
wants, and all the money—and all the ships—built or building. | but to confine themselves to the gravel-paths for that purpose. 
And altogether, poor Warp Hunt's ‘phantom Navy” seems to] As the Park is intended for the recreation of the people, no 
have grown into areality, substantial enough to satisfy the practical —— person will be allowed to walk in it on a Sunday. 
mind and business-like calculations of our Westminster Surru, y Order of the Home- Office. (Signed) Guatzow 
who now plays the part of Vulcan to Brirann1a’s Ironclads. © Justice of the Peace 
With the exception of two votes, the whole of the Naval Estimates 
were swallowed—nearly eleven millions—in the 4 ! 
Who says the House can’t do business? Punch Bewny-Dizzy, 













the sword-swallower, last week. He might have headed his Essence Daring Defiance. . af : 
this week with St. Stephen bolting the Naval Estimates, instead of} “Mr. Epmunp Sart has consented to preside at the Fifty-Virst Anniver- 




















Mr. Grapstoye thinking over a new Parliamentary-coat-fit. sary Festival of the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum. 


— Wauat do Licensed Victuallers fear ? 
With Permissive Bills dark’ning the air, 








FLORA’S ANATHEMA. They not only put Salt in their beer, 
Burr March, may your Boreas blow cusses, ut even @ in their chair ! 
Cotes the ~ae ye cusses, 
swarm in the Parks : B! 

For political larks, Appropriate. 
And tread down my tulips and crocusses! a Grand Duke, when he poke be congiianen cates inte 
R Roug respect ? mboul, after i t! alley of Sweet Wa is 
Of por feeling they dae plow iad call on the Sunray at the i Yield-his Kiosk.” Could the line of 

Of taste they ’ve no tittle, visit be better chosen ? 

And care just as little, 





For Britain’s true blessings as botany. 


My turf the — per Self-Appraised. 
would ruin mping on, ak - 
My benseans. they glory in aie = : Sre Ronert’s judgment,—who ’I] assail it ? 
Each cad, coster, clown, No one. Valeat quantum valet. 
May Aquarius drown— He may say, “‘ For what I am worth, " 
The brutes are fit only for pumping on! Take me, land !— Zam worth quam worth ! 












What Peace and War Demonstrations come to HORATIAN SUGGESTION FOR THE COMING CONGRESS, 
4 “ z : le ” 
(Prom the Agony Column of the ** Standard.”’) Laudabunt alii claram Rhodon ¢¢ Mitylenen 


, Very freely ** Some of us will cry up clear roads (to 
ARING ROBBERY.—A Van-load of EGGS, about Ten Thousand, H ’ 
was TAKEN from outside a Shop in Old Street, St. Luke's, on Saturday | Black and Red Seas) and acquisition of Mitylene.’ 
evening at Seven o'clock. The horse and empty van were found in Dalston 
Lane. A liberal REWARD will be given to any person giving information 




















to, &e. THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 
Sr. Luxe’s !|—Eggs !—Hyde Park off! The} A Cwarsrram Correspondent a new Office for the Em 
connection is obvious. Feb teeaeand tone cation a many | of :—** President of the ir tho Propagation of the 
1 What will not Patriotism on the rampage dare! Gospel in Foreign Parts.” 
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HUMOURS OF THE SCHOOL-ROOM TEA-TABLE. 


ea. ** Do pep ue First, Mommy! Do HELP ME FIRST!” ‘‘WHY SHOULD YOU B& BELPED FIRST, GERALD?” 
* Because 1’m WaAI!rTING 80 PATIENTLY, AND BHAVEN'r ASKED!” 














MAID OF ATHENS. SOMETHING LIKE A SENTENCE! 


ee (New Version.) (From a Possible Law Report.) 
is Joun But loguitur— CRIMINAL EXCHEQUER COURT. 
Maw of Am, ere we start, (Crown Cases Reserved.) 
bed | ee siamo os part. Before the Loxp CHIEF Justice in Banco. 
ib % Have paired off as suits them best. Tue proceedings of this Court, which were of the ordin cha- 
sea Hear me swear, before we go, racter, and had been carried on with the usual h death-rate 
; Zén mov cas &yare. among all concerned, came toa close yesterday, the only remarkable 
q =. : incident during the course of the sitting being a somewhat severe 
Le Brsmanck ’s bland, but over-kind ; | sentence p in a case of aggravated manslaughter at the close of 
oa GortTscHAKOFF would Argus blind ; the day. 
i | Coy Anprassy ’s coldly cute. — The Jury, who were scarcely able to stand, having returned a 
eee | No: such partners will not suit. verdict of Guilty, the Lozp Curer Justice, ad ing the prisoner, 
ce You are small, but safe, I trow. said :— 
: Zam mov oas ayane. ‘** There is no doubt whatever about your guilt, and as the circum- 
H : . ! stances of the case are of a very heinous character, I have no 
obson’s Choice? Oh, not at all hesitation in passing on you the very heaviest sentence which the 





; : P 
I’ve my business at the law enables me to inflict. You have noticed in the course of this 








What it is I need not tell ; the depressing and asphyxiating effects on mind and body of 
i oat nous should guess right well. the poisonous atmosphere of the Court in which we have all been 
Bel: ome! together let us go! condemned to sit; you have seen two boxes of Jurymen carried out on 
cae Zén mov cas &yars. cvctines, perhaps a fe return ; you +B watched 2 own 
PAS hat ae : counsel staggering, and a‘ succumbing on of the Court ; 
ere * eli ot Ame! Sn Sa i e.” you have heard the Usher cry for water, and listened, I trust not 
€2b They ’ve an eye to Istambol, 7 with unmoved aren A to my own re = groans as I have 
# ae: Fain would leave me in the hole— straggled to maintain the dignity of nok by help of a respi- 

a Do I mean to let them? No! rator and « phial of sal volatile. Your crime is, as 1 have said, 
ee 2 . Zén pot ots trypan : einous, and I can show you no —- Your sentence is that you 
pt ee » : be brought » ee judgment every day for the space of a whole 
ich pe —————_———SSS month.’ 

‘oy i : The prisoner, who seemed overwhelmed at the announcement, fell 

nee EPITAPH ON LAFITTE. heavily into the arms of two turnkeys, and was removed insensible 

; “Ergo postque magisque viri nune gloria cleret.’’—Ennivus, quoted by | — from the atmosphere of the Court or the severity of the 
Crowro, De Senectute. sentence did not transpire. 
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J. B. (to Miss Herwas, before the Conference “‘ Reception”). “MAY I HAVE—THE—AH—PLEASURE OF TAKING YOU 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Shamdross, dc, &¢, 


Cuarrer 1V.—En Route pour Boheme. 
We Roman U6 coasting Wetiiages int te 0 cartlige, 


; / spectators of Sweerir’s 
aneniecton eens - = 2 Pr “a — ae Loo-Loo Sher 
x . . bh panion the » in whose elegant - 
lJ J ture carte de visite, with its red ribands, yellow 
tT “te reins, and yellow harness, she had gome to see 
J j e the show, Loo-Loo was a fresh importa- 
~f : Y > tion that season, and had only recently appeared 
: in The Light Gazelle Ballet on the boards of 
the Royal Propriety Theatre. 

“Not know Aim?” returned the more ex- 
perienced Do-Do, who began to be already a 
trifle jealous of her new friend’s undeniable 
attractions. ‘‘ Why, bless you, he’s no end of a swell! 
Rich as old Water ases himself, and proud as a Lucifer 
that strikes on his own private box,” and the riante and 

iful young tragédienne laughed aloud, as the crowd 
echoed her mirth, and, recognising her, gave her a perfect 
auz wufs et aux chats. 

"Quite a reception! Wish there was music, and lime- 
lights, and bouquets!” she exclaimed, in high glee, as she threw herself 
into one of her best-known attitudes, in which she had been photo- 


times, and sang the first line of one of her most 








a 

ee crowd went into frenzied transports. They thought 
f a wePaeatee for nothing. But the Do-Do knew 
: : ' — what she was t was only an advertisement ; for, in another 
S Le second, the two néat little _ who were perched up behind, had 
; 2 ts iS, descended, and were distributing bills of the Do-Do’s Benefit for that day week, 
- RK SS . among the crowd, 

\ ‘* Always an eye to business, ma mignonne,” she said to the Loo-Loo, as they drove 
off at a rapid pace, bowing and smiling to the people, through whose ranks a way 
was quickly cleared for her iage by obsequious policemen. 

‘* Bot hismame? You didn’t tell me bis name?” said the Loo-Loo, who was tired 
of a performance in which she had mgr? 80 very second-rate a part. 

His name?” repeated the Do-Do, giving her Maltese toy lapdog a hard slap on 
the head for venturing to yawn. “ His name? Oh, you mean the big fellow’s with 
tiddy waist,eh? Well, the man whom he picked up was Pinto Pexzz, of the White 
Guards. They call him Sweerre——’’ 

" XW), ‘* Yes, yes, | know that,” interrupted her friend, impatiently, 

R The Do-Do shot a jealous glance at her out of the corner of her beaur yeur daintily outlined with 
HE the best bouchon briilé that money could procure. “ So, Loo-Loo knew Sweeriz, did she? Ver 

good,” she thought; but she only answered carelessly, “‘ And the big chap who picked him up, 
péant des géants, is STRAPMORE.”’ 

‘** SrnapmMorE!”’ exclaimed the Loo-Loo. ‘‘ What! not Viscount Srrarmore, him as were the Lord Bukiyn pe Wescorr ?” 

“Yes, Lui-méme ; pas de bétise. You know him?” 

But no answer came from her companion. A yooh shiver ran through that frail form, her mouth trembled convulsively, and 

with a ory that rang through the Palace Yard, and found its echo in the very centre of the gilded saloons of the Aristocratic Aluminium 

Club, the fair girl fell fainting on the aattee-ree. : ' 

The old Troops, as the carriage passed along their ranks with its lifeless burden, saluted, and lowered their arms in tender 
reverence, and yr their forefingers respectfully to their noses, until it was out of sight. 

So the Do-Do sat by the side of her inanimate friend. The wind blew fiercely in teeth as OK on onward towards Bohemia ; 
the dust was in her eyes and hair; the way was long and weary, as she watched for the waking of unconscious companion, and 
burned to question her about SrraPmoReE. 

“* Mystere !” she muttered, between her teeth. ‘‘ But I will know it.” Then she bent forwards towards the coachman. 

“* Drive,” she hissed in his ear, “‘ drive to the Cottage where the Swiss people dwell.” The servant touched his cockade. ‘ We are 
in Bohemia now,” she said to herself, as a smile of triumph Par ed over her upturned Soataces, o88 a | mint ight of vengeance 
illumined her almost childish countenance, as it momentarily flickered in a oe sorceress-like eyes. ‘* see the Gipsy. Cette 
fille Bohémienne ! She will be in the tent, or the Cottage ; at all events Cart will tell me where Rosa is to be found. Quick! Quick!” 

Thus adjured, the obedient coachman produced a second whip, and the hbred Arab, the gift of his Grace the Duke of 
Bepovim, into a gallop. They were leaving the lamps of the town far € 80 many goblin glow-worms in the gloaming, 
and the deep, mysterious shadows of night were gathering round them, as they the borders of the dark Wood of St. Jobn, 

Sudd the horse was thrown on its haunches with a violent shock accompanied by the tinkling of bells. 
The Do-Do recognised the sound. ‘ Qui va /d?” she cried. 
And the answer came back, in the low Zlang dialect, ‘‘’Zzme/! Trerrt Wicneeta the Gipsy! Watjer liddul gayme?” 


Cuarter V.—‘' Sum menare neri herem! Justa fumum,” 


Wrrum an hour Prvto had come, refreshed, out of his bath of luxurious eau des Carmes, and having been sprinkled all over with 
Poudre de Seidlitz, he lay stretched at full length on a luxurious divan in the Albany Aluminium Club, lazil the fragrant 
a scented cheroot les petits morceaur d'un gdteau du bain, while he carelesal ied the thé auz balais de bouleau out 
of the Grecian cup with its rare Delphi handle, into the enamelled soucoupe, with insouciance and real savoir faire of his 
Order, which never forsook him, slightly bending his Agulie-tike head, while a petite- moue of his aristocratic lips, he rippled 
the steaming liquid with his fragrant breath, pour faire adoucir la chaleur 


easy chamber, furnished with every conceivable chair, sofa, and divan that the luxurious art of East and West 
could devise for the comfort of the fumeurs, was just now tenanted by a score of men in every imaginable costume—from robes de 
ahanditoas pulieele csenquee do dathend pegeeenen, 











—all soufflant une nuage, with every variety of tobacco that money could 
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A BACONIAN INDUCTION. 
Tim, “ D'ys Tusk, SoRR, THERE'S ANNY CHANNCE AV A WAR WID THE RoosH1ans!” 
Squireen. **‘ WELL, THINGS 1OOKED QUEER A LITTLE WHILE 4G0, Tim. Wuy bo you ask?” 


Tim. * Savne, Sorr, I'LL SOON BAVE TO BE SELLIN’ ME Pic; AN’ If TEE CoUNTHRY GOES TO Wak, Bacon LL ROISE’S SHURE ’S 


me Name's Trw O Farr'tt” 








from Cavendish-square - cut to Eastern New -Cut, and Sybaritic and ‘‘ Cervus,” for which neither could satisfactorily account, as 








tabac au poilu, inhaled through soft serpent-coiling amber stems ; | each hated the other like poison, and were as mortally jealous of one 


from the soothing tabac aux retours slowly burning in real Scotch | another as two rival beauties. 


Nar-gillies, to the inspiriting and, to some, overpowering, tabac de 
foin-sec, brought, at immense cost, from many a Heuboden in the 
great German Land, or from les prairies de la Basse- Bretagne. 
Fragrant Mantillas,* toothsome Vevey Fangs, cheroots, whose cost 
alone could not have been less than at the rate of twenty-five fora 
shilling, and the choicest pique-viques, were being handed round by 
the servants of the Albany, every one of them Albanians, wearing the 
native dress and moving noiselessly to and fro, shoring without 
speaking, never replying except when answering the bell, the very 
perfection of garcons muets. Such, briefly described, was the 
Lounge of Liberty, the Fane of Freedom, the Chapel of Ease, the 
Home of Fraternity, the Sanct of the ul, the Paradise 
of the Persecuted, the Mecca of the Mocha, of the Smoker, and of the 
Joker, the Salle of the Sallies, the rock of the Puffin-birds, the 
Garden of the Weeders—in two words, the Smoking-room of the 
Albany Aluminium Club. 

Opposite Porro was a tall dark man with the big, loose limbs of a 
Titan, the head of a Family, the deep, ; -packed chest of a 
commis-voyageur, of an at , the strength of 
une corde des “the feet of a Stamp Collector, and the strong 
hands of a lucky Whist-player. He was standing before the fire- 
place, his usual attitude; for though, from his magnificent consti- 
tution, he could sit up night after night, he never by any chance 
sat down, and, from this peculiarity, he had received from his 
brother officers the sobriquet of *“* The Cherub.” 

A friendship had sprung up between these two men, ‘‘ Sweetie” 


* From Editor to Authoress, by special wire.—You mean Manillas, not 
Manfillas, surely? I never heard of any one smoking a Mantilla. I merely 
throw out the hint.—Ep. 

From Authoress to Editor.— Quand je dis “ Mantillas,” Je veux dire Man- 
tillas. You're thinking of something quite different. I know Club life, 
jusqu' aux ongles, and family life too, jusgw’ aux oneles! Alles !—W 





Fate was ever perversely bringin 
them together, as on this occasion when the Cuervus had carrie 
the fainting Swrerre into the Club. 

The old Duke of Woxryeuam, who took life au sérieuz, had often 
whispered we y to his friends the Earl of Muzsenry, Lord Frrz- 
Hvurse, and old Sir Sxetirron GAsHLEIGH, over their bottle of 
Beaune, or vin de Grave, as they eyed the Cuervus, ‘* Mark my 
words! One of these days that man will do something wrong.” 
The companions, to whom the old Duke uttered these remarkable 
words, felt he was right. 

** Coervs, trés cher!’ said Sweerre, languidly, “* Lady Recvta 
Bappun is bent on your destruction.” 

Cuervs laughed. 

‘“* Soit!” he replied in his melodious voice, as he spanned his 
waist with both hands. ‘‘ You know my sentiments about all 
women. Iam what the world calls a woman-hater, what some call 
a woman-despiser; what J call a Philosopher,” and again he 
compressed his already tightly-buttoned frock-coat, with a force 
that spoke the determined energy of the man. 

‘But for all that,” persisted Swzetre, ‘‘ Lady Recvra is an 
a. . 

** Who will not prove my rule,” growled the Cazrvus, to whom 
the conversation appeared strangely distasteful. ‘* Passons aux 
autres choses.” 

Sweerre was silent. He had no fear of this man, yet he expe- 
as a that aagenahy 2 seeps mistrust that 12 pty - 

* Peste ! mon cher : o’s for Dodgerville eri e young 
Vicomte Tovrettzs pe Loureties, with the slightest ible 
foreign accent. ‘* Peste, mon cher, parole d’honneur, c’ est ’endroit 
ou ou peut passer un jour heureus ! 

In an instant there were a hundred 


ces. In that gay 
comoany acceptances were the rule, and w 
8 


er thought of the 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Customer. ‘‘ Yes, I Like THE Bonszr; sour 1 po NoT WANT THE CaP IN 17.” 


Show-Woman. *‘ On, YOU CAN HAVE If WITHOUT, IF YOU LIKS. 
BONNBT, YOU KNOW, AND WITHOUT IT It’s AN “AT!” 





| SACRIFICES TO SLANG. 


Among British Interests one which may 
be consid no small importance is the 
interest of the English language. In that 
interest really an answer is due to the ques- 
tion put as follows in a letter to the Editor 
of the Zimes :— 


* Sir,—I do not know how it may have «truck 
ad readers, but Mr. Fonnes's propoeal to call 
agen say Seliag’. ee peepoml Went Sovele 

m ings. s excel~ 
lent ; bat way net the word ‘ guides’ }— 
I am yours obediently, H. A.” 

Consult your Johnson, H. 
will find the words ‘‘ scout” 
respectively defined as follows :— 


“ Boout, n. 6. (escout, Fr., from escouter). One 
who is sent privily to observe the motions of the 


enemy. 

~ Bene, n. 8. (guide, Fr., from the verb). 
1. One who directs another in his way. 2. One 
who directs another in his conduct. 3. Director, 
regulator,” 


A., and yo 
and “ ide” 


And you will find this further definition 
relative to the word ** scout ” :— 

“To Scour, v.n. (fromthe noun). Togo out 
in order to observe the motions of an enemy 
privately.” 

Hence you may discern that ‘ scout’”’ is 
exactly the proper appellation for a soldier 
on reconnoitring service, and that “ guide” 
is not. You say that ‘‘ scout” grates upon 
your feelings. Why? Perhaps becsuse 
you have heard it used in a dyslogistic 
sense as synonymous with ‘‘ scamp,” w 
it may have become from being, in Oxford 

, &@ name for a usually knavish attend- 
ant = * Gyp at the other University. In 
somewhat the same sense ee + . 
proper proposal is commonly 
** scouted ’—meaning reprobated with con- 
tempt. But why give in to these modern 
perversions of words ? 

Let no sewage soak into the well of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty’s English undefiled, 
Nolumus voces Anglia mutari, 





Wits ras Car it’s a| New Trrze ror Inisu Memuens or Panr- 


LIAMENT.—The Not-at-Home-as-a-Rulers. 











** Peste, mon cher!” the young Vicomte had said, ‘on ne pense | 


pas aux additions, c’est une affaire de la cour de la province.” 

The old Duke of WoxuyseHam courteously offered seats in his 
coach. He was taking a party to his place at Gravesend. Sir 
SKELLITON and Lord MuzspeRry accepted the offer. Fitz-Huase 

is own conveyance; and, being an old man, it was rather an 
ugeteiog Ser him. The younger ones did not like to refuse the 
Duke, but his coach, on which he plumed himself considerably, was 
too slow and solemn an affair for them, and they excused themselves 
as best they could. Sweetie stopped for a moment to look out for 
his brother, little ALy Puvto, whom he expected to see in company 
with the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo. 

Srrapmore walked slowly as far as his stables, where he stood 
for some minutes. arding himself in one of the numerous cheval 
glasses with which the stalls were ornamented. He threw open his 
coat, and placing his hands behind him, with a powerful effort, 
drew the waistcoat buckle one inch tighter. 

‘*Those who take me,” he muttered to himself, ‘‘ must take me 
at my own figure. More waist, worse speed. Now, en route for 
Dod ille, and,” he added, in an under-tone, as a dangerous light 
shot from his eyes, ‘‘ the Lady Reevta.” 

In a few minutes more the road was alive with every sort of 
vehicle, from the “; yy, Drag to the fashionable machine auz 
baigneurs, from the Stage Coach, with its fair bevy of Dramatic 

pils, to hb. . _ Mp jae its ~ Tike = 
} ee Bo nly of conques' were g and teaming on wa 
to Dodgerville. . 

(To be continued.) 








How to Repropuce tue Hrenociyrus on CLeopataa’s Neepue. 
—By Monolithography. 





Games Hain Friswuell. 


Harn Faiswet1, a graceful and various writer as an essayist 
i journalist, a ,, kindly, blameless man, an 
, both in his literary work and his life, for the 
all good ca’ and the help of all that needed 
voy Nelly = workers usually do die, in harn 
the result of the rupture of a hlood-vesse 


i i uthor of the “ Answers to Correspondents” 

in the Family Herald, It is to such a function to scorn, 
what hosts of humble homes that Herald sends 

good or bad influence on the 

are spoken, will understand Hain 

PUES Woes Oe B06 the kind that it is seemly or sensible to 
Tit of his Isbours—in particular the collection of 

Gentle Life—has been as well-known as widely 


in connection with his name, his Fonity Woraid 
was nameless. fete 
in which this work was done, ‘RIS- 
be recorded as the Author of ite y Punch, fellow- 
field and, he is glad to think, the same spirit. 


at the Vatican. 


Proyed Map Lives clown! Pasecs 
ra 4 a ‘ wi | ;” 
Chotee of new Bape Enbves those batch. 
Dele “ a, v,”—remanet Pecct! 





The Printer’s D 
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RESPECTABILITY AMONG ROUGHS. 


Disceret Mr. Ponca, 


F a fool catches sight of a 
crowd his first impulse is to 
immediately run and join it. 
You, Sir, of course, always 
take care to avoid a crowd. 
So do I. So does every 
philosopher in his rambles, 

perhaps, he is a 
casual news reporter. Todo 
80, indeed, is a point of peri- 
patetic philosophy. ARIs- 

TOTLE preached and prac- 
tised 1 it, no doubt ; and the 
same mustsurely have been 
one of those things which 
Socrates taught Xeno- 
PHON and Prato. 

Whoever observes a mass 
of mankind assembled, he 
may be certain that "the 
chances are a thousand to 
one that he will get no ont 
ue A oe i = hin 

y earn not! ine 
that. prs even s0 much as 
gratify vie certs, Whe Whe 

the Britis 


staring at generally Seaeas 
to be nothing of more con- 
sequence than a 
down. Should it happen to be a biped run over, or in a fit, 
the Police are pretty sure to carry their fellow-man off to a hospital. 
Even a doctor can coolly ou expen to be of any use on such an occa- 
sion. He has no ramen 4 being, pes paid for anything he may do, 
whilst he runs the risk of being booked to give evidence at am 
inquest. So does anyone else who interferes, and may also find hime 
self subpoena’d to come forward at the Sessions or Assizes, and have 
to dance attendance at Court fora week. If a medical man, may 
he not even, by unsuccessfully attem: to save life, perhaps get 
committed by a Coroner’s jury to be for manslaughter ? 
But of all cwowds the crowd to shun is —- a one as the late Sunday 
rem meeting in Hyde Park, wherein, amidst the tagrag and 


** Persons were trampled under foot, heads were indiscriminately punched, 
hats and umbrellas were snatched from their owners, and thrown about, and 
one of the missiles used was a dead cat, which was tossed everywhere, but 
chiefly into the midst of respectable people who came to be on-lookers.”’ 


Served the respectable people right. They ought to have known 
better. Experience derived from a dead cat may, possibly, have 
made a few of them comparatively wise. In future, perha 
of these respectable people will at least not be such fools 
mingle — a mob of ro roughs and rowdies merely to look on. 
ochre, was thrown,” we are told, on the r 
whose dothes it it ey have embellished. so as considerably to m os 
their appearance of respectability. Then many of them incurre 
another penalty to which ev: K oH, must know, but doesn’t 
— that he exposes he joinsacrowd. ‘In the 
height of oe excitement the sidlesediate were busy at work.” Of 
course; and ee Saver, of the Detective Police, having seized 
one of th him off te the Park station, ‘ the Inspector 
was instan ye d by an angry crowd.” He did, or 4 No 
walk the 7 off the crowd of his sym 
i yh gy Pp a ie om ge 
constituent | ca of every multitude, but expecially “: demonstra- 
tion mobs in Hyde Park. Thither they are attracted b x th ose simple- 
tons the “ res ble le” whom they expect to find there, and 
to plunder. If respecte le were to absent themselves, the 
mob, minus pick y diminish. Disregard of 
a demonstrations bably soon make an end of mobs by 
and shrubs, flowers and turf torn 
. Or, at any rate, the 
be redu ys % vie Park 
the preservation of Hyde Par 
finally some fine day require 
mobility, materially diminish any 
objection that could ba be entertained to dispersing them, if 
necessary, with “a whiff of grape-shot”? That, too, might serve 
- five papery aa ok megemens vociferous for war some little idea | jn 
0 
Although unconnected with the ducal house of Devonshire, let me 
say that my motto is Cavexpo Tutus. 


, some 
as to 
“ Red 
ble people, 





HIPPO’S FAREWELL. 


“ The well-known hippopotamus at the Zoological Gardens died on 

night. He was caught, while quite a baby, in 1849, on the island of Obayeck 
on the White Nile, and created an immense publie excitement on his arrival 
at the ‘Zoo’ in 1850, when the number of visitors = from 168,895 to 
360,402, Down to the time of his death he continued to be a prime favourite 
with the public, the arrival of his more juvenile mate, ‘ Adhela,’ in 1853, hay- 
ing in no lessened his attractiveness.” 


Urm’r! Urm’p! A feeble ! I fail apace. 
Old Hippo’s mighty yet my ino ba 
Sinks to a raucous whis short, not ewes 
No more that grunt shall 
The Zoo’s halitués with i. & glad. 
BartLert ye, my Adhela is sad, 
dod poor old Behemoth is very bad. 
ell, I have had my day. 
Better indeed had men but let me stey 
In sedgy Obaysch, island of my birth. 
That cosy lair on White Nile henel white men 
Brought me, a babe, to this close tank and pen. 
I dreamt of it last night—the unctuous ooze, 
Where one might take one’s ease, and snooze, 
The warm Egyptian glow, the wap 
Byres be din ag Reed im 4 feee! 
ig-bulk through rushy reaches, srons on ree! 
Methinks ’twould yet awe me. Bat 
Kind ca 3 ooh 's boding head-shake, Good « old man! 
To mak eens 1! +4 brut 
om cy cage ome for a poor €, 
If in this ‘—_ one cou wld steike root. 
Ah, | oy & my triumphs, and am yet 
At least, I? se EE 
t least, lve outlived m y; 
And thet we ty ak is mean of a rarity— 


What he thinks of the fate ne’er dealt to me! 
Alas! my native Nile ’s no more a mystery. 
Egypt, so long the Sphinxian Cruz of History, 
as grown an open book, 
As commonplace as the Egyptian Hall, 
No more occult than the arcana sm 
Of Maske ye and Cooks. 
By Srantey Africa has been walked over, 
And like a bale from Calais shi ge for Dover 
They ’ve brought Tum’s Monolith, to their dull river, 
To be stared at and shiver! 
Great beast although I be, I vail my fame, 
To Cuxopatra’s Needle. Ah! that name! 
It is my daughter’s, water-born and nurst 
By Adhela, to jengthen out our race. 
(Guy Fawkes the learned blunderers called her first ! ! !) 
I shall not see her soft, expressive face, 
And open smile again ! 
Urm’p! Urm’p! In in vain 
Imprisoned Behemoth with Fate =e fight. 
Weakness subdues me quite. 
The times have chan ged, perbaps ’tis time I went. 
That Needle! Urm’p! A nine-da; weptermnant, 
How the eat Queen smil 
Like—like my “‘ Crzoparra, Queen of Nile, “4 
As Karstaxe christened her—the cute Q C.! 
A lovely, lovely child! pe after Me! 
May the round darling long prolong the fame 
In alien ‘isles a Hines a, s honoured name. 
Urm rm 5 ¥ I Bee: I Cag 
ee, ZY i ha—good b ye! 
Farewell the gazing Tra ae wy oy s fun, 
The laviem 9 ple, the .cuperenes 
all the toothful — of the Zoo, 
Methinks that not a few 
Of old and young admirers will be loth, 
To bid—Urm’ p rm’p !—a long and last good-bye, 
Piping regretful {fo Behemoth’ eye, 
emoth 





‘““The Pauper’s Funeral.” 


“ Tux Pauper’s Funeral,” quoted from, in a 
Punch, as the work of Hoop, is, Punch now Lo ae 
og oy Noxt, a connection of the esas 
his Rhymes and Roundelays, » Yablinhed 841. As Punch’s 
iommnees ascription of the Geos to Hoop is a common mistake, he is 


pete right owner a grimly impressive poem 
a genuinely Christian spirit. 
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itera 0 evianan| HYMER Ades, 6 RYMEN AE! 
: #6 doubt that the 


6 
| British publie has nothing 
to P think about at the 
présetit moment than ‘‘ mar- 


| pales er life,” the daily 
pet 
colwmunis ta lone. aecounts of 


cy 
|. 





® = classes. 
the Gakveile 
; and the high feel an 
feat in the marriage 
sts, Cer ies and g 
e hut 
8 read 
ali slg th iat f Adhien as ‘he a 
i is possible “for a Neo 
ian en er, is glad 
to publish his own ial 
description al - 
meneal event in humble 
sphere :— 
GRAND MARRIAGE IN LOW LIFE, 
Citaties BATHS, Esq., to Miss Anne Doporr. was 
vale at the parish church of St. Giles’s. 
eae a present were, sn 
the brideg iy Hn an 
fat te fet of ‘ths Tower eg Bus 
1 ae bride), JenEMIAH 
tive Police), <4 
‘ie élite of the Mint and the p 
the Bride she was received by Mr. Buwnte 
fish), p,,at the request of het nts, gave her 
flan princess dress of the richest white 
and Yellow bows, but Py eyed ee 
The bof imitation 
thi ieee a agh iy fl 
e be een, alpaca costumes. pr nl 
iia ) with ieieatis ay on 
g at ¢ barrel-organ fatside the 
a selec tion of & priate music. 
(he ” and * Fras to the Wedding, “seca 
ie ees en us. marti Mrs. Doperr, and Re pm 
si and Wha r, the weddin 
he tiene 
Ug rr + igh er pecnbe 
Brideg Pane 
to tenn, For self an 
doy pein! the + of 
ie , set of of the &iy.< ve ginal 
i " pes paWi-tidhels fer various 
rth ni ifr curioté pit at of 
Ysceription, * The “eh att ates,” bat ’ tly 
, William athes, Junior. Ati dtitique Cltt¥-pipe, beautifully 
coloured. 
sortthent of Relief Tickets, redeemable at 
equin dinnet-set,” consisting of 
ow-pattern, ah ég¢g-cup, two Sad 
-maché tea-tray, beautifully 
teat mulling i @ pest on to 
yellow Esq., Senior (per the Governor of the House fo 
Copettion) A jemmy, a lantern, and a beautiful set of cracksman’s 
implements by the first makers. 





A ay of imitation British « coins, including 


Melter M. 
six 8 half-crowns, in a fancy device 
a Fea ot Bs te gets | fect aeues. 4 ~ 


egy Fe ts, represen a Parrot 

a este iphindeh, } latre de Paris, ounce pe bs, au 

Sneaker. ‘itichene 3 marked ‘‘ Mrs, Surrm, 22, Ara- 
¢ 

a L. » Aa enttgue effigy of a North American 

snuff and smoking a cigar, from the collection of a 


t. 
Dodger (the mother of the Bride), A mangle, slightly out of 
B Y . A brass a bead bracelet, a brooch, ear- 
fi nbckince Soothes 


\e oy of rich and foil, with diamonds ‘of cut 


ag uae ar es of its (one pay v of aa one 
ru one _ ticket for the annual goose- 
elub at the “Goat po Liquorpond Street. 

And Mr. oH oy ake of the ride), The Family Um- 


wd be heir! 
pair wil spend the honeymoon at the residence of Mr. 
Bs, Senior, ae has Krindl put his lodgings at their 
during his official visit to the House of Correction. 





TO LESBIA. 


* id the varieties of the humming-bird, which amount to about 
four are only known from the fact that their stuffed plumage is 
wed Kam as an ornament for ladies’ hats. The demand thus created for 
st humming-birds has led to a sort of war of extermination, and in the 
inore frequented parts of our West Indian colonies the humming-bird has 
become as extinct as in England are the raven, the great bustard, 
the golden eagle, the ring ouzel, and the kite. This being so, it 
is gratifying to be assured that some of our West Indian colonies are taking 
steps to Nollow the example set by English legislation in the recent Wild 
Birds’ Protection Act, and to put a stop to the indiscriminate slaughter of 
bitds which has of late years been ruthlessly and unsparingly 
. Ten years & lady appeared at a ball in Paris with a dress 
arubinented with the stuffed skins of twelve hundred humming- 
us morte than a thousand of these exquisite little living things had 
been sacrificed to deck out a handsome woman for a ball.’’— Daily Telegraph, 


Fare Less, as my oe read these lines, 
eeks aglow ? 


Ave not your c 
To mpathy your heart inclines 


the 


ith all t here below. 
Let penews of mb iy oy birds that fly 
8 ala to a sigh 


Wh bat pe palin & cioy, 
ere Fas’ 0 she prove, 
Should leave a is seen in ve. , 


flash, the ruby glow, 
int of emerald sheen, 
: g to and fro 
ug epths 0 tropic green. 
Pat, stuffed and still, in Lespra’s dress, 
nm og is spoilt, the splendour less— 
Na t moue mutine ')— 
Hoe oli then, and vainly cruel, 
ee > danghiee of the wingéd jewel! 


Yo Beauty he has ianperial, claim 
© tribute, homage, ai 
But your sweet face Should blush with shame 
To help a heartless trade. 
Bright humming-birds, x ‘thousands slain, 
For hunters’, hucksters’ b loody gain, 
That you may be arrayed 
In plumes ! Ah, cruel thought 
Of splendour by such ravage bought. 
Abjure such aid to Nature’s dowers— 
ou lack excuse of need— 
- leave the birds among the flowers, 
To flit and flash, not bleed. 
ht bird-beauty may not move 
Your to pity born of love, 
That heart is hard indeed. 
Come, sendy yan Eve's truer daughter, 
And ar face against wid-dangune! ! 


COCKNEY CON. 


ton Wy, does Mr. Det’ uNTY object to one-pound 
oda ’e loves ’ is specie. 


Morto ror hear oes. —** Let us prey!” 
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eee ee 
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_# THOUGHT I WASN'T TO SING TILL QUITE AT TRE EXD!” 


e eae Need §O Oe) 


People to gor” 


ee ee oe a 


BUT THERE @re not Jces enough—anp I Want some of the 


— 


Yrs— 


Hostess, ** 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Mowpvay, March 18 (Lords).—Lord Beaucnamp reintroduced his | they never fail; and may our sons hereafter boast that there are as 
Four Bishoprics Bill—which disap after Second Reading last | good (Episcopal) fish in the new Sees, as ever were found in the old 
year, not particularly lamented. The creation of Bishoprics is not| ones. Nor may the Bark of St. Peter ever be seen on these our 
a form of the creative art that is aor these days to excite | English-Church waters! 
special enthusiasm, though creating a Bishop after the creation of a Commons.)—It seems the opponents of the Irish Sunday Closing 
see should be pleasant enongh—both to the creator and the created | Bill have been getting up batting ” petitions, with sham 
—the pleasantest way, in fact, of putting one’s friend into the See. | tures; one from Naas, purporting to be signed by more than the 

BEAUCHAMP posneoss to create four Sees—of Liverpool, | whole tion,of the town and country twenty miles round, and 
Newcastle, and Wakefield in the province of York, and Southwell | another Dablin, with an adult male population of 70,000, pur- 
in the province of Canterbury. The last is to comprise Derbyshire | porting to bear 90,000 adult male signatures. Pappy, ma bouchal 
and Nottinghamshire. There is to be an internal communication of | why can’t you be aiey, and keep your enthusiasm within limits of 
these newly created Sees with Sees already existing, as complete as | the census, any way 
that of the great North American Lakes. us, the See of Chester is| Sir Caantes Fousrer said the Committee would perhaps make 
to discharge into the new See of Liverpool at the rate of £300 amet report on these remarkable expressions of I ion. 
a-year; the great See of Durham is to pour £1000 a-year into the . Warkis WILLiams—who seems determined that the other 
new See of Newcastle ; while the comparatively small See of Siem side should not have the monopoly of unwise questioning —queting 
is to £300 a-year into the new See of Wakefield; | the Treaties of Paris and London, wanted to know if the presence 
and the two Sees of Li and Litchfield are to have channels of | the British Fleet in Turkish waters was not an infraction of those 
comm’ with the new See of Southwell, one pouring in £500, | Treaties; and if not, why not? 
the other £300 a-year. Except these overflows from existing| The Caawcetton—not smiling—‘ put the question by.” Her 














Sees, the new Sees are to trust “‘ to voluntary contributions.” May | Majesty’s Government consider they are perfectly justified in 
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REGULAR !IRREGULARITY. 


Passenger (in @ hurry). ‘‘\s TH1s Teatw pyncTvaL}” 
Porter, “‘ Yeasig, GESERQLLY A QuaRTeR or ay Hove Late To A Minure!” 


me | the British Fleet where it ig, So does Jonny Bout, as at present 
advised. 

Mr. MacpowaD, moying the adjournment of the House, that he mi 
attention—not before is needed the loss et life in mining saben ; 
threatened if Honourable Members opposite would hear him, he would speak 
but a few minutes, if they interrupted him, he would inflict a good deal more 
ot his tediousness upon them. The SpxaKkeR pointed out to him that threatenin 
language addressed to Members is out of order. Mr. MacponaLp was hot, bu 
excusable, considering that he had to salt tention to what all feel to be a 
horror and a seandal—the great annual loss of life from mine explosions. 
There had been, within a very brief period, nine explosions, causing a loss of 
five hundred and thirty-five lives. ‘* The iS gs ver name for this scandal- 
ous waste of human life was murder.” o, Mr. Macpowatp, there is, 
eiepeiaty, another name that would cover only too much of it, and that 
18 suicide. 

Mr. Cross temperately pointed this out to the Member for the Underground 
Population, reminding him that no Acts could prevent rash and reckless men 
from running risks by their own carelessness, and that if mines were to be 
worked at a minimum loss of life, *‘ care and caution must be exercised by all 
concerned,” a truth that Mr. MacponaLp ought to use his influence to bring 
home to his black diamonds of constituents. No safety-lamp will save hewers 
and putters who, even if they take their Davys (to the contrary), are ready to 
pick their lamp-locks to get a light for their pipes, let the end of never so many 
lives be at the end of that lucifer. 

On going into Supply, Captain Paice moved to establish a pension-fund for 
the widows of Jack and Jox, partly by contributions from our Seamen and 
Marines, partly by Government aid. If it be true, as the gallant Captain says, 
that Government annually makes £65,000 a year by the money commutation in 
lieu of rations not drawn, better it should go in this way than in making the 
ships look smart. 

} C. Beresrorp backed the Captain like a trump, a blue-jacket, and an 
Irishman, as he is. The pension e would check desertion, and saye us 
hundreds of thousands a year that now are lost by Queen's bad bargains. He 
knew s of seamen who su their mothers and sisters, to say 
nothing of their wives and children. These were Jacx’s and Jon’s sheet 


anchors ; keep our blue-jackets and marines to them, and there would be so 
much the less going adrift. 





Mr. Carvers advocated a scheme; the difficulty was 
to hit on the right amount of contribution. 


Mr. Surru, as in Treasury-Bench-duty bound, urged 
the need of caution. It was easy and p t to give, 
but not so easy to say where to giving. But if the 


Captain would not press his Amendment, he would 
promise to look into the matter, with the strongest 
desire to find a way to enable Jack and Joxz to make 
provision for their widows. When Mr. Suir makes 
such a promise, Punch and the House both believe it 
means something, and wait hopefully to see what it will 
come to. 

Mr. Dituwywn lectured the Treasury on the danger of 
turning over unexpended balances from one sub-head 
to another; and Mr. O’Donwett lectured the House, 






the Government, and neral, on the proper 
way of dealing with the 1 rebellion. 

Sir M. Hicxs-B cold water on the 

| glowing eloquence mngarvan. Punch 


| would rather trust Sir BarTLg 
| glib Irish grievance-monger. 

















'BEEE any day than a 


A long sitting on Supply, wi vely incidental dis- 
oussiontt of, inter aha, the i e of Marlborough 
House, and the purchase of mill Estate adjoining 
Holyrood ; the expenditure on eo offices, and light- 
houses, legal draughtsmen and pa lunaties ; the 
cost of Parliamentary a ge and public prosecu- 
tions; Queen’s Colleges in Ireland—attacked by Mr. 
O'DowyeE vt as ‘‘a great institution for degrading public 
instruction ;” and defended by Mr. PLunxKetT, as having 
** educated the Member for Dungarvan.” Sarely the 
£231 voted for medals and prizes at these Colleges is a 
cheap payment for that result, were there no other. 

Tuesday (Lords),—The Government does not intend 
to take up the red-hot er of Patent Law Amend- 
ment, which it drop last year. The difficulties 
thereof are patent, not so the gain. 

_ The Duke of RicuMoyp and Gogvon, having already 
in hand one measure for stamping 
introdueed another for the 
ments, in the shape of a Medical Bill, which. does 
everything but deal with the great want, a uniform 
system of Medica] Examination, guaranteeing a mini- 
mum of accomplishment for admitted to rag 
and operate on Mr. Punch and his fellow-subjects. 
The new Bill requires all on the Medical Register to 
be qualified both in medicine and surgery, enables 
holders of Colonial diplomas to be registered here, and 
proyides for the examination and re; tion of Lady- 
ractitioners. All very good as far as it goes, but 
cking the corner-stone—a uniform d of ex- 
ination qualifying the holder for practice in all Her 
esty’s dominions. 
mons.)—The first Morning Sitting. Sir Srar- 
rorD NokTa#corte, in answer to Sir Ropert the Second— 
as we say NaPoLgon the Second, in contradistinction 
from ‘‘ the Greg ae that England would not be 
represented in Con her Foreign Secretary, 
because, the whole Cab’ responsible for Eng- 
land’s Foreign Policy, our n Secretary would 
merely its agent, like any other Plenipotentiary. 

Mr. O’Doynett—ge all know who rush in where 
beings of a higher order fear to tread—called attention 
to the very grave question of the Indian Government's 
Bill for greping the vernacular Press, which has been 
passed, double-quick, at one sitting. So have mis- 
chievous measures before it, on the principle, ‘‘ the more 
haste the worse speed.” 

Mr. Giapstows reminded Mr. O’DonwELt that as the 


House had before it neither the provisions of 

Act nor the motives of the és : t, it was Riedie 
course ¥ 

Aas Hd 


in a position to discuss the subject. 
ie 









not likely to have occurred to Mr. 
regarde pas de si prés. Even 
Lord G. Hawrutoy, had neither 
nor the report of the debate 
Campsett and Mr, Fawcerr 
cussion as premature, Mr. 0’ 
think, have felt that 


raw 


ful, but not amusing, 
id Supply, as it s 
ons elicited on the 


In ¢ vening Sitting, a 
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Contracts. It seems that the P -General has given a 
joint contract te the Cunard, Inman, and te Star Companies, e 
very favourable terms for them, according to Mr. ANDERSON, who 
moved, and Mr. Lewis who seconded, a Resolution co ing the 
contracts. Mr. Maclyer naturally defended the a ement— Vous 
étes orfevre, Monsieur Josse. Several Honourable Members showed no 
indisposition for such an application of the contract system as would 
benefit their constituents, but there seemed a strongish set against 
this particular contract, no constituency being interested in it. 

Lord Jouw Manwens said he couldn’t help himself. He couldn't 
work the mail-carrying on a system of free competition. This was 
not a contract, nor a subsidy, but a year’s pay for a year’s service. 


W ednesday.—The day was wasted over two Irish Bills, which even 
the impracticablest of the Home-Rulers denounced 4g i icticable. 
One was Mr. Martin’s, to give house-tenants the same claim to 
compensation for improvements in houses as the 1870 gives 
agricultural tenants for improvements in land, is was speedily 
settled by 258 to 17. 

The other was Mr. Dztanunty’s, to do away in Ireland with what 
that energetic Member called ‘* those inferdal -pound notes.” 
“The time has now come,” Mr. DeranugtY thinke he calls it 
thinking—‘‘ when Ireland ought to possess the er, now en- 
joyed by England, of having a specie circulation, so as ta render 
money plentiful and abundant.” Happy Baglish, ‘teua ai bona 







nérint |” 80 he proposes to enrich fhe Green Isle by a her 
one-pound notes. For, thus reasons DetanuytY—* In and 
France, where there are no one-pound notes, there is an t 
specie-circulation, while in America, the land of -plasters, 
things are going from bad to worse, and in H e paper 
circulation is at a discount.” One has h of ¢ rs who 


believed that printing paper-money can make — 


DgLauunTy is the first, as far ‘unch kno whe 
of reaching the same end the simple expedien 
with one-pound notes. His Bill was talked out. 


6% 
Thursday (Lords).—Ah, if Lord Sraaruepen were but Prime 
Minister—may our patriots now say—with Sir Rosgrr P his 
I 
ite 
for 


° 


Foreign Beoretaryy what a proud position would Barrawy 
this moment! Till now, Lord SrnatHepEn, like the 

about the air of the Law Courts, has chiefl 
his heroic, but ineffectual attempts to get his views of th 
of 1856 “‘ ventilated.” But last night he got beyond venti 
into full blast. Never was a grander historical piszese 
STRATHEDEN aND CamppBety’s of “ Britannia ore 
with her back to the Treaties of 1856, her right an | E 
mobilised Army and Navy, and accomplished facts un 
Lord SrxaTHEDEN has his own table of ‘‘ measures,” 








standard of * yoight, but neither these, nor his og, if diseur- 
sive, essay on duality in foreign policy, Tom Cox’s tra as waned someho 


by the British Fleet in the Sea of Marmora, the ** y 
overwhelming circumstance” of the abandonment of the Turkish 
lines of defence, the desirableness of the Prime Mui 
centrating the Foreign Office in his own hands, and 

performing a last despatch—the ‘‘ happy” one, in J apanese f a 
with the final tableau of the friends of peace, “ protected Re 
constabulary force from the well-founded resentment of i 
countrymen,” produced any other effect than some good-humoured, 
if contemptuous, chaff from Lord Granvrixe, and an unparliamen- 
tary description of the oration as ‘ nonsense;” a grave rebuke 


from Lord Hammonn, worded with‘ regard to biensé . 
as becomes one trained in the fine : fies 0 the Foreign Oe 
(apparent enough from his lingering belief in Turkey,) and a good 
word for Greece from the last mouth yhanec yy would igh <5 


cted it; a groan over Russian desi 
Dunsaven ; a declaration of catistacti with the line 
by the Foreign Secretary from the Duke of ARe¥LL—i.e., 
to his own survey of the line—and from Lord Dexpy a qu 
of Cabinet dissensions, and a distinct reiteration st 5 land 
to enter the Conference as one in a game at “ key 
Punch’s Cartoon). 
__ (Commons.)—A night of miscellaneous chit-chat, including an 
-timed question from Mr. Watrxny Writ1aMs about the 
of the British Fleet in the Dardanelles, answered by a well-deserved 
snub from the CHawceLior or THE ExcuEQuERr. 
usiness-like discussion in Committee of the Scotch Roads 
and Bridges Bill, following on an unusual and unbusiness-like 
fe eae going into Committee fo its opponents, who don’ 
to e maintenance of roads wn on ropriotere 
of tet t¢., defrayed out of rates instead of tolls. Colonel 
ALEXANDER Bill, because the Bill rates the land-owners, 
but all on how the rates are levied. 
Friday (Lords).—The Duke of Ricumowp brought in a Bill for 
amending the lot of Scotch weans, on the principle of no work 
ten, “no skule, no work” between ten and thirteen, and in other 
i of law over little 
to sink or swim. 






res @ protecting 
waifs an Eas avana ae 





Great excitement on learning that the War Office means to submit 
the Mutiny Act to a Select Committee of the House of Commons. 
“The Service is going to the Devil,” then ?—or to the House of 
Commons—’tis all one! 

(Commons.)—The House resolved itself into a thinly-attended 
Discussion Forum, or Cogers’ Hall, for a very well sustained debate 
on the question, ‘Should private property at sea he exempt from 
capture in war?”  <Affirmative—Opened by Sir Jonw Lopsock, 
supported by Mr. Gouxitey, Mr. Grant Durr, Mr. rfl 
Mr. Courtney, and Mr. Bricut. Negative—Opened by Sir W. 
Haxcovnt, supported by Mr. Percy Wynpuaw, Mr. Serjeant Simon 
Mr. R. Yorke, the Arronney-Generat, and the CHaNcELLoR of 
the Excurquver. Verdict, without a Division, ‘‘ As you are!” 


—— 





SEVEN WONDERS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD. 


1. A Prima Donna, whowill 
condescend to take a second- 
ary part to oblige a Sister 
om. hs oth 4 

2. nerite, whose ad- 
miration for the Music of the 
Future will rt him to 
enjoy that of the past, and 
still more that of the present. 

3. An Amateur Performer 
on so fiddle, or Woe Nd 
the gpipes, or the - 
cleide, or even the f 
who, while p is no 
a nuisance to his neighbours, 

4. A young y, who has 
mastered German and Italian, 
yet can sing plain English 
words without a trace of 
foreign accent. 

5. A young Gentleman, 
who, being blest with what 
he thinks a deep bass voice, 


can abstain from trying 
bones which have many notes 
too low for him. 


6. A musical Critie, who 
never mystifies his readers 
by allusions tosharpsevenths, 
or transitions to the tonic. 

7. An Amateur Composer, who gives himself no airs, when he has 
w invented one that threatens to be popular. 








BLIND HOOKEY. 
Joun Butt, loguitur :— 


Taxeahand? Well, at any legitimate game 
lam for a turn, with respectable players ; 







High es I don’t funk, and I think I’ve a name 
or it, the toughest of stayers. 
But this "t quite erstand ; 

Its e, equivocal, slightly ; 


And, as I’ve a wer for my hand, 
ae excuse my declining politely. 
"— especially ** Blind ’'— 


Beapoct ? Nay, the tricks of the Heathen Chinee 
o/d wih ata 
to Keep dark I’m not in it: 


Caucasian table ¢ 
I ‘We ero her 
a 
Rt heal is more to my mind, 
for I’m your man in a minute. 


I think you ’ll agree, 
ook tag 





THE VENTILATION OF THE LAW COURTS. 


No wonder this is difficult—particularly when what is sought is 
to tho sf both from noxious qualities and foul a 
fon irt, as from its offensive odours. A hard task, with any 
idon sir—but with the air of a Court of Law! 





DEFINITION ANAGRAMMATICAL, 


“* Tais Eastern ion” 
“Ts quite a hornet’s nest.” 





“B You anp Me” 4 Roumania to Russia).—“ You 





ere? J Remain ’ere.” 
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| short notice. 
| The 


| nose, and don’t have 








CORDIAL RELATIONS. 
(How they Managed the Visit at last.) 


From the Sultan, Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano, 
S A.M. 

I wear that your 
Imperial Highness 
is thinking of hon- 
ouring us by a visit. 
To avoid the chance 
of any disagree- 
able manifestations 
would your Imperial 
Highness have any 
objection to assum- 
ing the dress of a 
howling dervish, 
having your head 
shaved, wearing a 
false nose and 
moustache, and to 
being, thus dis- 
guised, brought in- 
to our presence in 
a clothes - basket ? 
Under some such 
arrangement as the 
above, we should be 
pleased and grati- 
fied to see you. 
Name any hour you 
like between two 
and three P.M. 


From the Grand 
Duke, San S8te- 
fano, to the Sul- 


tan, Constanti- 

nople. 

Y A.M. 

Tue Grand Dake 
Nicmoias of Russia 
presents his com- 
pliments to the 
Surtaw, and de- 
sires to inform him 
that he will call on 
him to - morrow 
afternoon at five,’ 
accompanied by 
fifty thousand men, 
five brigades of 
artillery, the bands 
of five crack Rus- 
sian regiments play- 
ing the Russian 
National Anthem, 
and the largest staff 
he can possibly get 
together at this 


Sultan, Con- 
stantinople, to the 
Grand Duke, San 
Stefano. 





10 A.M. 
Prease don’t. 
Never mind the 
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in full General's uniform, with a mere personal staff of three 
hundred. There, I can’t say more than that; can 1? 


The Sultan, Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano. 
Y t kind. Can’t et yourself and escort made up as a 
ov are most kin an’t you get yo — ip ; 
Please do—just this 


once. Or would you 
all come in box 





Borger the Cir- 
cus and fig-boxes! 
This istrifling. Look 
here! Do you un- 
derstand ? I m going 
to CALL on you wit 

force becoming 
my position. There! 
And you had better 
take care to be at 
home. So look out! 


(And then they ex- 
changed cards 
much, to Mr. La- 
YARD’s disgust.) 


ooo 


MARKED MEN. 


Wirn a view to 
prevent the crime of 
desertion and frau- 
dulent re-enlistment 
Lord 


some time ago pro- 
posed that officers 
and men alike 


tinctive mark, as 
for example V. R. 
A Committee of 
Officers, to whom 
this suggestion was 
offered, did not 
seem to see it. Of 
course no officer and 
oo? ?- would 
ike to be marked 
with Her Majesty’s 
ne Bae 
ut w ure- 
ment would they 
cause —, = 
upper arm ar 
from being | 
stigma, the roy 
cypher would be not 
y a distinctive 
mark, but a mark 











of distinction. There 
your head —~ y ag P 
f U t ido . ‘ reason why a de- 
Mike it; but do try “VAPID VEGETABLE LOVES.”—“ The Talking Oak.” vice which would 
and manage the Scuanz—Tca-Room at Fancy Bail. r  trauduien' 
clothes-basket. If : . 7 “4 re-enlistment sim- 
you are seen here | Uncle John (who is chaperoning his Niece), *‘ WHAT ARE YOU, MY Dear? ply impossible 
with a military | Pretty Niece. ‘‘Ou! 1 am A Sacap, Unctx Jomw! Ske, tazne’s Espive, ann should not be 
escort, * will — | Lerrvce, aNp SPrinc Onrons, AND Rapisues, AND Beernoor. Norainc wanrino, is | adopted ; Ly - 4 
safe to bring - | veeee?” case a rascal 
rand down upon Uncle John. “Fm !—au !—PERHAPS A LITTLE MORE Daessive, uy Dean!” be drummed ms 
me. I’m ready for | ‘ cai tas ‘ ___| his a 
a compromise. eae CEG : er. letter V. it be 


The Grand Duke, San Stefano, to the Sultan, Constantinople. 


Gian to hear it. Get into a sack, and meet me somewhere pri- | 
vately, say San Sophia? You’ll know me. I shall be on horseback | 


crossed out, and R. only left to stand for Rogue. 





Tae Measure or Paraioric Spreir at THE Music-Hatis.—A 
Gin “ go.” 















































ANAS atic 
YY RW , SINDD ' : 
SHON i! yi! LL JUERSSSS SE 
iN, . ms oT a } es: | {| i j > ~ Xi pen NTs r Hache 
‘ ry ‘ ¢ »> / 4 = 43> ' 
/ RV W AGH 


SNARE A 
Wavy 


“ BLIND HOOKEY.” 


Ressta. ‘‘ NOW THEN, MR. BULL, WE’RE ONLY WAITING FOR YOU.” 
Mr. Butt. “‘‘ THANK YOU. I DON’T LIKE THE GAMF. I LIKE TO SEE THE CARDS!” 


eh idheded 


Yj, 


“HAaAee# 


/ Yj ‘ = 
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STRAPMORE! Seeeiae esa, Tian, Teeretial Setar. 


nécessaire. Jamais de la vie! Could I 








A ROMANCE have sprung over the balcony as did, a 
BY minute ago, that idiot Povro Peeze, and 
WEEDER have kne t at her feet? A few moments 


since I ould not have d done it; now, per- 
Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, haps, I might. Yet”—and he regarded 

















Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, dc., de. with which the Gardens tarp abe, ant 
Caarrer VI.—A River Bank Holiday. check his ry wy A. do,” he —. 
i e, » where the outline ghould be 















it carpee of of L ever 
Was it ind ri Sings 






the hour when no- 
ee anything. 
e hour when 
e Life liveable and 
oh ‘the Life of the Old 
ods on earth, was ‘bor tae ra 





















it possible that I shall 
D ampeRt? I who have 
s Lucifer, e ambition of a 

























i one rose-coloured, de- 1"—and he paused as the 
licious essence, that across his memory—"‘ he 
fumed the night-air wi @ man of most unbounded stomach !” 
toxicating narcotics ; ahem MORE, who wo haye been un- 


valour bade adieu to discre- ted before a million foes, quailed be- 
tion, when the bouquets | fore this reletien glass 

faded, and the bosquets were He turned. The husband W was still read - 
lit with a thousand addi- ing in the —- oi taay Reevta - hi 
tional lamps ; when the pavé | SWEETIE were _ terrace ; the Hi 
echoed on ok Ma the ery of | Do-Do and the Loo- te gone back to - 
the gay garcon du boucher, their admirers, and were, like a couple of ail 
and a thousand pulses in the | Cleopatras, drinking each a purl. All were 4 
dim area palpitated at the | gambling, smoking, laughing, dancing to i 
approach of the gallant the. sound of the mellow tangerine, or 

homme policé, whose soft | lying about dressed in white satin, crowned 
footfalls mark the beat, 0 of with roses, and pouring over one another 
his own libations of the deep rich red Pen pom 9 
glittered was eet dos pain, be bat "A bas les blanchisseuses !” 

silvered over by the gentle |*s they squeezed over their frente de che- 





touches of the electro- golden juice of blood- red wall- 

tonic m ght. It we tho | ties, and scattered in every direction soft, 

hour of night, and but a few of Soot gay party knew precisely what o’c it was. pup dainty peaches, poires endormies, 
over the Ve ey By e Do DD and the Leo-Loo, the young, the unlimited Loo- ruddy ripe tomatoes, in one gay, care- 









Loo, were poe Fc des radis exotiques, and emptying dishes of almonds, almost priceless less, riotous confusion. 
at this season of the year, and raisins of the rarest hot’ house , purchased in Covent Vv he a A ‘ } 
Garden at ten guineas apiece, and listlessly throwing them into stream below. Sweerie, | CH4rteR VII.—The sound of an Asp trate 


sitting between them, was inhaling a scented pique-vique, and listening to the sweet notes in Helysium. 

of the mud-lark. Below him, on the terrace, stood Lady Reevta, wean G by her| Once more Sraarmore turned in the di- 

thousand butterfly admirers. rection of Sweerre and Lady agen and 
Sreapmore sat apart. A bitter, scornful sneer was on his handsome lip, a sneer that|a ht flush passed over his pe te ace, 

would have well become the countenance of the cruel Roman Emperor Z ~~ = ce from the his a> heaved and a chok 

sent forth his edict for stopping the gaming-tables at the Baths. His e tnd bis ch the sight. 8 

voluptuous form, the pearl-white teeth, the deep crimson lips of the 







ravhap yoy Ng tei 
rich as if fresh from a Cireéan banquet, and the radiant masses ~} heavy golden jooks that ff 







,en Ervine: hese Pag ng 
would have roused the admiration of a divine Brahma, and that h ky ~ on the bank over towards 
envy of So See, and fell on a small man who, by the ids of a longo exci her Basilica-like ¢ po | shooting ¢ glances or 
pair, of spectacles, ne quis reading the evening paper in @ corner. ‘Bate into his, while her invitin ms Nee lips 
Whee te that is that?” ed young Moaxe of the Fewsillier Guards. his kies as she hel 
*t That P” echoed Cuxenvs, * That is the Honourable Mr. Menes Happow, tho Dees two white-heart cherries on sad 


of the Lady seadion there on the terrace. She keeps her own name as being her tue la leughingly jn jouant hone hei ts 
her own t. You know her, of course, trés cher ?” eels , 









the balustrade, 

* Oh! saped peas Moaxe of the Fewsilliers, “ Everyone knows her. You megn Lady | his sie enon heaved ; the 
Reeuwa 1 a bad: y ad ee boy gighe ed. phethal What tittle te ool, « disdainfal, haughty 

” muttered the Caznrvus, onically. ** game once more 
this for her?’ Has she no higher flight ?”’ as) ? me gh the pet R nar 

She had ; for at that moment she smiled the intoxicating smile that had sent men raving | ¢ of an aistd man, whose presence 
ae ty oe ‘am ingeant be had Lisved over the table, £ the| _° Editor (per Wird).—You don't mean * bas 

er eye on Sweerre. In an e i over 2D ox ” 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, and had leapt over the gill to kneel at the feet of Cireéan liea-like,” do-you? = yy basilisk. 


Of course, you may our point of 
sorceress, n 

A dark rile stole over Sraapmore’s face, and a him. “ Ws Oe coat ee tte the vubtle for the oubiist 
est !” he muttered to himself. Then furtively he ai rata both an @! Editor (by Wi 


2 A ire). — Vous 
forward, carefully loosened the bnokle « atu dos de son fter dre , 
Sah cect ak erste turtent “tle te ik pets ca | ago it P cists Wile 
move in his cold satiric manner. The agony had passed. tage donc, mon vious! “Alle %, 
* Never again must I take twice of those confounded cételettes de pore aux violettes du | W. 
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A RECOMMENDATION. 


‘Mer Youne FivzetvKke T OTHER NiGaT.” “Awt” 


*“*Dooctp nick Fsttow—Lots or Tisn—Usoie’s sost Dead!” 








of mind has not yet forsaken him, he unloosed another buckle of 
his gilet du soir, and breathed again. 

She had seen him, she, the enchantress, the Circe, had seen him, 
and determined to conquer that cold, man at all hazards. 
And another, too, had watched the scene, the Loo-Loo. Concealing 
her emotion with a light laugh, she raised her jewelled hand, and, 
with a dexterous aim, hurled a twenty-guinea peach that went 
pour les beaux yeux de Monsieur 


It succeeded in its object, for it attracted his attention to her for | H 


whom he had once pretended to care; for whom now he cared no 

more than the rap he had just received. 

w.; low voice from the terrace whispered, in the Zlang dialect, in 
is ear, 

“Twiggum spoonin in the boat! You would separate ’em/? 
Tle telyerow. to your poor gipsy’s ’and with a 

Srrapmore bent his head, and listened to the low-tongued, soft- 
voiced Bohemian, and a strange unwonted fire burnt in his eye. 

“I will!” he exclaimed, in answer to her whisper. And rushing 
up the steps, he gained the room, w! among a hundred gamblers, 
reckless with the exciting vapour of ordinaire and pique-viques, 
and crowned with garlands of the choicest flowers, stood young ALF 
Povto throwing the dice, and staking more than all he had in the 
world. At the door was the Loo-Loo, flushed and panting, with 
roses, and fleurs de Colli, twined in her umed hair. 

** See!” she exclaimed extending her fair, well-rounded, diamond- 
covered arm to Srrapmone, “‘ the notes young Aur Pinto gave me 
this morning to buy jewelled sweets with. Will you take them, or 
shall I make cigarettes of them?” And her dimpled, rose-tipped 
fingers twisted up one note for ten thousand pounds with some scented 
fr t mixture of rare choufoine within. 

— mate “ye! her. . 4 
= e y away,” he whispered hoarsely in her ear, ‘‘ an 
pony SS My brougham is at the door. You love him. J 

now it. 

The Loo-Loo bowed her head meekly. She knew that when Sraar- 
he must be obeyed. few minutes after and the 
brougham had left for town with Aur Puro Peeze and the Loo-Loo. 
_ SreapmorE descended to the terrace, and peered over into the 
lime-lit space between the shadows and the moonlight. 





** Ah, mon gros bébé, mon ganache, v’lan! que vous étes béte !”’ 

The words were low, and the voice was sweet and rich. The 
speaker was worthy of the voice, this blonde aux yeux noirs, as she 
lay on the bank, leaning amongst a heap of Indian rugs, rare chdles 
de Paislie and yielding cushions. 

The Lady Reevta Bappun’s eyes were as long as her sight ; they 
were deep and full, and as lustrous as the hidden light that issues from 
the darkest lantern, or as the light from the Boopis among the ancient 

eathen Divinities, and beamed, as the rays fell to the right or the 
left of her, most dangerous to all, as none in what direc- 
tion her glances were being shot from those masked batteries, that 
fired their deadly needle-darts, scattering lovers, like foes, in ——e 
direction at once. Her skin was as d gly white as the cry 
snow-sugar that crowns the summit of the gdteau du soir douxieme ; 
and yet, supernatural as was this striking beauty, there was a reality 
about the cheek with which Nature had most amply gifted her, which, 
while it might have startled an ascetic, have enthralled the 
voluptuary, would have conquered the esthetic with its delicate 
venus-auz-carottes bloom; while her hair, which was not exactly 
auburn, nor yet strictly golden, was of that strange demi-et-demi- 
monde mixture, a sort of sceau-heauz bizarre tint, that I have only 
seen once in my life, and shall aap never see again, in fair 
France, or in France, at a fair, long ago, when the price was diz 
centimes pour entrevoir La Beauté merveilleuse aux cheveux d’un 
cheval-pie. Her nose was long, and she had a trick with her, a 
sort of playful movement, by which, in expressing disdain or 
incredulity, she could seem to lengthen it at will, yet without for 
one moment ing from its just Her lips were 
soft, full, and luscious,'.as though she were always from 

ing on moist oil cakes of vermilion x a mouth 
that smiled superfluous destruction. It was a face an Old 
Master might have painted ; it was a face that she herself, without 
being an Old Master, could paint to perfection. 

She was still toying with Sweerre in the boat as SraaPmorE 
lngend, over iy ey ae xn op Sento, , Kenteing’s Som, 

rr Sg mage > ‘ 
captivating, 39 ishi lance fhom her lett, thet went with deadly 
aim to its mark, to SrraPmorr’s heart. 

**He shall be mine!” she thought to herself, as, unseen by 
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SP PUae. oat in 


inthe, ic tom BR ee Ss ws ¢ 


Ra ae ment tie a ee he 
= Reiiraeler 


“LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY.”—Old Song. 
Mistress (who does not allow ‘‘ Followers”’ in the House), ‘‘Wao 18 THAT YOU WERE TALKING TO IN THE Kitcuex, Many |——Oz, 
BUT I C&RTAINLY DID BEAR YOU TALKING TO SOME ONF,—AND I THOVGAT I HEARD, INDISstIFcILY, I apMIT, A Man’s—— 


Mary (making a clean breast of it). ‘‘ We.t, you ser, M’tm, Mz anp my Younc MAw ‘AVS STARTED A TaLLyPaosr, M'um—sur 
HE NEVER COMES NEARER THAN ROUND THE CORNER OF TBE Next Singer, M’om!!" 


















SweettE, she took a silver tube from her girdle and blew a cherry- . la 

stune at Srrapmore. ‘‘ A cherry-stone for him,’’ she said to herself ; BY HEAT MEASURE. 

* but my Hey eye is my Perze-shooter,” and she glanced at Prxto| “Aa interesting Paper was read at the last meeting of the Royal Societ 

dawdling in the Coat. on ‘ Experimental Researches on the Temperature of the Head,’ in which the 
STRAPMORE a proached and bowed coldly, as a shiver de freeze | writer, Dr. Lompanp, showed that mental activity will at once raise the 

passed through Ti iron frame. temperature of the head.’’— Spectator. 













At the sound of his footstep, Puyro jumped up, and stepped on ‘* Menta activity ?” Good Dr. L., 

shore. c This is a somewhat startling tale you tell. 

y Let me introduce my friend to you, Lady Recut,” he said. It once was thought that mind the temper steadied, 
This is Lord Buxiyn SreapMore. aon that the emptiest fools were most hot-headed. 
Their eyes met, and Syrarmore’s heart swelled out with a big Sappore you tested our War Party’s crania, 

sigh, as he made his most exquisite bow. He felt something crack When in their fits of what cool heads call mania ; 

with the resonant enap of : heart string, -' of a last chord pe If it is mental effort makes them hot, 
reaks the camel's bac e nearly fainted in her presence where Lord! what ext di inds they’ ot! 

he stood. The last waistcoat button but one, and the last buckle of ee ee eee ee ee 







his gi/et du soir. There had only been three. eat Reese ae aimee —_ 


** I must speak to you at once,” Srrapmone said, in a low tone, to 
SwERTIE. . An Admirable Test. 


** What is it?” asked his friend. For Payment (of Reading Lessons) by Results. li 
‘* This!” replied Srrapmore, showing him the Bank of Elegance 




















Reap at sight the Rasso-Tarkish Treaty, Articles 1, 5, 6, and 13 | 

notes that he bad obtained from ALF Prxto. defining the te daries of Montenegro, Servia, and Bulgaria, and 4 
Sweetie uttered a sharp cry, and staggered forward. the new Turco-Russ-Armenian Frontier-line. # 
“Oh, the Little One!” he cried, piteously. “* Le trés cher!” % rh 
And from the river bank, from among the soft eider cushions, ae 
came up the sweet low song of the enchantress, as she murmured 8elf-Centred. q 


the refrain, *‘ Ils le font, tous! Tis le font, tous !” 
(To be continued.) Protemy thought our little whirling ball 


a all-important centre of the All. 




















——— —=—— ho ’ll save us from the egotist abyem 
Something Like dinette ; Of purblind Ptolemaic Patriotism | 
Or, La jeune fille bien gordée. . a sin 
“* War be bothered!” cries Barranwia. ONE DOWN T'OTHER COME On | 
Who with me dare measure swords, Jupemne by the way Mr. Surrm has been bu gine we up foreign Iron- 
While’ Wolff-guarded in the Commons, claeds, we should say it is a case of Purchase tem in the Navy pv. 


And Strathedened in the Lords ? Parchase System in the Army abolished. 
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THE NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
Oxsripner, Monday. 


hin HE Eight went 
out for practice 
this morning, 

and took a spin u 
to Bolter’s h. 
Number Four 
coughed twice, and 
it was noticed that 
par sti 
umpy. - 
able t was 
report 
that Num ive 





aS SS: | = training was 
«a -= a \. said to be too much 
SSN = as —_ aren for him. Later in 
the afte it was 


t he 
had eaten two pounds atid poet hed walked 
ie ene ee 
ore, en wi 

oe : Camronp, Tuesday. 


The Stroke tried his gratifying results. N eiber 
Seven is rather short in gpd his bac 
into it. The coaching was on back. 

B, Wednesday, 

An _ important on has. : in_the boat. Number 
Five has changed Pt c fee siepagetent has 
caustll a profound sétisation, a about. 


Thursday, 


‘ Ca 
Number Three aid therefore, lace has 
taken by ROWS, he benke pied this 
afternoon by the e + brea who the practice 


of the erew in the storm from the shelter of umbrellas. 
Oxsriner, Friday. 
The Stroke having left the University to inspect the various 
ships building for trial for the race, the rest of the crew went out in 
pair-tubs. Swsooxs coached from a steam launch, and complained 
that the style of Numbers Two and Seven was wanting in stamina 
and form. It is hoped that the sudden death of the Auntof Number 
Three will not cause the loss of the services of that accomplished 
Blue to the Varsity on the day of the race. 
Cam¥orD, Saturday. 
Number Six has a slight cough, and Number Four a sick headache. 
Number Five scarcely pulled his best to-day, owing, it is ramoured, 
toa sore finger. Stroke has returned, and took aspin up to Bunkum 
sridge. The Crew was coached from the towing-path. 


7 





A PROBLEM FOR PETTY JURYMEN, 


‘‘ Strong hereditary predisposition to insanity, epileptic attacks, absence of 
motive, unwillingness to attempt to conceal the guilt, delivering himself up 
to justice, and a previous history both in youth and manhood not consistent 
with sanity are sufficient to justify an acquittal on the grounds of insanity. 
It is not, however, to be capoabea that a jury of farmers would be able to 
consider in detail the facts elicited in evidence in support of the various 
substantial proofs of his mental state.’—Dr. L. 8. Forres Winstow on 
* Criminal Responsibility.” — Times. 


Scenz.—A Withdrawing-Room at a County Assize Court. Jury 
Retired to Consider their Verdict. 


Foreman. Well, gen’lm'n, I s’pose there can’t be no doubt but 
what the prizour done ut ? : y 

Furst Juryman, Noa. Only queschum fur we to conzidder sims 
to be whether or no ’twuzn’t what ye med call ixcusabul homyside, 
and we oughtn’t to ’quit’un on the ground o’ insannuty, cause at 
the time ’a done ’t ’a wuz out o’ his mind. 

Second Juryman. Out o’ his mind? Yas! No moor out o’ his 
mind nor out o’ his skin. No moor out o’ his mind than you be. 
He know’d preshus well what ’a was about—he did. 

Third Juryman. Praps’a did. But dissn’t mind what the doc- 
tors zed? They all agreed as how ’a eummitted the act under the 
inflerence of on accountabul impulse. 

Foreman. Not onaccountabul, nibur, oneounterollabul. That wuz 
the doctors’ word. 

Third Juryman. Well, ’tis all one. Oncounterollabul manes 
eee doan’t a ? : hel - 

vurth Juryman, Ees; manes ’a caan’t help hi , 
Peel = Juryman. And the doctors s’ore they peel the priznur 
coodn’t. 








__ Second Juryman. Thedoctors? Shee! They med zay what they 
likes. What [ sez is I belaves he know’d what ’a wuz Shont. 





he Juryman, Can a feller possabul know what ’a’s about, when 
’a’s lost ’a’s wita? 

Sizth J , Ees, at laste zo I onderstand the Judge should 
say, as | a tell the differ’nce ’tween right and 


Seventh Juryman. There be some loonatics as can do that. Did 
"ee never hear o’ the chap as sed as how ’a wuz only nartth- 
west, but when the wind was sutherly ’a know’d a hawk from a 
handsaw ? 

_Bighth Juryman, If ’a didn’t know what’a’d ben and done, what 
did ’a goo and gie his self up for ? - 

Third Juryman, The doctors thinks that there one o’ them very 
things that shows ’un a madman. If so be’ad ben in his, senses 
— sez in te he ’d a tried to consale the deed. Then what did 
’ado’tfor. Nuthun, simmunly, to spake of. 

Second Juryman. Doan’t tell me. He know’d what ’a about. 

Third Juryman, ’A hadn't got no gridge agin’un. ’A didn’t rob 
um. ree or vour of his‘uneles and aunts had ben put in a 
maddus. Itrtun in the fam’ly. He his self was subject to vit 
aporlepsy of epilexy didn’t the doctors call ’um ? as proved eo’ 

e Doan’t that show ’a wuz eracked ? : 

Se Juryman. Half-cracked ’a med ’a ben. But ’a kiiow’d 
what ’a about. 

Ninth Juryman. Aivan spose a wuz mad, what then? Hang ’un 
all the same. ’A’ll sarve for an ixample as well as are one 
to them that be none the wiser. 

Third Juryman. If we hangs a feller when we didn’t ought to, 
shan’t ts murder he too ? 

Juryman. Doan’t. thee be 6 partickler and pigheaded. 
sez, and what I sticks te is—he know’d what ’a wuz about. 
A Juryman. 8o I thinks. 

Juryman. As tar as 1 could meak out the Judge's sum- 
mun-up, ’a sim’d to tell us plaainlee to convict ’un. 

. Gen’!’men, the rool to goo by at all times is votes 
earries the day. Another good rule is gie and take, and the 
‘differ’nee, like. Doan’t ye think our best waay ’ood be fur to find 
un guilty but recommended to massy ? 

Jurymen. Ees, ees. That’s about it. 

Third Juryman. Well, | wun’t be obstinate, I gies in. 

Forman. Gen’|m’n, Gen’lm’n, be ye ’greed upon yer vardiet ? 

Jurymen. Webe. Webe. We finds’un guilty but recommends 
"un to massy. 

Third Juryman, I hopes there bain’t no fear that they’n hang ’an 
for all that. 

Second Juryman. What if they dooz? Nuthun wun’t never per- 
suaad me but that what ’a well know’d what ’a wuz about. 

Curtain, 


“THE SEA! THE SEA!” 
WE welcome with delight this announcement— 


“New Fast Train ror Tuanet.—The London Chatham and Dover 
Company are about to confer a great boon on the visitors and inhabitants of 
the Isle of Thanet. It is their intention, on and after April 1, to start a 
special express every afternoon at 3.15, which will m the journey to 
Westgate-on-Sea in one hour and forty minutes. The train will proceed to 
Margate and Ramegate at the same rate of speed. There will be a like fast 
train from Ramegate every morning at ten o'clock, which will call at Margate 
and Westgate on its way to London.”’ 

As a suggestion of this nature has been offered more than once to 
the London Chatham and Dover Leng | in Mr. Punch’s politest 
manner, he most willingly inserts the following lyric sentiments— 
being a few railway lines, written axprea this occasion, to be 
set to any fresh air on the sea-coast—from the pen of Our Own Ont- 
of-Town Traveller :— 


A healthier place in this little planet 

Cannot be found than the Isle of Thanet. 

For Margate, for Ramsgate, for Westgate-on-Sea, 
A daily train, at a quarter past three, 

After April the first, on the L. C, and D., 

The run in a hundred minutes will make 

That used a hundred and sixty totake. _ 

The boon will be great when the weather is fine. 
May the L. C. and D. be the LZ. S. D. Line! 

Oar Oat-of-Town Traveller adds a Postscript, which is worth the 
Company’s attention. He writes briefly, “‘ How about Sunday? 
Couldn’t we be got down to the same destinations between nine and 
eleven on Sunday mornings? Just in time for the Church by the 
Sea! Another chance for a Boon!” 


Yours, 0. O. T. T. 


‘“‘Taust Investwents.”’—The Ritualists’ Motto. 
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WIND AND WEATHER. 


BI ROROLOGICAL 
Iprt. 


* Tae Sun bursts 

out in frequent 

Shade hice, light 
es, 

flashes o'er the 


** So cold has Christmas seldom been. 
It ne’er was colder, e’en in May. 
Why deus tha Staite odae ms 2 been? 
Turn, pensive Shepherd, turn and say.” 
mountains note, 


there! 
They ’re frozen clouds, aloft that float 


As icebergs in the sea of air. 
‘* Their rimy crags illumed, how fast 
aber they ehange, and surge, and grow; 
Whilst Zephyr apes an Eastern blast, 
Because the sky is full of snow.” 
ad ks, Guardian of the fleeey flock. 
Thek rare, how ing, tie to find 
’Mongst rusties reared from lowly stock 
A cultured and observant miad!” 


$6 Kind Stranger, scant ’s the labourer’s hire 
this inclement atmosphere ; 
welcome—pardon the desire— 

his parched lips a draught of beer.” 


‘* Nay, Shepherd, breathe not that request ; 
ish strong drink from Teams tod plains: 
wears the Bumpkin’s vest, 
rule con Swains.” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
about Mr. Cari Rosa’ Com , and 
(te alban tae 


we an “‘unmusical people?” Look at the dail 
of y Concerts, Pe aden P. 4 
of Soirées Musicales, o i 
of Pianoforte 





“A werry large fortune in silver and gold,” 
he may, at all events, be on the high road towards that consummation, 
devoutly to be wished, and also towards establishing a permanent 





Comatie Bitetolnert in English, that is, in a language *‘ under- 
How rapturously the entire H with its crowded pit, and 
well-flled gallery, applauded the Soldiory’ Chorus and the March 
in Faust! discriminating was their praise awarded to Mr. 
Josera Maas as Faust, who began better than he went ca, & 
Miss FecnrTer as pegs , who finished far better than she 
and to Mr. Lupwie as Valentine, who was 
throughout, from first to last. Dramatically, he was one of the 
Valentines, if not the best, I’ve ever seen. Did Henn Meyer 
Lorz train him at the Gaiety ?—for it was there, I believe, that 
Mr. Lupwie started. Miss Marre Fecurer looked the German 
Gretchen to ection; and if she commenced nervously, she 
showed quite mistress of the last and most difficult situa- 
tion, in the Prison scene, which, both operatically and dramatically, 
is the critical point for any Marguerite. The audience were evi- 
dently most anxious for her success: there were old familiar 
about the name of Fecurer in connection with the 
I am ing of the second performance, not 
. Cerri’s Mephi was not sufficiently diabolic. 
the * of a Gentleman,” I am aware; but 
isto is only that Black Prince’s t; and Mr. Geni 
more a fallen Life-Guardsman, who he ie pare © his 
a y counter-jumper, than a cynical wily 
not Mr, Cexxr’s m , 
. Coantes Kean’s Mep e 
el for a ‘‘ make-up” than He 
i in the Serenade ; 


Me 


t. 
ric blishment, the 


Operas in Mr. Cant Rosa’s reper- 
toire this isthe most popular. The Play itself has always been a 
favourite, a stock piece, whether in town or country. With all the 
characters audience is familiar. But there is another 
reason why this English version of Faust goes so well; and that is, 
there is no spoken dialogue, it is all recitative. 

The blot on the English version of The Merry Wives is the 
“spoken” between the music. The blot on all English Operas is 
the dialogue, However good the dialogue may be, it has the air of 
pateh-work. It is not musical in itself,and you have come to hear 
music. Singers’ speaking voices are proverbially unmusical, and, 
clever as their acting may be, they do not seem at home in dialogue. 
It never comes naturally either to them, or to the Opera. Miss 
Jutta Gartorp is, on the whole, an exception to this rule, but even 
this clever and bright young lady cannot, in speaking, get rid of a 
certain twang of Americanism, which is scarcely in keeping with the 
character of Mrs. Ford. All this disappears, as does stammering, 
in singing. Mr. Cant Rosa should banish dialogue from all his 
bretti. 

During the reign of Italian Opera, he and his company visit the'pro- 
vinces, to return I hope in the winter season before Christmas, and 

e another step permanently establishing his excellent 
pera-in-English Company, asa ae J institution, in one of our 
London If the frequenters of Pit, , and pper 

Boxes only knew where the St. James’s Theatre was to be found, 
house ama Do varpese. Unless Pit and Gallery go in for the 
entertainment, the high life below stairs, I mean in the 8, which 
only associates music with Italian names, unintelligible language, 
te ties, late hours, toothpicks, lorgnettes, and lobbies, never 
have sufficient energy to su it, having scarcely the to 
themsel without the aid of crutch-handled black 5, 

press painfully on the toes of— “ 
Your REPRESENTATIVE, 





A New Line. 
“ Harp 


” is the motto of many an e t young gentlemen 
not born to fortune, in these days of competitive ex ations and 
over-crowded avenues to employment. Impecunious swe 
fied Souls as “‘ bene nati, bene 
jocriter docti in arte musica,” will find a new line of livelihood 

out for them by this quotation from the advertising columns 


PERFECT GENTLEMAN, middle-aged and non-smoker, desires 
a really refined HOME in a Lady’s house at the West End. Would not 


of 
A 





A TRULY ODD FORCE. 

Mars. Mataprop, during the late hard weather, was heard to 
inquire whether the cold was in any way supposed to be occasioned 
by positive, or negative eccentricity ? 
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7 eee aS 


wvew eS oe FF 


ea, You BRovosT tN THe Tea Just as SiaNOR Paracencccio BeGaw TO Sime. How CovuLp YoU MAKE 8Ulm A MisTaKke as Tuat?” 
. 


. . 
“ Beo ranpon, Ma'am, BUT THE ComMPANY NEVER LEFT “FF TALKING TILL THe Siworwo BROGAN, AVO I WAS AFRAID oF INTERRUPTING THe CONVERSATION. 


Hostess (to new Footman, after the Guests have departed). “* By THe pre, Jam 


New Footman 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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A weex of shi ke—First of the Burydice ; pent, of the hopes 
of peace, founded on Lord Densy’s presence in the Cabinet. 

Monday, March 2% (Lorde), .—Lord Sauusvnr whitewashed 
Mr. Otrrnant. He had dismissed from th ship to 
Sir Satan June—Prime Minister to the Neen: and Cock Salmo 
Salar of Native Statesmen—but he had been dismissed without a 
stain on his reputation. When a man has been kicked’down-stairs, 
it should be a comfort to him to know he has left the best of 
characters behind him. 


Lord Erpuimsrons confirmed the sad story of the capsizing of the Poe hg ong off the Isle of Wight, with three hendeod and twenty 
souls aboard. Some of Punch's commmspendants have had mad the ‘bed taste to send him puns on the name. He, with a heavy heart, 
res to his Fourth ( Georgie, f ‘ound this Sors Virgiliana ety applicable—tempestas only substituted for dementia —‘' storm” for 


“ Jamqus pedem referens, casus evaserat omnes, “Now, ‘scaped her cruise's perils, o’er the foam, 
petrias veniebat ad auras, ice was gaily bowling home 


io subita incautam tempestas cepit.’’ When sudden the equall struck her, off her guard |"’ 
Such a catastrophe falls, like a private grief, on every home and heart in England. 

















<< Saas wae 





wi Fox sagt caked Sei Stet te 
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| Cinque Ports, glad to do a 


| strengtheni 
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THE LOWER WALK OF LITERATURE. 


Housemaid (to jaded Literary Man, who has just finished a hard day's work).— 
“On, Ff You'RE Nor BUSY, SIR, WOULD YOU MIND JUsT LOOKING OVER MY 
HarricL® For Tae FawLy 'Eraup!/” 











Lord Grawvitie and the Duke of Camprinez—the a as Warden of the 
turn te his neighbours, to provide a har- 
bour of refuge besides; t e, as er-in-Chief anxious for the 
of our Channel Gibraltar—questioned Lord BEaconsFrexp on the 

Government intentions with regard to the im of Dover Harbour. 
Lord Beaconsrretp put the Government a mt of the Bill for the 
proposed improvements entirely on the score of ex But it looks as if 





| the Government saw reasons to doubt the feasibility and wisdom of the 


proposed plans, quite independent of their cost. in CALVER, One of our 
most experien nautical s has had at deal to say on the sub- 
ject ; and as he has, b the ear of Authorities, he may have 
made them sensible of the of his objections. 

Is the Government pre es any momey on a complete and chrono- 
logical collection of casts? asks Wuanrncuirre. No, says Lord Bracons- 


rreLD. The Government has cen a single cast in its eye, much less a| had 


collection of casts. How it have money to spare for smaller casts, 
having just spent Six Millions on the greatest of all casts—the cast of War. 

(Commons.)— Minima may be maxima, if they are Irish ; and we believe the 
Chief Secretary, who dared ona Set the Law cares not for the least of Irish 
grievances, would not soon hear of it. Thus the case of Mrs. Sprrxs, 
for twenty-eight years matron of, now a pauper in, Cavan Workhouse, the 
Guardians having refused her a pension, becomes a matter of grave inquiry 
by Mr. Kavanwaen, and of grave answer by Mr. Lowrner. The Guardians 
have been hard on the poor old lady; but the Irish Local Government Board 
can’t foree them to be generous, or even just. 

The Kroon row is also among the minima that become mazima because 
they are Irish. Mr. Justice Kzoen has been speaking his mind to the London- 
derry Grand Jury on the mischief of party-processions in Ireland. Considering 
that ninety-seven prisoners were awaiting trial for party-riots, it would occur 
to few Englishmen that the Judge was to blame. But it seems to Mr. SULLIVAN 
that the Judge has been treating St. Patrick’s Day disrespectfully, and ought 
to be pulled over the Parliamentary coals for it. oy 

Mr. O’Cownon Power called Mr. Justice Keocu a religious and political 
firebrand, hon his denunciation of party-processions seems more like the act 
of an extinguisher. . 

Altogether the evening was ‘‘ more Irish and less nice” than was agreeable. 
Berides the Cavan Matron, and Mr. Justice Keoou, the Petitions for and 


CHARIVARI. 


against the Sunday Closing Bill, to which there seems 
to have been whslemio Segas © maniiesss, Sevens 
, sminsti hetrnti in 


occasion for I 
which a great deal of time was , 
The row over the Mutiny Bill wound up > exming 
with quite a Donnybrook-Fair flourishing of 
shillelaghs, in which Dr. Kengaty, Mr. O’Donwet1, 
Mr. O'Cornor Power, and our old friends, Messrs. Par- 
NELL and Bicear, handled their bl 8 (of speech) 
|to their hearts’ content, keeping the at it till 
|near two in the mening, goading the chivalrous 
ar 
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but not always patient -Secretary into a bellicose 
| mood, and even within an inch of ill- : 

After this tempest in a tea-cup, seemed some- 
thing like profanity in Mr. Surrn’s reading of the QueEn’s 
telegram expressing her grief at the loss of the Zury- 
| dice and her heartfelt meee with the afflicted parents 
and relatives of the lost ship’s company. 

_ Twesday (Lords).—The genial Lord Hovenrow tried 
| in vain tas get Lo age ies Bill — 

over’ —apparently from a j against ‘‘one 
| ~ R wo mainly by voluntary contri- 
| butions,” which may be all v oe but not 
| for Bishops, who ought to be dignified scho and gen- 
| tlemen, settled in their sees to enjoy their libraries and 
| entertain their neighbours, and to employ what may be 
| left them of leisure from these pleasant occupations in 
| the secondary business of looking after their dioceses. 
| The Archbishop of CanTERBURY gave a different view 
| of episcopal duty, and their Lordships seemed to agree 
| with Dr. Tarr rather than with Lord Hoventon. 

So the Bill was Read a Seeond time. 

(Commons.)—Another Donnybrook-Fair night over 
the Mutiny Bill. This time the fight was over the flog- 
ging clauses. But the row was happily cut short by 
a count, the Irish combatants not having been careful— 
or able—to keep a house. 


Wednesday.—The system of Irish—as well as English 
and Scotch —Municipal Elections, is now under consi- 
deration by a Select Committee. So is the Mutiny Bill— 
in effect. But shall this pre Irish Members from 
having their say on either? P the thought! So Mr. 
d a Bill to Elect Irish 
Guardians by Ballot, . Forster thought better 
than by voting it is. But, at best, 
tet thie co SRA tak every, GauetbaiNn' of chewing 
too , as e ev 0 
that they are ready even to ele a point Yn support o 
the Home-Rulers, and enabled them to divide in the 
unusually respectable proportion of 164 to 208. 
Thursday (Lords).—No cloud in the air betokened the 
storm that was to burst over theit Lordships’ decorous 
benches any more than that which so suddenly sprang up 
to overw the hapless Eurydice. 
But when watchers from the -space about the 
e saw ot Dersy = hn 
murmur m mouth to ear to ear— 
ar ree 








* Resign And so it was. 

In a speech of much feeling, of most studied 
reserve Denny anno the blow which 
fooler heads hare - long f * had fallen, and that 

e no longer he e Seals Secretary. 

not Baniel from his coll the line to be 
taken about the Congress. He t it better the 


Congress should not meet at all, than 
meet only to break up “re infectd. 


on the falling through of the were not such 
as he thought —, } A 3. oo 
necessary e country, or war- 
Laoeres Hrs the state of matters abroad. 
Lord Braconsrretp followed in a speech of sgually 
ereditable feeling and not less studied reticence. Hence- 
forth he is free to work his will in the Cabinet and the 


“There was silence deep as death, 
And the boldest held his breath 
For a time——”’ 





























have managed to work the machinery that in less knowing hands, 


MOND has brought in a very necessary Bill, giving them power to fit 
the pious Founder’s machinery to the needs and knowledge of the 
time. 
(Commons: Morning.)—Mr. Courtney, with that spirit of self- 
dependence which yey te him, contended against the doctrine 
that treaties cannot be altered without consent of their signers. 
In supply, Mr. O’Dowwent renewed his unnatural attack on his 
Irish Alma-Matres—it needed many to ripen such a son—the 
Queen’s Colleges. 
Mz. Rivegs Wrtson has been allowed by the Government to take 
part in the Egyptian Financial Inquiry on the Kuxprve’s applica- 
tion, not to satisfy creditors, but to prevent complications. Will 
the turning on of our Rivers be sufficient to cleanse the financial 
foulness of old Nile—or will ez Nilo nil be still the motto of the 
KHeptve’s creditors ? 
Evening.—Lord Hartrneton, in the name of the Opposition, 
wishes to know whether England stands alone on the ground she has 
now taken—in insisting that the Treaty shall be submitted en bloc to 
the Congress—and if so, how it comes about that no other Power has 
been found to stand beside her? Is the country in ci ces of 
‘imminent nati danger ” or *‘ grave emergency ” ? 
The Cuancettor of the Excurquer said the House had already 
had before it the pith of the co dence with Russia, but the 
forthcoming papers would give cur iabeet communications with other 
foreign Powers. The Government could not consent to go in to 
Congress without seeing the cards. This the rules of Brag and 
Blind Hookey do not permit. Therefore they had declined to go into 
Congress to play either of these games. 
The House was Counted Oat at twenty-five minutes 
only one question occupying all minds—What is the 
And its ominous answer : War—with all Reserves. 


—=E 


ast ten 
Seeation ? 





In a Ball-Room. 
Smith. Who's husband, 4 to yon décolletée Madam ? 
Brown. Believe he’s here. Don’t know him, though, from Adam. 
Smith, That he were Adam one could half believe 
For one might well mistake his wife for Eve. 





ot? ger —iccen, under its new Chief Secretary: Low- 
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And then came the buzz of t-up feeling, and those who had 
heard the news separated to spread it, with ‘the grave sense that SAD NEWS OF OUR SALMON, 
England was one step—and a long one—nearer to “the brazen MONG the less pleasing 
bridge of war.” =o A phenomena of Pro- 
(Commons.)—After an interlude of trivial questioning—to whieh gress is the 
nobody listened, absorbed as all were by the tidings that had over- Cattle-plague. visi- 
flowed from Lords to Commons, the Cuancetor of the Excnequar, tation may a 
in answer to Lord Hanrrverom, read the closing of the corre- Salmon: 
spondence between our Foreign Office and the Russian Chancellor, ken aft of 
Question.—‘* Will you so communicate the Trests of San +e Cum! 
to the that it may examine and consider the whole ty land. In 
in its to existin Treaties ?” ha ey 
A question to be asked. . to ” 
Answer.—' The Imperial Government leaves to the other Powers : paul a 
the liberty of raising such questions as they may think fit to disouss, tal to par- 
and reserves to @ the hiberty of accepting or not accepting the turition, but :— 
discussion of these \ ‘s “Tn the Eden, however, « 
An in the opinion of our Government—not to be accepted. mere terete Ge of ante 
And yet, if Russia is not to have this li ? And must the dis- oxiata, sumbers of Gal- 
cussion needs be even if Russia decline to accept it? Is the mon—not onl but clean 
balance of power to be resettled without diseussion—by " Fae fish lately arrived the sea 
not of diplomatic wits, but of brute forces ? XK —a to be affected with an 
After this, and the news of Lord Densr’s tion, no wonder —_ — which destroys bun - 
' a wrangle oe SS Mutiny ry asgraveted a CA ba A The head = 
ENTINCK’S ex tions, i e, " 
wheelie.” oe ee o whole Li qiecked S Gipen which Gane Dow owes eS oe 
And then, sequel of the news of the night, came Mr, i it fish untt } we fook Oorependente deneribe them 
Harpy’s announcement, @ Royal Message will be sent to the leaping out of the eaaee, anit ta pain and in frantic efforts to eseape ; some 
House—probably on Monday—to announce the proposed calling out of |@ te the bet many in thele to reach the ealt water. 
the Reserves, to be followed by a Proclamation for that purpose. Salmon in the Foe odd not in this way, and, as the 
Friday (Lords).—The House not yet recovered from the stunning is said to be spreading to the Trout, it would appear that some pecu- 
effect of youtertny’s storm. The pF mata wa of the Queen's Message, in the fresh water is the cause ot the remarkable phenomena. 
calling out the is fixed for Monday week. d Yes, as ines the of the fresh water in the 
Lord Penzance objects to making even guilty husbands provide | Rden is i . ty, we fear, does not con- 
for guilty wives. knows best. So the clause giving the Court | gist in ht to belong to a river of 
power to « sueh provision was struck out of the Matrimonial | p ise proper as from one conn by 
Causes ._ | tribal with lead - dye-works, and the other 
The canny Scots have thus far been content to leave their table sources of pollution of sources. Is it really 
charitable endowments in the control of the “ pious Founder.” Is = ble to prevent the of rivers without destruction of 
this because Scotch pious Founders have been so uncommonly far- indastrial enterprise, or must salmon as well as trout, be finally 
sighted, or Scotch Managers so uncommonly “canny,” that they to Mammon, in the temple of the Almighty Dollar ? 


would have come to a stand-still? Any way, the Duke of Rica-|. 
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THE “ EURYDICE,’ 
(Captaris Marcus Harz,) 
Capsized with all hands but two off Dunnose Head, March 24, 


Iw sight of home, almost in sound of hail, 

wane the good ship sped along, 

And her three hundred tars, young, lusty, strong— 
Beneath her bellying clouds of snowy sail. 
Bight pony A darkness io. With fez pret 

Leapt from its sudden cioud 

Smote on full sai 
And ship and sai 

Pye po tg oe nny oa gh 

sm 

But all that Lite ley still and stark below, — 

For all the shine of sky and smile of sea. 

And here and there, up from that ocean tomb 
One rose, and fought with wind and wave, and fell, 
And two of the three hundred live to tell 

How swift that passage was from life to doom. 
hope, cherished, dies, 
7 oy — s 





BY OUR OWN MISOGYERIST 


One Profession the Ladies are not likely to invade—the Church. 








They prefer giving, to taking, Orders. 
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RAISING FALSE HOPES. 


Ethel (looking at her Card), *‘ Waat poss ‘ D4 Capo’ mean, I wonpDER ?” 


Malcolm, ** ‘ Da Capo’? 


Og, 1T’s Fasnon, AND IT MEANS ‘SoPPER,’ You KNOW !” 











THE IMP OF ISTAMBOUL. 


“The Demon of Lies seems to be let loose in Constantinople.” — Daily 


News Correspondent, 


Tue sea-wind o’er Marmora’s wavelets blew cool, 

And night's shade was closing o'er distant Stamboul, 
Where aperch on a minaret’s height, 

Sat a sooty and sinister Imp of the Pit, 

Whose eyes through the gloom glowed like lucifers lit, 
And made blacker the blackness of night, 

Whilst thue the misshapen and mischievous elf 

On his shadowy pinnacle spo! lf. 


*‘Ha!l ha! Just to think how, this couple of years, 
L’ve been setting the half of mankind by the ears, 

By the power of sheer taradiddles ! 
Sy Jingo—the imp whom for Saint they have chosen— 
Why men are so easy to gull and to cozen, 

‘To me is the Bteatest of riddles. 

But my trade ne’er before thrived so 1 know, 
rill its fruits come so thick, and its vhrence 80 grow, 

That it taxes my powers to follow them 

’Mong m my agents or nya all the world I comprise, 

The work of one half is to fashion the lies, 

And that of the other to swallow them. 
I’ve bitten them all, from Ambassadors 
To the paltriest scribbler who earns his half-crown 

y saucy and scurrilous squibbing. 

There is ‘Nittle to choose twixt the Russ and the Turk, 
Who are past-masters both at lie, and quirk, 
And now honest Jouw must take sok, 

Of free and unscru 
pe is my! great central 
I can ple Aas 
But London 5 my surest 
The biggest canards I can hatch 
Conveyed through the post or the t wire, 


teen cn 


Are sure of a welcome that nothing can tire, 
From all the head-centres of patriot ire, 
The Clubs and the partizan peo, 
Old Nick! What egregious muffs are these men, 
Who, blessed with two eyes, will see all thin aahow, 
T wist facts by the sleight of the Ca tngn one a4 e pen, 
And only believe what pe gon Me 
Te lie away honour and safety and fame, 
nation’s good faith or a statesman’s good name, 
Seems work that is strictly infernal, 
But now such proceedings are quite d la mode, 
And violate not the peculiar code 
Obeyed by « patriot journal. 
I shall feel much chagrin and no pitt surprise 
If the love of this New phe we of Fwemng 
a by selfishness, m gubesened © 


a t set all the ieee D pring the el 
And probably ruin the lot. 

They are shortsighted fools, but it’s excellent fun ; 

I know who'll be pleased at the work | have done, 

With its promise of tumults and slaughters! ’ 

Here the Imp gave a twirl, and shot off through the air, 

Direct for—— Perhaps there ’s no need to say where, 
And reported himself at head-quarters. 





| 

| -— the Real Article. 

| Ture so-called *'S 

| during the Carnival, and were 
be, real ** Estudiantes” of the the land of Gil Blas and 

~ turn out to have been Barnum-bred shams— 


but Spanish show-folk instead of Spanish ro Va fact, A A 
lusion, not An-dalusian. 





| 
| ‘Te Easren(x) Questiow.—Who 'll win the Boat-Race? 


Students” who invaded Paris en troupe 
received as what they essed to 


Guise 


Bet 
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‘* FOLUS.” 


(RULER OF THE STORMS.) 
“CONFOUND THIS EASTERLY WIND! IT’S GETTING TOO MUCH 


FOR ME, AFTER ALL!!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little W 
Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamadross, de,, de, 


Cuarrer VIII. 


** Canne rides 


BY 






tlle?” 


** Jam inopes, sed dic, whe not tellus!” 


And my brother ? 


"il aslle au abl: !” replied SrRAPMORE. 


Loo-Loo ! 


Puvto, as 

an oy and his ha! a] 
SrrapmoreE shrugged 
even 
are here,” he be 
Giving a hurried glance row 

the river ata single bound. 
servan = ei 

one of 


on his bare- 


the of a 


has ba sqpsmnnd efit Tom 


ek sae a long after him. In perpetual 
i his onl y until hod anennel the talian frontier. 
m9 Sores Saeed cine seer, 
x bare- bad J , 


made rams of Lormata, 
Or | as the Custom-House, and 
naval piers. 


bd ater roi a a a 


ey —48 a a sah oe tw bw eines REE Ea 


a *—W 
True. 








break jy’ heart of my father, or it will 
ughts wandered back 
taken first lessons in French 


is shoulders, but carefully, A en that 
best of buttons cannot bear Le great a strain. 


ht Ihre an bos < bel 
ea boote, « aeket with 
mo gay fash and pointed hat similarly elored 


cracked hit wh whip. on 3 “ae dexeltingy, ** Hoap- te anda of ” eulogy be | or 


HEN STRAPMORE 
drew Pryto aside, 


the notes. 

“* Trés cher,” he 
said 
hand, “ t 
have ‘bellowed it, if| more- 
I hadn't seen it; 


chart 


© And do 
se a 
a to the 
horror of the situa- 
Saas 


ay? Pe teaded 


the of 
legamee notes; 
here is 
to 











« Weat ie to be 










“Sena Mid cetaes 



































and showed him Honoura 






















ere 8 rye too rural la 
while. fet: Teabedours lag + 
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as a sailor with flags, then as a gendarme (with a song), 
2 — soldier,—Marr Tock 
, running by his side, and throwing hi 
m time to time as occasion req 
» he faced the ae. 
a last "brought himself My before 
he Tulge and Sure, cgh teenk penal to in I 
i at last. Freeindeed. But dishonored, lost to 
any dy by) Order by his brother’s act. 
a ea bank in England ? —_ 
e m shone on three persons; on two e 
i moonlight up above cli oh. Ter sas last 


shivered, shut his book, to take 
some Us and seat m he 
na oy e,” and 
he disa a e Lye , the 
le , ah ADDow, an sneezes 
egring “os and less a may cad “ty 
** And so we meet, L. - ” said 
SrraPmorE, in a low Nevid wee SE brine 
She laug that soft, Diy nd of eough-no- 
or erent laugh of tri 
can. Let us see in the sha at tee neients the 
usie of the future! us, like the Sylvans of old, 
live pled rose-leaves, or swing in the sunlight 






and careless as the glorious 
of old. * If there is a 


thread of Li _s *s destiny, let it pass 
froin those Fates, Genesis, into the hands 
of those who can wea ir own, and defy the thunders 

a Proletarian age. ¢ mellifiuous poets of 
eeete these are the joys of and the em, pol 


— cal the 
Vv Zaddawg, from his Northern home, summons 
ie Gut bring him his armour of ice from the 
marr. No! let apg ¢ dine and 
his own ae For me, I would ever 
y Pavt for roses, that 

sof Walthess and fae Glory of Dijon? 

as she e e roses from her 

d as sh ke she drew th f her hair 


has{and scattered dew-tip petals to the the hushed 
. | night wind. SrRaPmMorE sm Med. 
‘I am not quite so eee | bes said, ‘ a ”—and 


he took her warm Ris owe 

the glance that gleamed on bie with ith the tre of ; 

dark t eyes—‘'I love you, Reeura 

9 heraf flote x th sre a hee fay 

the ripple played upon her lips, that seemed to 
Id. Srnapwone, I have you 

























to dear old Ollendorfian days, 
ther. 







ad, Swarrte took two steps backward, and cleared 


the other side was Lae Marr Tock, 
he 


and driving eight horses at once, in 
and turned his back on the land | sphy 


Aiter this, to cross the 


single bound. eu't this rather of en 44 
font leet Wook behets poe make Wie uae i 


V4 pe ee 













father’s —y cur 


Puationte an mbrace thai "mede. the last wainaot- 
pagslennte an 


were gone? If he did momentarily care, it was but 

care of one batten, and that was the last. 

fied tes and this was hs And Sweerre, the 
doubly betrayed, where was he now ? 


. hore iré). Admirable 
Editor (to Aut ln thore the heads of - leuhle @ vate. 


sophy, but isn’t it a little 
ere the Ephimenides ? and haven’t “ 0b wohooe = watea™ 


do wi with ae University degree of Bachelor of Arts than 
srctilo of tho Bass Sod | Of oueses we tay be wrong, 


fst 


see race 
eh. cet 


ty} a Ww aye a ju 
soa Ba hee 


nearly all the valuable china. 
schooiboy.””)—En. 
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Bluejacket (landed over his Nag’s head). *‘ WELL, THIS 18 ALL VERY WELL FoR wz, SHIpMET; BUT HOW THE—dlank blank—ARE YOU 








{ 
INTERESTING PROBLEM. : 
(On Shore at Besika Bay.) 


GOING TO GET OVER!” 








only sixteen—onl at once—a woman 


morning ?” every time he 


tan She said, “ You jolly old !” and splashed half a jug of cold | like candytuft. Her mouth was tulips. Her ears, auriculas. She 
cae = water over him. was seldom seedy, and she only suffered from a sort of spring 
< myThere were two kids in a drawer. There was a thrush in the| fits, which she called “the convolvolusses.” When unable to walk 


E horse’s foot in the meadow. There was a calf and a half calf on the|she hired a green fly. Her dress was fastened with lu-pins. Her 


book-shelf. There were bees in her bonnet, “ 


is ae two more Bees in Brabant.” 
ac Irrr Durra was very pretty. 


, a epirvtuelle Madame, we've just read this 


speaking just now? 
Editor (to Authoress). Yes. 





— IX.—“ Gout de Tout chouz.”* auaes Gat, She seemed as if she had lived among the flowers, and 
pom Danse.coeinn, Batis ginleee feet up in the air. She was hande wane iiine booed ceads pabns; her dost anna 
crowing on her tch—he said, ‘“‘ How do-you-doo-dle-doo this 


She ed the window and laughed at the old cock on the thatch. | to |dance village 
Bs qeavne gheneent teboetiie him dasseddhedk in Chomennine. Gustituem level her, and said she was a sort. Her hair was 


5 
f 
F 
E 
f 
: 
E* 


murmured to herself, “‘ there is a big Bee in Belgium, and there are catange wp cite pale of chien, che wae coleenee tae gy Seas a 
To judge of her prettiness you had to look at her. No one ever | other times she the fuchsias fade, and then said, “I care only 
* Editor (to Avuthoress, by submarine pri telephone). Chére et trés oat Sp pens es ee my head about the ure.” 


“ : ” } But she only accepted it ; nothing 
k, “ Why this change of style?”’ It is not like the previous chapters. y 
“ethous (to Bditor, come medium of commentestion). ‘Wea that you Bhe thought there 


—_— SEcs chen diegedh-ar. onl sore tan. Oinaaanan 
Author Editor). Bay it in. ible, and reverence 
rqpented) Irie bien. t oY OS wales thtat sonata the wee ae Se devotion to the deed, with a small Pan in her hand. I 
and some of your words were changed. How's this? was earl ing, a few minutes before her plain homely break- 
og. iter Autoren, by cand, Chere et trés spirituslle, we comprehend fast, and she an Sent of Go sae pert 5 BA. 
Authoress (per candem telep . Moi aussi. I’ve lots of styles. Have ne her and turn awa which 
has — oo? . breath, and forced her to hide her face, and turn away—on 
yew - ae codon Jews, Folly and Farini, and) presently she would place the pan containing all she cared for at 
dovyettty? it ve ost s and « one, to come. | thet moment. Had a Faun come out of the stream close by, and 
This chapter is in that style, and whenever I write about my the ghini Le sre, Sooke wonla bel be 
dear little fa Irr1 Durra—a character so true to nature as to attract | Shaken the shining spray fey hd of Be fhe 
by ite inborn I shall, to the end of this Romance, invariably realised what she saw in that little Pan of hers, only dripping. 
epee RAR fp Tg Lt 
character? Yes. Bh bien alors, alles done |W. graissés and be happy. She wore a pair of little wooden shoes. 


like them, only greener. Her walk was her stalk ; her 
A cock ust off a boot-tree h littl mi (ae 

ite. j a ; each, eye was a e daisy. On the 
a i First of a7, che came Pat as Caan’ and wm sonk ir had 
and thoug graceful, but somewhat hardy ; when wen 
the village children, she stood like a wallflower 


of a Spring Buddist, and living in a small 


id, in her laughing, modest way, “‘I am better 
Cos Gama, Oe are few shier than lam anywhere.” At 


twice, and want to 
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HOPELESS! 


Jollyloy (who fancies he's getting a“ leetle” deaf, has gone down to Shoebury with his Nephew, to test his new Ear-Trumat by the 81-ton 
(Gun). ** Has IT GONE oFF yet, Caaniis!{” 














Some people objected, and said there was nothing like leather ; but 

she heeded them not. When she sent them to the carpenter’s to be 

mended, and the cobbler thought he ought to have had the jub, 

pi | at his stall, laughed in his face, and cried, ‘* Soled 
in 


She was not like other girls. She said the Flowers had been her 
| ok oye It sounded well, and some smiled on her and believed 


er. But many were envious of her good fortune, and whispered | al 


that she told untruths, and that if the Flowers had been her god- 
mo they must have been Flowers de Lies. 

But what cared she? Nothing. 

She in a real hood for use, and a false hood for effect, 
and knew nothing of the Truth, or of The Untruth, for she was 
unspoiled by flattery, and uncankered by care, and as long as there 
were marigolds, she was rich, and as long as there was a sunbeam to 
~ rt the roof of her cottage, she was happy. 

was up early in the morning, for she loved larks. 

This guileless creature never stopped in bed one second after she 
was up and about; nor from morning to night did she ever sit down, 
as other girls might have done, as long as she was running about. 
She her home; and none ever could say of her that she was 
in more places than one, at the same time. She was not garrulous, 
or a chatterer, yet was never silent when speaking, nor was she in 
the habit of uttering a single word, when she was holding her tongue. 
When she lay down to rest, she shut her eyes, and went to sleep, 
unless she kept them open, and remained awake. She lived on 
nothing but food, sometimes eating, sometimes drinking, as the 
fancy seized her. When she sang, the neighbours first stopped 
their ears, then their work, and then sent in to ask her not to go 
on any more, so ravishing was the sound. 

And Irrt Dorra lived on, loved the flowers, and the sprouts, and 
the bread and the butter, and the citelettes aux e, 
and the wine and the water, and the biscuits and the fruit, and, 
fond of gambolling on the turf, she only asked the simple questi 
that has puzzled many a wiser and a better head hers, “* As 
long as you are happy, what is the state of the odds?” And when 
the red sun set, it was even betting; though, for all that, she would 








lay from nine to four every night of her life, until the breakfast 
hour came, when she put the pot on, and went for the field. 

Often she walked into her breakfast in the t city of Brussels ; 
she did not care for the grand and gay people, but threw mud or 
oranges at them as they went by. 

When looked to see whence the salutations had proceeded, 
they little thought they were indebted to Irr: Duvrvra, trudging 
ong demurely, with her basket of sprouts. 

She had one friend in the town. He was conethlng in the City, 
He had « Roman nose, and was a Glover by trade, who lived from 
hand to mouth, and had a finger-stall, for the season, at the corner 
a t into the town, when a str 

ne m wen e town, when a stranger came 

and leaning ones the stall, eyed her attentively. ots 
Irtt Durra blushed. 
‘(To be continued.) 





Note for Noodles. 


Tur ppc 1 A Joun Wyrctirre’s rescue from his perse- 
cutors at Lambeth P. » in the spring of 1378, was commemorated, 
on Friday last week, by divers services and assemblies held in sundry 
places throughout the day, and concluding with a gathering to- 
ae under the presidency of Mr. Osponne Monoan, M.P., at the 
2 t ~ bee om Burdett pap Reng perms wd a ** Mass 
eeting.’ er re are donkeys w may necessary 
to inform that the East London Tabernacle is not a Ritualist Meet- 
pr Toner 5 —o the Mass rae oy which —_ gsr it wy KO 
affair a inappropriate e memory of the ‘* Mornin 
of the Reformation. 





Tue Socran’s Onper (on tHe Gaanp Doxe’s Visrr).—" Sweets 
to the Suite.” 





Provers For THE CouNciIL or THE Royat Acapemy.—“* Hanging 
goes by favour.” 
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HOLS ite ae 
ae 


WHOLESOME SEVERITY. 
(From our own Sporting Time-Keeper.) 


Tue Oxford men, whohave been strangely 
|late this year in showing on the London 
water, have at last turned up, and to judge 
from their first public performance on 
Saturday, their disinclination to put in an 
Hi a ce is easily to be accounted for. 
MEN Tt e have seldom witnessed a more dis- 
rir | graceful My wy woe and from bow, who 

ids | 


} 
uo 
PY) 





being a apm & 1 . 
reach being short, spraw. . 
his slide wand his z= 
. No doubt he isa mere 
but we should advise 
oly iw By hi 
on 
without delay. 


With regard to Puresti-Brown, of 
Teint, wae is set down at t for 2 
and xs, of Wadham [5], we should 
like to ask both of these tlemen ”’ 
whether think they are credit 
to‘the wear, or to the Univer- 
sity from which they hail, by — about 
like a couple of porpoises, and so destroy- 

Tah qeel Meee Pech mony bn 
on wi money 
been so freely staked ? 

As to the rest of the crew, we shall have 
a ‘‘ word to say” to each of them when we 
deal with Cambridge, which we hope to do, 
fully and fairly, to-morrow. From all ac- 
counts, a rn ate horsewhip would 
appear to be a more likely and effective 
instrument than a critic’s pen, if the Light 
Blues are to be dealt with in a fashion to 
RECENT SCIENTIFIC IMPROVEMENTS. do justice to ~~ who patronise 


them. But we shall see. Meantime, we 














Mistress, ‘‘ You NEEDN'T BEB SO FRIGHTENED, Manta. It’s ontY THE PHoNnocRAPE.” should ‘like to ask the Oxford Coxs 
Maria. “ Lor’, Mum! I rmoveut ir was « Sewimyc-Macuine. anp I onty sust| what his Uncle was doing in New South 
TOUCHED THe HanND.us, AND IT SPOKE JUST LIKE TBE Very Morau or Master!” Wales in 1839. 
i ‘ . | man suddenly seemed to pull himself together, put on a spurt, and 
A FOOT-RACE OF THE FUTURE. crawled nearly half a lap in something less than two hours. 
(Twentieth and Last Day.) At this point the stimulating effect of the hot poker seemed to 


: have evaporated. A feeling of great disappointment t h 
Tue twenty competitors were now reduced to Srooxs and O’MvrL- | the hall as it became known that the wonderful athlete could not 

ureaw. The former had travelled 2.084 miles, and the latter was possibly accomplish the marvellous feat of walking two 

only one mile and two laps behind. Urged by their backers, the two two hundred miles in twenty days. 

men crawled feebly along. Swooxs was in rather better condition’ At this juncture the doctor (whose services were no longer re- 

than his rival. His feet were less swollen, and his eyesight had lasted quired by poor O’MuLLIcaN) put in an appearance on the track. 

longer. Both competitors were reduced to skeletons, and had long | The matter having been explained to he suggested that 

since lost consciousness. The account of the death and burial of perhaps a preparation of lunar caustic and oil of vitriol applied to the 

“ Scupper” Tompxrys (who had fallen down dead on the track on heels of the pedestrian might do what the poker had failed to effect. 

the sixteenth day) had made no impression on either of them. The doctor’s suggestion was received with thunders of applause. 
At half-past twelve O’Mutiieamw, who had taken two hours over | The experiment was tried, and with the most ect success. Just 

his last lap, fainted away. The usual remedies of biting the ear, before midnight Swooxs finished the last lap of the 2,200 aoe oan 

horsewhipping, pricking with butchers’ skewers, &ec., having been was taken away more dead than alive, amidst the enth 

applied in vain, the luckless pedestrian was carried to his tent. Here cheering of a throng of excited spectators. 

he was attended by a doctor, who administered st 

after four e’clock he partially regained consciousness, and was 

— ced “ = “ pan ao im me 7 ee ee rae 

inssodnees Qlawyen, Maumes wen ie pom, See © Tx oddest recommendation of a showy new Hotel latel 

oat a ncnl ttle Gunoas had crawled 2,000 miles and two laps. |i the Metropolis is to be found in ita adverti ement in es 

Just as he commenced the last lap he tottered, and would have * onde f= one of the Cally popes: omies in leat 

fallen, had he not been propped up with an iron bar by one of his | *PProaches > 

trainers. It was now a question whether it would be humane to, 

urge bim o te a ~ i } aw matter was = pry to Ser SHAKSPEARIAN REFLECTION (ON THE SIGHT OF A SPRING SALAD), 

Umpire, who deci t race was virtually at an end | “ esses hath 

(having been reduced to one competitor), as the match was intended | | cnet het srasomn 9° Re woes 

to human endurance to the utmost,.and thus teach a very) 

valuable scientific lesson, further employment of stimulants would | 


be permissible. A red-hot poker was accordi suddenly applied| ‘“‘C’zer Macwirieve”—(s0r tet vs HoPz)—* cE N’EST PAS LA 
to the calf of one of inode’ lage, with arullivine cosuta’ 
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Take 


their 
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“Tax thee what is Cambridge blue ?” | ‘ Tell’thee what'is' Oxford blue?” 
Soar where bright as Punch’s fun rise| Hover where thé ~~ ocean, 


Ridges of divinest hue, De aing to # deéper hue, 
Basking in the golden sunrise ! irtors Heayénh’s eternal ’ 
Mount, and where the ing day | Plunge thee, there, a daring 


wa 
An a's See that that Will do, | Deogty Pltige—and then you 've got 
. T 


Or M the First instant, a numerously attended m of 
of the Aatiph cb logical Society was held at Bt. Luke's Hall. fpenda he 
Viviseotionists, the assemblage included Anti-Vaccinationists, -Tobaceo 
—— scatters Good Templars, Peculiar People, and other enthusiasts of 
The Omarmwaw said they had met on an anniversary most a 
. (Oh; oh!) But of course he didn’t speak of it as He regarded 
i the of the birth of Witiam Haver, the discoverer of the 
of the ; and there were those who might think Harvey’s 


THE CORRECT COLOURS. 
(Solwed, ) 




















































in agare till all’s blue, love, § For the surface—no, that’s not ity 


a yard of Heaven a In the black and blue reviver 




















HARVEY A HUMBUG! 














ption. The Chair was occupied by Mr. Moaxe. % 
Purpose. (“* Hear, hear !”) He knew it was common! valk fil Fooly 


and All Fools’ were diff because Harvey was no fool. 

Paw ieee ceca oe 
was . , 

him far : ‘woeld have 














well, (Cheers. tion ought to be 
tor 6 Cartood Manvax. dissecting en eno 
Foisans end argeans were wlliing su 





A FILLIP FOR THE FAITHFUL. 








creatures. return 

they should endeavour to make him cease to be quoted 
as an authority for vivisection. They should take 
measures to d the influence of his name. Suppose 
a prize were off for the best Essay written with that 


Its title might be Zhe Unimportance of the 
’ of the Circulation of the 


irculation, or The 
Blood of No Use. Perhaps even a reward might be 
held out for the clearest demonstration that there was in 
fact no truth at all in the theory of the circulation of 
blood—which was his (the Chairman’s) own private 


An astronomer named Paratiax had 
, some said, but satire 
earth was also station- 


earth a wy a ey 
Was S Scan doubt the 
wy, and > be (the suspected was the blood 


is were soliciting sub- 
Memorial 





“ Never look a gift-horse in the mouth.” —0O/d Proverb. 


[The Porsz complains that the ts of the faithful assume 
too frequently the form of d7iz-d-brac, and too seldom that 
of band ahd 





Lxo XII. loguitur— 


Drak Resthnen ! There’s nought to a Pontiff more 
sw 

Than the gifts which the faithful ones pile at his feet, 

The signs most substantial, surest by far, 

Of a zeal that’s not slack, and of purse-strings that are. 


a gere Saat is boars as your gifts you 


ill welcome each off’ ring, warm to its giver. 


Brethren, one delicate hint we may 


6 do not keep an Old Curiosity Shop 


Nor would we ear ial tales 
sneering at ‘‘ Chromos” or Roman Mosaics, 









of mere bric-d-brac, at the Vatican. 
old, ** bis dat qui citd dat,” 1 can 
, but I’d fain add to that 
gives what’s most wanted, gives thrice.” 


Fapanese idol would not pooh-pooh, 
thon an Art int of view ; 





















































Somebody's Policy. 
(By Theseus, King of Athens.) 


cool ever com 
Midsummer Night’ s Dream, Act +, Bc. 1. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Wy oa , 
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A weex of waiting—for dis- remain — Dead-lock, Death- 
cussion of the Marquis of Saxis- r grapple, or Retreat. Which 
sury’s Circular, administering ¥ is it to be? pa. B ¥ 
a facer, or, rather, a series of \, ai and the World, look, with 
facers, to the Treaty of San Me ey os . bated breath, for the reply. 
Stefano. The Government has “A Was wee eh 4 ee) 6ee% > Earl Garr—as the 
put down its foot. The Treaty ** Hal o’ the Wynd” of the 


has to go, or the Lion and the Bear must have a fight for it. Even | House of Lords—put the dilemma which next week’s debate, it is to 
the Budget looms small in the presence of the great question— be boped, will resolve. “It is not enough, your M 
‘“* Peace or War?” Lords, to tell us your objections to the Treaty of San Stefano. What 
Monday, April 1 (Lords).—An ominous day for bringing down the | do you propose to ~ in its place? You can’t set up his ay 
Rages Message, notifying to Parliament that “the stateot publicaffairs Dampty the PapisHan, again. You refuse to recognise 
in the East, and the necessity in connection therewith of taking steps uncivilised Slav, under Russ rod, heir to the Turks’ lands, tene- 
for the maintenance of Peace and the protection of the interests of ments, and hereditaments. Whom have you in as 
the Empire, having constituted a case of great emergency (How successor to the damnosa, but illecebrosa hereditas, 
about style, my Lord Bf) within the meaning of the Law, Her The Ottoman!—that most troublesome of Dame 
Masesry has been pleased to call out her Reserve Forces for perma- furniture—which everybody wants to sit 
nent service.” Paws off, Toby! nately declines to be sat upon comfi y; is al 
This isa Royal M beit t down to Parliament on way, yet can never be effectually shoved on one side; 
All Fools’ Day—only to be delivered decorum and received with common admission rotten, yet cannot get itself quiet] 
gravity. Lord Beacomsrretp so delivered it, and Punch, for which serves to sun over, to fight over, to break 
England, so accepts it. Punch renders it into his own tongue in his | serves, in short, for purposes but a comfortable lounge or a 
Cartoon. It brings the Lion and the Bear face to face on the narrow | place of repose. And now here is poor old Dame E 
ledge of San Stefano. There is not room to pass. Three courses point, as it seems, of tumbling over it, into the 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


THE Goop OLD Gamwz or “‘ Harz anp Hovuwpe,” on ‘ Paper-Caasp,” 18 STILL PLAYED IN THE NoRTHERN Susunes or Lonpon 
DURING THE WINTER. Wuy snovtp wot Youne Lapigs Be THE Hares! 








Their Lordships, after the Mountain was delivered of its Earth- | take up the Bill, with the exception of a knot, who—net that they 
a, trifled with a brace of Mice—Socotch Education, and Railway | love Priests less, but that they love whiskey more—oppose it as 
assengers Duty. potiy. Punch's own Major and Mr. Muapny at their head. Fitting 
(Commons.)—The al Message, and the settlement of the | head for such an opposition !— 
Debate ‘or ay next, was the first business of the Com- “ For who but the Murphy in front should be seen, 
Bodeet ond ite Liy a ee with — agers eer When the craythur they're fighting aginst is Potheen?"’ 
essage are two omnibuses which cannot be - . 
, ; ; With them is a knot ‘of Liberals, who, like Mr. Punch, decline 
steered through St. Stephen’s Bar in the same week without some to have sobriet  foreed down the public throat by Act of Parlia- 
eratifyin to Mr. Punch as, evidently, to Mr. Grap- | ment, amd so ob ; «= ple—as the small en 
0 Sir H. D. Wo rr so well to the front. in the capacit a » Bee t ne Gene . prety gan en 
—if we may be allowed the word—of what Mr. Grapsrowe called | **™* Bg = F om A apd eon. - a A 
‘an authentic organ” of the Ministry. ve Government eT supporting: ut sorely ogulnst 
Commenting on the question of the moment, and the last batch & grain. shane seaeerwales 5 — tterly ee tur 
diplomatic polite letter-writing thereon, Sir Cuartes Drixe | Liberal ay itable witches’ cauldron of mean Sf = 
J 
to a passage in the last Blae-Book, in which Sir H. it. ising obstruction, both slab and vod ss rn 
to a ‘‘ trustworthy person” that Russia would keep the Bessarabian atter for a shall la @ Lay Of Loom. 
question out of ie Car of Congress. “ Who aay this trustworthy — never can, and never will, be settled. It can only be 
person ?” asked the inquisitive Member for Chelsea. ‘A question | ought over, even though Mr. O'Connor Power carry out his 
not to be asked,” said Sir H. D. Woxrr, speaking as the 7urvey- | threat of pu it down on the paper for every siges and bringing 
dp of Diplomats propre. Ta the naguat language of Chan- | LODjoReDerer he fee annening. Not even (hat Lower cn otry 
colleries ir Huwar explained, “Trustworthy persons” are persons | Hobby foe Obstruction to ride rough-shod on, over Time, Sense, Con- 


Order at taken for the two big "busses, the House went to eder, and Use, all pagetes, and, strange to say, rather 
lay on aerate Sunday Closing Bill, and kept playing—naughty | ” ® than a bad end, after all. 
Kk t the Spzaxer do now (Lor s).—A hush of horror before business be 


re the Cane D a P : - Mo 
ed was executed 
i been known 





5. 


d 
Lzrrat™’s murder. The sentence of the Vehm- 
in a wild D 


re 
B&eke 


| 


i 


fe 
s 
E 
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overnment has rashly com 
Bill, which it hates. The Home- 
to the Priests, have chosen to 
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AN EYE TO BUSINESS.) 


Shimwrecked Party (who sees his way to supply ‘‘ A Sketch on the Spet” to the 
Illustrated Papers). ‘‘ Bag PARDON, BUT DO YOU HAPPEN TO HAVE SUCH A 
Taine As A Piece oF INDIA Rosser !}" 





admitting that the object of those who propose to open Museums and Galleries 
on a Sunday is to promote the welfare of the working classes. Punch notes 
this Episcopal admission as of good augury for the cause of better, because less 
bitter and less boozy, Sunday observance; and welcomes the out-spoken declara- 
tions of the Duke o WastMinsTEr, Lord Granvitix, Lord Morter, Lord Truro, 
and Lord Duyxaven, in favour of Gallery and Museum v. Public-House. 

But “* public opinion ” is not yet ripe. May it ripen to that slow maturity 
which promises keeping fruit. Certainly opinion on this point is not like 
to be ot the kind described as “‘ soon ripe, soon rotten.” 

(Commons.)—Colonel Loyp-LiypsaYy ae how in the event of Line 
Regiments te being sent abroad, the Militia battalions brigaded with them would 
be embodied as their feeders. Herein Mr. Punch sees a grand Historical 
peteso208 for the Senior United-a sort of pendant to the once ular 
Grecian daughter suckling her aged pepe i in —— The Militia feeding the 


Line.” The “ trustworthy 

Mr. Fawcett to a meh pall 4 mall by = and beautifully less,” 
moved his three Resolutions, condemning Sir Jomw Srracuey’s Indian Financial 
scheme—Salt-tax, Trades’ Licence-tax, and Famine Fund to be spent on public 
works. There is one Resolution which even Professor Fawcert, wi 
pluck, cannot move—that is, the Resolution of the House of vdeo not to 
take an interest in Indian affairs. India is too big and too far off for even the 
large embrace of our Collective Wisdom. So she is left ont in the cold, which 
she ought to like, being a hot country, while Wisdom cries from the Opposi ition 
house-tops through the earnest fauces of Fawcert, and panesy but Mr. "Gaane 

Du +4 Sir Groner CaMPBELL, and Sir G. ry 4 a meee. 
- Susanne itched into everything that Indian Administration 
~d, Famine. usine by Dome and on Governments, Indian Ex- 
lic Works, which, according to SmoLterr, 


“The ‘cae is, Wes bt Salt-tax to have te bone bay Aion ot "more, or peer ee | 
tolerated after Income-tax = 


falling heaviest on the bask least able to bose it fe Foag ben scaedt will woo 
— ply this entior— three-fourths of strictures, show me 

that not be open to as much or more objec- 
ton. this was plea of Lord G. ton, who put his case clearly and 
everly 


RP istmeh oped ig yeh M0 on the Srlt-tax, oe = 
e-11cen ces. honours are > Strachey eme 
stands—and will work, with more or less creaking—all the same. 


Wednesday.—The “ trustworthy eae owe st the 
Rogmanian ageot at Viena tho told Sar Hex Etions what, be had be 


told by hé Rownenian aguas of 8 leeees stro been 
Shell we deal with ya yell Sees fey Sem ote meee 


of penal law, whether thetr fally depart from them ying ? 


» | obstinately refuse 





Second Reading of the Bill. “Lord R. Cuur 


CHILL, Dr. 
Prarvarr, and Mr. Punch against, and the Bill thrown 
eS Sree ene oe St 0 


Fools cannot byl to perpetuate disseminate 
only amendment of the Law Mr. Punch 
would sanction be one compulsory vac- 


_ | cination of children where ts = neglected fo pro- 


tect their little ones from one 
Science has ony L.. an im 


ough man negiont 
ae fools that a we tena, ay? : are fools, 
cruel to thet ohideea, prevent this the 
Law clues tebe A. -4 bd 
Thursday (Commons).—The Budget.—Thus, in brief :— 


” Gail'goh this demand © whecker— 


T wopence extra on incomes, 
Fourpence extra A, *backer.”” 


So tale the ong gat of yang pocket, Min. Dyut, end Bey 


it ; j,and Dat = at pipe, ane sruexs 
Sentiment ‘*There’s more 
wfentiment (rom ‘sir, 
Chorus (from the Country). 


# Up dart went to pay—bat or not, 
Ww ’ 
*W peal poy ee ee 


Mr. Puneh’s verdict is, “‘ Short, but not sweet.” 
Friday (Lords), maitins 9 lanters have a bad name 
for ag tay p= they Ay hens take the charge 
coal ly, > \e 
pest and present —Lord K KIMBERLEY 

ta ge = rene we in earnest, and a Colonial 
eens 9 has been be 9 : aaa, tnecll ona ‘deapatch of Lord 

ARNARVON’S, 1 urther gm puoed 

where Coolies ~— om ill-used, and removing those 
who are established there tee orem is as it should be. 
Certification of Deaths Lord ( says) is insufficient 
and incomplete in Is it that canny Scots 


consider bawbees wasted on a dead mont roam 
(Commons.)-—Dr. 


. KenEALY 
House howled at Dr. Kengaty. It Seay ta 7 aoprecine 
the distinction between courage and audacity, indepen- 
dence and innpadenes, 
On going into Su opel fev. Sir U. Kay-Snurrieworta—a 
stable— 


Toes dkehine 4 ref =f} wieswus- 
ons out a reform {remotl the - 
ment. Wie adcheoss toca Gd el the 
and to give it rule over all London. e Lorp 


Mayor and Aldermen pla to mich, load? Mr. 
Cuar.ey says No. He would hove 


each Metropolitan 
h a municipality. Bir McGanei-Hogo thinks the 
ro ag rg 








ar 
wu ee a ae Pas met, 
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“WHICH GOES BACK?” 














ARIVARL. Apa 


is the question raised on Mr. Peass 
¢ cumulative penalties under the Va 
W. E. Foserer and Mr. Griaperows 


nd Reading of the | Lord R 
ran, and Mr, Punch against, and t 
a6 it deserved to be —by 271 to 4% 












ls cannot be allowed t perpetuate and 
-pox. The only amendment of the Law 

i sanction would be one authorising cor 
ion of children where parents had negls 
heir little ones from the one plague aga 
ce has reared an impregna)le barrier 
ugh many from ignorance and carelesen 
ily fools that are fanatics, and fanatics wh 
ately refuse to shelter. Considerat 
wrong to their children. And to; 
must take order. 


ureday (Commons The Budget Thus 


“ To meet our Ss. We ask yu 
Call not thie demand a 7 a 
Twopence extra oo your incomes 
ee ‘ hon your backe! 


ake the one out of your pocket, Ma 
id put the other in your pipe, ang sm 


timent (from Sir Srarroxi ‘7 
» that came from. 
Chorus the Country) 


» don’t want to pay whether we do oi 
e’ve had the things, we ‘ve bad the bills, ax 
bound to pay the shot 


Punckh’s verdict is, ‘‘ Short, but not sw 
day (Lords),—-Mauritius planters hav 

ir treatment of Coolies. They may ta) 
, but the mother country is not dispos 


al Secretaries, past and present—Lord 

ord CARNARVON—are in earnest, ar 

nce has been passed, based on a desy 

kVON’S, prohibiting further immigra 
Coolies have been ill-used, and rem 

e established there already. This is a: 

ification of Deaths Lord (Minto says) ix 

complete in Scotland Is it that 

er bawbees wasted on a dead man ? 

amons.)—Dr. Ken eaty bearded the Srraxe 
howled at Dr. Kenxaty. It keenly 

tinction between rage and auda 

and impudence. 

voing into Supply, Sir U. Kay-Savurrisy 

Hercules for that Augean stable—mov: 

ketching out a reform of Metropolitar 

He proposes to extend and remodel the C 
give it rule over all London. Ca 

; and Aldermen play Atlas to such a loac 

EY says No. He would have each Met 

hs municipality. Sir McGanet-Hooe th 


politan Board as good a substitute for a M« 


: Government as we are likely to get. 


. Warertow declared, that if the Government 


bring in a comprehensive scheme, th: 

ould not o , 20 no hostile hand w 

r sword. is is a comfortable hearir 1g 
STaNSFELD maintained urgency, which Mr 
and Tey to deal with 

by « bstract Resolution. Certainly, the M 


shartalen the matter will find it wants a four 


‘about as much concrete Resolution a 


ton. Mr. Cross wisely refused to pledg 


ment to any plan—it being clear that 
a chaos, if not 3 b] lank, on the subject 
Corporation of the Future is still, plainly ex 
nebulous s . In the meantime, hy F 
with the thought, that if Metro 


pment is not all it should be, it is better thar 
‘ nember it, It don’t move very fast, perhaps 
muove, Looking City-wards and Country-wa: 


he can still wait for his Corporation 


Doubtful. 


Houmprx-Domerry sat on Porte wall. 
Humpt -Dampty had a great fall.) 


my s B. and 8., they and all of their men 


set Humpty- Dump ty up again F 





Metropolita t07 
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STRAPMORE! 
A ROMANCE 
WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, de., 4c. 


Gmapren X.—‘‘ Quid O Bacche ! ibi sum ; ubi summum,” 


y: 


te; 


BS 
ma 





i 


—c> ting 





Stranger, in an apparently careless tone. 





5 
Ps 


said the Glover, i t his hand; but the child had been too her Then with a she 
for him; she ad pocketed the Tyny RA | we tap it a mesial, and pase 
or 





mere Clown. ides two is com- 
not so three. 


cow was lowing, away from her, in 
penne 2 mae wes ieing towards 


Id. Not Jé#? Not Pawra- 
ho then f 


: 
53 
sE 
Fe 
i 
z 
. 


The goats danced in the frisky worship 
of their meadow temple, as h they 
had been in their own Kiddyminster ; the 

an m~. cyt & and trotted down to see the old dam in the 

SING — Fa Se river. Then Irrr Durre theew 88 eae 9 

Rae vering PaNTALEoNE, as he came of 
‘ ’ city, ann foes He wor bene; one 
and only finds, too late, the Inevitable written in the great con , saw her, and blessed her she 
Ah, Sréres, if all knew the solutions of these life-problems, which of us dare to| with crab-apples and medlars, from 
the uestions? Which of us could do so, and brave the just scorn and indignation of|a wall, but they only shouted out at her 
is 0 w-creatures! Were men all Josephs, were men all Millers, there would be | in their rough, t, honest fashion, 
ittle of & hving for the Joseph Miller,—and his Men. No, mes fréres, there are|and passed on. J6# looked in at the gate 
many now lying silent, for ever, in Earth’s clammy embrace, who have been bored to death | with a dindon, and a string of sausages, 
by a thrice told tale, or riddled by a spent, worn-out acrostic! Modusin rebus. Passons|and, grinning from ear to ear, in his 
aur es choses. clownish way, said, ‘‘ Nous voici encore ! 
bending down, he said to her, Comment te trouves-tu demain?” but she 

** Will you give me one of your sprouts, pretty one?” slammed the door in bis face, and went in. 

Irtr Durra answered, in her childish ish way,— Poor J6% was hurt, and coming 5 Be; 

**T do not give them, Sir; I sell them.” PanTaLzone on the road, blamed old 

And the old man murmured, “ She is right!” man severely. The night was sultry. 

He knew the world. ‘‘ Redde, i, redde !”’ was his ancient Roman for he was a| What harm, were she to leave the door 
true Italian ; and the pretty little wayward heathen at his side had attracted ad Who would come to injure Irr 

** Is that your stock in trade?” continued the stranger, a young man, well formed, and a? 
manl my ppb ke ng tee] She took off her wooden shoes, and put on 

“Mine is not the stockin’ , Signor,” she replied, looking down at her little wooden | a pair of dainty sli They were satin, 
shoes. : but they had also stood in. Then she 

The old man smiled, and raised his cap reyerently. He knew the world and its humour ; | threaded her hair with a garland, and from 
he had heard that jest before now. the sald coup Gavcep she Sask o sma 

The s surneed, and » strange light shone in, ane of his eves, wherein was star—one of a thousand, that had at 
small g was how he looked out on the world: this is window. ‘“‘It|the bottom of her dish of potage—and 
fen like having « pane in his oye,” whispered Iaex Duara te the elt Gloves, Whereat he | placed it on her forehead. 

[: oon ry ts, and put them in the butten-hole next his ood el ecle call’ tor ba ; 

a sprouts, an A pay’ 4 

: ” said y ‘ pro ” approached a 

The girl shed, and quivered.* a obilaiat glee, drew 
oe * a quid is useless tome. I do not smoke.” forth a box that the old Glover 
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NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 


Merciful Traveller, ‘‘ Your LitrLe Horsk HAS BEEN GOING WELL. WEN DO you Bair uu?” 
Pat. “ Au, SHURE, It’s BESN A PURTY Live. Road, Son; BOT Of’LL HAVE TO Bate nim Gorn’ up Stocain Derry Hit, Sor!” 








Dinorah. And the solitary Man in the Moon seemed to enter into 
the child's whim, and sent a shadow to dance with her on the floor. 

Then she flitted about, smiling radiantly, flsncing and pirouetting. 
She imagined, in her innocent way, that the Man inthe Moon was 
an elderly nobleman in a private As who was admiring her per- 
formance, and who would presently throw her a bouquet, and cry 
out, ‘‘ Brava, Colombina! ’ 


She listened. Two slaps were given outside the cottage. Was it 
a signal, or was she watched ? 


Through the keyhole she saw Jéé and PanTateone coming ~ h 


the path cageties, cautiously. Between them passed a maske 
figure, rapidly, running. 

Her heart beat fast,—faster,—faster ! 

She had barely time to fly to the casement, when through it shot 
head-foremost, with hands stretched out, a brilliant flashing form, 
and in another moment she was cl in her lover’s arms. 

Without, Jé£ grinned with b rage, and tried to climb over 
PanTaLEBower’s back to the window. 

At the sound of the Patrol they cried, ** Voici un sergent de ville 
qui arrive!” and fled. And the Lovers were alone: she trembling, 
he caressing her, in attitudes of ever-varying charm and grace. 

‘‘Oh, Mister Spaneres!” she murmured. 

“‘My name is not Spancies,” he replied, tenderly. ‘It is 
Sweetie!” 

** And I——” she whispered in soft inquiry, with happy eyes, and 
yet a little startled. 

* And you—will be Mrs. Sweerre! ” 

She clung to him, crying silently. He wished he had a pocket- 


were no pockets. 
** She does not know,” Reni peneerens te tals the git 
off the bread to the tune of about seven pound ten.” 


And musical box ed gently one of its many changing airs, 
s The One Pend Nase d J 

““He shall marry her,” hissed Jé£ in the to Pawta- 
teowg, “ or | will work his downfall,” therewith, he set-to to 
rub the pavement with butter in front of the hotel where Porro 
Perze—the Sweetie of the White Guarde—was living in exile. 





Many accidents happened that day in Brussels. Everybody fell 
down, and Jé£ alone was taken up. F 

Daring the disturbance PawTaLeonE witnessed the marriage of 
Irtt Durra and Sweerre. Jéé was not permitted to enter the 
sacred edifice dressed as he was, with the head of a dindon dangling 
out of one pocket, his usual string of saucissons out of the other, 
a glazed hat with a cockade in it, wearing which he gave his word 
of honour, with his hand on his heart, that he was Prvro’s servant. 
But Les Suisses were not to be taken in, and no more was Jog, s0 

€ i outside, and heard the organ peal within, and in his 

bad heart he wished it were orange-peel without, that the bride and 
bridegroom might both come down, to his level, on the pavement. 

So they started on their wedding tour, Irrt Durra in her little 
wooden shoes, and Sweerre in his iteguardsman’s boots, the only 
remnant of his former rank. . 

But though the sun shone brightly, the Shadows were creeping up. 
Slowly and surely. Slowly and surely. 

(To be continued.) 





Something like an Opening for us at Last. 
Tue Istoc, semi-official Servian organ, announces :— 


“‘ Servia cannot consider the war ended until the Servian waves over 
Prishtina. Europe — the Treaty of San Stefano, and acting 
in conjunction with other nations, takes up an armed eb dened otek 
own interests, An opportunity exists for England to acquire influence with 
the Servian people.” 

What a chance for England! 0 ye 


and little fishes! ‘‘ Non 
Angli sed Angeli :” “* non Servi se im /” 





Question and Answer. 
OF Worcester’s late election 
For a short account suffice it— 
Question put, ‘* Licet-ne ?” 
Answer given, ‘‘ Non Lycsrr.” 
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AN ORTHODOX DOUBT. 


in a 
‘* MAMMA DEAR, Francoisz, THE NEW NURSE, ALWAYS SAYS BER Prayers 1n | * B . 


Fagsncu. Do you THINK SHE WILL BE UNDERSTOOD!” 


PUNCH’S PROCLAMATION, 
Punchius, R. 


Wuenrras, by the Reserve (Moral) Force Acts of no 
particalar but eral nition and universal 
Peal 


of the community, may authoritati 
active public service : 
AND WHEREAS 


our 
“aoe do, in of the said Acts 

ow, © pursuance 
and of our earnest endeavour for the furtherance of the 
Public Weal, hereby direct that forthwith all classes of 
the Reserve Forces above ed be called out on 
manent service, and shall henceforth proceed to and 
attend in their places (in Parliament or otherwise), and 
at such time or times as may be needful, to serve as 
part of Our Army of Moral Militancy until their services 
are no longer required. 

Given at our Court in Fleet Street this tenth day 
of April, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred and seventy-cight, and the thirty-seventh of 
our reign. 

Vivat Puncuivs ! 





a 


Predestined. 
(See the San Stefano Treaty Boundaries.) 
Tue Greeks held that names are made, like marriages, 
i igher state of existence, Does not the name 
the ?’—It is evidently a com- 
po of “‘ Bulge” and “ Area.” 








a 





Happy 
far past ; 


of cha 


side, the 








often a poons 
Look at Bartholomew’s, and St. Tho: 


close about with railways and doc 
ag ae oy of labour and poverty gatherin 


having grown ae a little nucleus of four hir 
in 


tal 
chedness night y 
And yet, though the London Hospital can boast such a growth, 


“GIVE! GIVE!” 
The Cry of the London Hospital. 


the Hospital that has a history! For a history means a 


and a far past means landed and funded property, dating | ! 
from days when a penny of bequest or rental meant 2 shilling — 
now. 


us a past for a Hospital means property. 


mas’s, and Guy’s. 


A Hospital without a past means a Hospital dependent on Volun- 
tary Contributions. Now Voluntar 
helps. But they sometimes let you down. They are the best Hos- 
pital crutch, but cannot be trusted as its stay. 

Here is the London Hospital. It has a right to the definite 
article, for it addresses itself, more than any of its many excellent 
and useful fellows, to the needs, the labours, and the emergencies of 
densest, at i 
Here, in black and busy Whitechneel as little of whiteness as 


Contributions are wonderful 


are concentrated in the East-End, its poorest, 
, and most suffering 

about it now—in a high road roaring with traffic, 
and manufactories, with a huge 
: t densely all round 
the London Hospital, little more t a cen old, 
ed leasehold 

’s Fields, to its present portions,—a 


great and well-ordered building, with its wards 

g-rooms and kitchens, baths and 

800 beds, with doors open night and day to all w 
istinction 


ly a free 
are admitted without letter or recommendation, save the urgency 
of the case, medical or surgical, as it may be,—to the tune of some 
7000 in-patients and some 48,000 out-patients last year. On the one 


waiting-halls, 
laundries, making 
t ho ee 4 
need, without d race or ion ; 
hospital, for nearly three-fourths of its 


labour of London contin 
bed dieass on the other, the — 
an 


y pouring in its 
sleepless kindness of the 
. in and tending this influx of human 








and op such oe and aae f= been winged by a Queen 
a Princess, i want more feathering, ma 
their of mercy, and cover more quant te 4 


tions.” take instead of closing 
them. Til can open ew wines feud of loin say unde 
Uf Queen, and Princess, and City Guild. 





A Cry A 1a Rossz (to Roumania).—“ Bully for you!” 
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WHERE THE MONEY COMES FROM, AND WHERE 


THE BEAR AND FEW FRIENDS. 


THE MONEY GOES. “Save me a = friends!” may Rennes ney 
| rut may Nonencon, | WHiApaaa Thee Ge ton, Bae 








to meet war-| wilt 


voke : 


d 
Source and outlay kipwn probably in daplonttey th Gortscuaxorr’s last 
This begins, that |e evar aaa 


“ Prinds BAROw declaréd to our 
both’ st home and 
le ; that not 
Irish before use it 
was 


; } to 
before tbe eal 
Road-Scrapings. ou. s With us fe 
vuity fe i ous arined 


t 
waste Hugé and Holy Russi f pot the BR 
id : 0! uss resum 
Aa | eee Bene 
iat k 
ue 


ends, in smoke. 


——OOO 


not 

(Prom a Letter recently fr 

received from the} be ta} 

West Highlands.) 

“Thursday was the 
wildest of many wild 
days I have seen here 
this winter—hurricanes Fluctus? OF —" 
of wind and torrents of 


own in thé 





ra made an 





Horace for ¢hé Gabiwet. 
“0 Navis! reféheitin te 





vain, A Gieeeee hes But Mf. Punch doctit’t feel iiélinéd to go on 
been anchored under the ——" fortiter deeupa 
house for 4 partie ht, Portunt.”’ 
trying to four days’ ’ 
pared in Gnladieg At least, not at presents 
eee: a ay foort 
to an 
only finished this morning. These road-scrapings have been brought from ; and favtt Of f 


the Gigha man who owns the vessel assured me that 


they were much better for the lamd| Tout 


-PISHING cominen ted ott Fivét of April. Per- 
than scrapings from any Scotch towa—' for they are fery goot against toads and serpents am | haps the old maxi awit at obe end fo 
vermin. 


Ann after that feat of Saint Patrick’s—which gives such virtue to the very mggteragirs coms 
isle where e a clean sweep of the ‘‘varmint”—j| For tHe Oxrokp .—The véFy place for strictly 


road-scrapings of the 
Mr. Justice Keoon dares insult that National Saint ! 


the ” is trie, after 





abstemious trating : low. 








MRS. GRUNDY ON THE COMING COSTUME. 


| “Tt is dtated that 4 fashionable poctess is about to attempt an important | 
| reform in female attire. The idea is to revive the costumes of the ancient | hang on com 


| Greeks, and with this 





which all the Ladies who were 
costume of Penelope and Helen.’’— The Echo. 


Which, to my ’orror, meets my eye whilst reading of my paper 
I don’t hadee Pir mes tonne A plan they ’re putting forrid 


Classic! O yes, I know that as wants a wi stopper. 
Classic ’s PR pA for everythink owdacious and fapcobel. 

The Poets and the Artists is alwa oe 
| But if they gammons Mrs. G., I’ll bolt my Sanday bonnet. 


The costumes of the ancient Greeks! A pretty prospect truly! 


I know ’em from their stattys, is I do not with, 
— ing deaths 


I thought our had gone as fur ds decency permitted 
Perhaps a hinch or two ~bat sense they 

To think about a style of dress which, even seen in pictures 
Is open to my stern rebuke and most sewerest strictures. 
Our West-End semi-noodities is bad enough, that’s certain, 
But winding of one’s body in a sort of sheet or 

With no ancétras, ‘cos ’twas worn by Pennylope or Hi I— 
Well there, it is a thing on which it shames one to be dwellin’. 


That as I understand, was scarce the style 
As we d copy dresses from, her morals 





Better for coats trousers ped he } 

Phu ape the old * dathevie,  nieh ssderiy the improper. 
Besides, our climate !—don’t tell me; in spite of Art’s ecstatics, 
‘Tis my conwiction Attic tastes would end in the rheumatics. 


{ he’n’t no faith in Poets’ plans, nor yét in Artiste’ notions. 
Your Swinburnejoneses, and to me is pills and potions 





Dean Mr. Punch, do just look here. What's this new-fangled caper, 


But I’ve my strong suspicions that it’s somethink right down ’orrid. 


y! 
in—well, not much, and went about quite coolly. 
Thick fold with. 


must have quitted 


bP ad 
y; 
And Pennylope,—well she, let’ was all Ulyssed hought her, 
oe 8 5 "ot Ulpeses’ Wite'd ‘uo rule for Jo © Butt’s 











Scant elassic westments ain’t the cheese for our young gals and fellas, 
And if there’s them as thinks they are, they’d better go to—Hiellas! 


STRAWS AND THE WIND. 


At a moment when serious international relations are supposed to 
tive trifles, the following “‘ tariff of interpretation ” 


purpose a soirce has lately been given to a number of be found useful to those who wish to register the precise value 
the literary and artistic friends of thé fair leader of Sikosedierenert md Fd Le 


tt—young or old—appeared in the 


of the various little social amenities now in active exchange 
between the Suntan and the Grand Duke Nicwozas in and about 
Constantinople :— 


Leaving a card. A disposition to open friendly 
qn tions. 
A cup of tea, in presence of a Taterehange of good under- 
goaple of Plenipotentiaries and s , Maret by ote 

nite. ip our columns in ci 

A cup of tea, ordered up with “Reapaacatss, tha : 

cup 0 up with- * 

out foraiality, and drunk in a ing, on the of M. Onov, the 
téte-d-téte on a balcony. y age | 

A Note from the Sotraw to the sie} evacuation a 
Grand Dake Nicuo pressing by the Turkish troops. 
his acceptance of half a dozen 


o’ cold | pockethandkerchiefs and a pound 


Te ee ietion by the Grind _ Wassbuitifions 
on Tran 
Oe ee ee eras the lines of Tehoeliie Le the 
7 Go Bang and a superior accor- Rassians. 

101. " 

A petit. diner at the Dolma- The advan of a close 
bagtsche Palace. Rasso-Turkah liane amicably 


Impromptu invite to the Sux- ae A vance Rossian 


and tak “ simultaneous fri 
se eee 8B, ag ed conan ot 
fre hoars contdentil conver, g ee ) 
wl areas oesnc hn tener 
in a corner, in the eof an tain 
Sone ee eT tare ith Piendly 
a map, d copies of several 
Tuahalsae’ oe 
oases rater. ve 








SeasonaBte Morro (for Anti-Ritualists).—“ Festina lente” = 
* Feast in Lent.” 
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“BEATI POSSIDENTES.” 


AH—AND THAT COLD TURKEY——” 


—(in Possession /)—HAS JUST FINISHED IT!!” 
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Brown (who is in temporary financial difficulties), ‘‘’BExN RUNNING ABOUT 
TBE CrTy ALL pay, Dear. I’m vamisuHeD! Ler'’s nave A Our o’ Tza— 


Wife. “On, I’m 80 sonRY, DEAR! MARY TELLS ME THE MAW DOWNSTAIRS 











OFF THE LINE, 


Respecren Srr, 

_, Me & my Usbing were last nite a talking about 
Haxidents which it is only nateral as E should take a 
hintrest in M seeing as he get his living as a Railway 
which when I says his Living its like to be the 
of im because of them there haxidents as is now 








fack says he theres sech a many 

that Drectors "re that puzzled as they 

dont know which is best. ell I says it Puzzles me 
how breaks can be for stopping idents which 
I’ve known a many ts as ave ended in a Break. 
I says there ’s our 


I can promise you— 
ean ardly touch a | sal 


I remane 


So 
our most obeejant Servant, 
Mantua Muppie. 


A Cry From Cam. 

** Beati sunt qui ante nos!” 
** Dead beat,” dead heat to follow! 

The Cambridge Coach may have been Close, 

But their defeat is hollow. 


WELL-NAMED,. 


A recent State paper, by Prince Gonrscuaxorr 
in reply to Lord Sanispury’s Circular, has been styled 
an “Annexe.” How @ , when so much of it 
> in ~ of the torial views of an Imperial 

RIZER 


Sors Shakspeariana. 
William (on the Diplomatic hitch) — 
“Oh, touch me not! 
I am not (San) Stefano, but a cramp.” 
Tempest, Act v. Bcene last. 














THE YANKEE PRIVATEER. 
(4 Story for the Marines.) 


TueE steam-schooner Coon, her snowy cloud of canvas contrasting 
with the dark cloud from her funnels, was cleaving the waters like 
a thing of life at the rate of fifteen knots an hour. The crew, con- 
sis of some fi speradoes of all nationalities, had cleared the 
deck for action. Her guns had been crammed to the muzzle with 
shot and shell. Every man of her picked crew carried a rifle in his 
hand, and a revolver and cutlas in his belt. 

“*My lads!” cried Captain Scupper, pointing to a ship under 
English colours in the distance, ‘‘do you see that darned Britisher ? 
There me 3 cone fortune! You've sailed and steamed a couple of 
thousand miles, you’ve left the august shadow of that glorious bird 
ican Eagle, but there’s your reward. It’s a 
tarnation fat prize, and darn me if we don’t chaw her up in the 

Sandspike.” 


This e — speech was cheered to the echo, and part of the 
crew went below to sit upon the safety-valve of the engine. 

The Coon the waves with redoubled speed, and 
soon was alongside the unfortunate Britisher. 

**Now, my lads!” cried Captain Scupprer, waving his Gatling 
gun over his head, ‘‘ one well-aimed broadside, then lay her along- 
side, and boarders pe Wi 
Be ae 

iti m a coming in the jolly-boat. Golly! how dey 
yt Ay shouted the Captain, after ifying the 

n, veri 
Black Gock’s sasertion through his marine binocular. “ yy A 
says, we have visitors. Darn me, but we'll teach ‘hem manners.” 
this time the boat from the Britisher had approached the Coon, 
and two of her crew, in the persons of the Captain and a Barrister- 
at-Law, had presented themselves before the Yankee Commander. 
** What do you want?” asked the American. 








“To know what want,” replied the English sailor. 

**Guess I'll you that considerable slick,” said Captain 
Scupper. ‘ We are going to blow you out of the water.” 

** But you can’t,” returned the Englishman, firmly. 

* We oa letters of marque,” 

=e ees ea fe avis emi Stee 

We have a crew " 
I don’t mind telli that are small pumpkins to me.” 

«That doesn’t matter in the least.” 

“Then I guess you are stronger than I suppose. You mean to 
show fight ?” 

** No, we don’t. We are too weak for that.” 

“Then what is to prevent me from blowing you into the midd!e 


of next week ?” 
* This!” the Barrister-at-Law (at the request of the Cap- 
tain) read the Treaty of Washington to the American Commander. 
** Bout ship! ” shouted the baffled Scupprr, turning deadly pale. 
‘Of course you and I, my lads, are not at all the sort of chaps to 
break the law of nations.’ * 
So the Englishmen returned to the Britisher, and the Coon put 
her head about for the nearest American po : 
Upon their arrival, the crew of the Yankee privateer got religion 


to and t the remainder of their days in pious respecta- 
bility, listenin g to the x sermons of the Rey. Parson Scuppra 
their and now their Pastor. 





INTER-UNIVERSITY SPORTS—(CONSOLATION FOR PARENTS), 
“ He who runs may read.” 


[And so, for the matter of that, may he who “ rows.”) 





Aprprornuate Sryvtz yor tHe Cracutan.— Salisbury-plain- 
English.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


so 


=~ 
See 





XPECTATION still on the strain, after a 
week of waiting. The country yet on 
the threshold of War, but, thus far, 
not nearer fisticuffs. After England’s 
a ag a ont : =e 
—her es er Jingos—have 
raid ther say, thie ic cometh ° 
Anti- Turks are still anxious, Pro- 
Turks hopeful. Lord Dexsy has done 
his best to knock the wind out of Lord 
BEaconsFietp. Altogether, ‘tis a 
pretty kettle of fish—but, thank 
Heaven, it has not yet boiled over. 

Monday, April 8 (Lords).—The in- 
terest of the night focussed in the 

3 SS Upper House. Was not the Sphinx 
rere iL: ‘ to speak? So, with every corner and 

coign of vantage with strain- 


if aiae Hae se ing ears— Ladies to right of him, Ladies 
ha = to left of him Sas ae 
Commons are free to stand, Privy 
Councillors about the Throne,! myste- 
rious mourning Dames among the gilt pinnacles of its canopy—the Sphinx spoke, tamely, coldly, formally, almost falteringly iret, as 
is the Sphinxian wont, but working up to a climax of telling, if somewhat tawdry, rhetoric,—one of those “ rags” which the 
Sphinx loves to tack as to his perorations, like nothing so much as a Daily Telegraph Leader. His points were, that first 
to last the Government kept one tune; that the remodelling of European treaties must be the work of the Great Powers in Council, 
not of Russia; that the Treaty of San Stefano wiped out the Ottoman Empire in Europe, and converted the Black Sea into a Russian 
lake; that Russia had declined to submit the Treaty as a whole to Congress; that thenceforth the Congress was a futility. The 
bottem knocked out of (see Punch’s Cartoon), and all the world besides armed or arming, was England to remain disarmed f 
ad awa = reserve, out with the Reserves! And so, with a flourish of trumpets, enter a new Chimera—Sphinx engrafted on 
Lord GrarvIL_e put in his point—here, there, and where—like a fine and finished master of tongue-fence as he is, but a 
critic rather than a formidable opponent. Ind he began by reminding the Gallery that he meant to use the foil not the 

sword ; he would mark the Cabinet’s coat, not run it through the body ; would criticise, but not move an Amendment. : 
Lord Dexsy made a clean breast of it—so clean, though he reserved one point, the immediately determining reason of his retirement, 
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IF HE DIDNT.” 





Stableman of Sporting Rector 
Groom of ditto, ** Mans? 


THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 


. “I ’samn Master's HADVERTISED FORA CuRATF. Must BE HORTHODOX—WAATEVER THAT MEANS.” 
Way, THAT ’E MUST KNOW A THING OR TWO ABOUT 'OssEs, In CouRsE! He’D never surr Masten 
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WTA Se 
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CFox~s eve By 
MAAR CA: FO 











prieties, and 
of 


te 


All very 
‘orce, ask 
time, Que 
And i 


a 


pl geneary ft 8 speeches. 


but an 

step to war, $a saanaee of 
not - ” in fact. (Lo 
pointed 

slashing cla 

and 1871. CARNARVON 


th 
i 
F 


BgaconsFIELD’s Drawcansir. 








that he has Sear grievous offence to sticklers for the higher pro- 
ves the world wondering why, if this was his wa 
he had not been saying ditto to r. GLADSTONE all this 
time, instead ‘of to Lord Braconsrretp. Impossible to im ea 
more complete turning inside out of the Cabinet policy. He did not 
believe in a Congress. He did not acknowledge any real foundation 
for the irritation against Russia. He did not perceive sufficient | be 
reason for hasty war tions. He did not see either the causes, 
allies, or objects of a war by England oenes Russia. He sneered at 
the pay 9 —- ¢ opinion, and 
was to steer, with such ‘* conning.” 
ir ap one @ oa very true. But Punch must, per- 
wif if y Lord Dersy thought thus all this 
$ vallait- Saire 


make a Toma 3] he of himself—long ago ? 
is i duty of a Foreign Secretary to hold “‘ vor Popul, 
z Dei,” A a as the popularis aura shifts about? Is it not 
rather his ace eet is set there as Pw to shape the safest and 
ey? course, and let the swabbers an 
idlers, grumble and growl as they m 
This wan wary, much the English of the Lord Cuancettor’s and 


des motifs. The calling out the Reserves was not a 
words.) Lord Setnorne assailed the Government with 
but poli dress-sword, and the Duke of Arcrii with 
Lord Hoventox interposed the Treaties of 1856 
was agreed to after a night of good talk, signifying little but fore- 
: 9 enalaions, leering : Rete or Wart > very 
mue! \BEaconsFIELD e wea! y 
Dersy’s og dhnestion 
bewildered as enlightened by Lord Dexsy’s startling revelations. 

(Commons.)—Sir Srarrorp Norrucore did sucking-dove to Lord 



































ed how a Foreign Secretary 
ns cette galére? Why didn’t they 


sweepers, the waisters and 


The Circular was not an ultimatum, 


ecaution—our old friend, ‘‘ defence, | or 
Bracowsrrenp had said the same 


ke the words of wisdom and mode- 
ddress 


of his policy, but the public as much 


Stefano in accord with the European s orem. ussi 

yet see her way to this. (Whether Lord Saxis- 

woue’s ab te the fend be the best way of opening ey may be 

ne to question.) 

Mr. GLapstone sapatens any intention of an Amend- 

ly BE aby ecoet tae Uantoauet pindties, es 

e 'AFFOKD'S pe, as 

fa the true note of the Sortumest licy! But we were, 

been, on the drift pant By orntgrrntn for the quarter, and sammon- 


the eserves would brine, no 0 stage nearer the t of the 
sword than the Vote of t. Lord Sutenvar's was a 
blister, not an anodyne-plaister. San Stefano 


sipasted for no mors haa Hama bad fore ieee ta hens 

except Bessarabia. A Congress was the onl ioe 

wanted in the Treaty or in South- 

Wilfal Sir Witrerm Wirwovtp moved his Mmendeeet. The 
should have been reserved for a greater emergency. 

calling ont fs unjustiSable, whether in the cause of Kuropean peace 


lish inter 
” gir Sane a bi 8 .—— 
Mr. Grant Dorr j and everything from the 
aT | exhibited his a. 


qapses os 
se Orman ate na Hat how wan arpa gt the 
t with a ri t ce 
whose es calling in Dr. pomsanen was net eatety, buh Sestrastien ” 
Mr. 1 Banws, and Sir H. D. Worry —like 
(paincnns tans Gentinnen ch enee~aane Che for Jingo and Mr. 
Hazpr—his back to the War Office and his face to India—ad 
tered a round of rattling counters to Mr. Sisaceen to Ue ee 
fighting fashion. Pe a interemit””—leaving Jurxs his 
Baby in possession of the 





Never was a spirited foreign 





Tuesday (Lords.)—Lord Beavcnamp moved Second Reading 



















ne ee 
















oe a 
- 79 











172 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


{Aram 20, 1878, 











of the Factories and Wesktnepe Act. Mr, Cross has consolidated 
forty-five Acts regulating Factories and Workshops into one. 
Lord SHarressuRY Mr. Cross—or, to put 


the saddle on the right Sir y Tuxinc—on this achieve- 
ment, and the on the upshot of the factory legislation, which 
- Lordship hip set , in spite of such obloquy and in the teeth 
oft such @ 


a 

On the fone 3 Fe Bill, two Scottish Dukes—Boccievce 
and AncyLi-—bewailed the Scotch School Boards’ feeble grip o’ the 
siller. Wonders will never cease! That Seotch School Boards 
wee Sond be reproached with extravagance! To be sure it is by 


On the oe Bishoprics Fe Lavd Reena, with the mysterious 
wisdom which makes a -oracle of him in their Lordships’ eyes, 
introduced a clause to ‘enable worn-out Bishops te resign their 
Seats while keeping their This was voted rather too strong, 
even from Lord RepEspALe. 


(Commons. eg pow poe eg we, Secretary for War, took 


his seat for cheers—partly of good 

will to the Colemel and 2 Ce tb Raowale partly in 

recognition of aed Bs B.'s ‘Gar y—on the 
principle of ‘‘ One Stanley down, 

Mr. E. Jewxuns in possession of the Pal the House in 
of JENKINS. 

We are not aware that an ing ius peed be secardod of most of 

_ ——. orators of the evening names, with the briefest 


oon from Mr, Hassvry (who gre F Honourable Members a 
liberal draught of cr Entire, — ustification, however, that 
he knows a good deal more about T coal Turks in Europe than 
most of them) ;—Sir Georee Bowregg (the muddle-headed view) ; 
Messrs. Ricaakp and Jacos Baicut = soft-headed view); Mr. 
CaAMBERLALN (the Brummagem “ five dred ” headed view) ; Sir 
Cuartes Drtxe (the oa ~headed view); Mr. Courter "(the 
wrong-headed view) ; uis of TINGTON (the long- 
headed view); the Ox of the Excurquer (the puzzle- 
— view) ; and finally, Bir WiLratp Lawson (the pig-headed 
view), ushered in the an of 64 to 319. 

Sir Wire may on having discharged his 
conscience ; but we can hardly agree with Lord Harrryeron that 
he is likely to mislead Prince Gorrscuakorr. To read the debates, 
and between their lines, the Prince can command Count Scuovva- 
LoFr’s spectacles and hisown. He knows that England is divided 
on every point—Eastern policy past and present, danger to our 
Interests and Empire, significance of Vote of Credit and calling 
out of Reserves, inevitableness of War, object of War, urgency 
of War—on every point, in short, but one, that Russia must not be 
allowed to alter European Treaties at her sole vill. and that she must 
reckon with England in settling the nee of the year’s work. 

But is there any good to be got by Peace when there is no 
Peace—with the Quakers ;—or War w ere is no War—with the 
Jingos? The one question at the bottom of all men’s minds—who 
are not for rushin tind bull-fashion at Russia,—is, does Lord Bra- 
CONSFIELD seriously mean trying to set Humpty-Dumpty up again? 
So that great authority, Tuomas Greson Bow Less, assures us ; and so 
even the more veiled arliamentary oracles of Jingo, with Sir H. D. 
Wotrr for their ipomnst, oe m to foreshadow. If it be so, the 
sooner that issue is set before the country by a Dissolution the 
better. For, to that effect, assuredly, the country has not yet 
spoken, 

Wednesday,—Lord Campsevy’s Act makes fair provision for com- 
pensation for injaries, but the Courts have oe narrowly limited its 
action in the case of 1 3 uries to workmen by other workmen in the 
same em mp oe e fiction of Law, ed “‘common employ- 
ment,” - ended . practically depriving workmen injured in 
course of their occupation, even by culpable neglect of their em- 
ployers, of all compensation. On railways, where such injuries are 
most frequent, and such neglect most common and most culpable, 
this injustice is most erying. A Select Committee has sat on the 
point, and has issued a futile re the result of compromise. 

Mr. MacpowaLp now moved ing of his Bill to kill 
“‘the demon of neglect,” of which the Select Committee had not 
ventured to recommend so much as the “ ——e 

Mr. Tewnant moved that amendment of the law should go on 
the lines of the Select Committee—which all disinterested and com- 
petent ot jedgment, condemns as a string of feeble futilities. So said 
the hard and and practical capacity of the 
House, by Mr. Brassey, Mr. Grecory, Sir G. Forster, Mr. Gorsr, 
Dr. ay ot Mr. Serjeant Aouor, Mr. Suaw-Leravee, Mr. Burt, 


and Mr. Low 

The Arvouxay-Garmaas, promised some amendment of the law, 
in a half-hearted pare Pray and ir Mr. Seee pe, aggravated, it 
seems, by Mr. Ls Berce apa By legal fictions, talked out 
the Bill, not having so intended on one side for this 


7 a really important matter, ag SE legislation is much called 
or. 









Thursday (Lords).—Lord Hewwrxer moved a Bill uiring 
Railway Companies to make pe returns of rake- 
power. To make the returns o2 should show in one 
column the Company’s brakes, in another 

One rejoices to learn that, with all his the destruction 
of City Churches, the Bisho op of Lonpow = City 

arishes, has not as yet pulled downs single an, 

aul’s Wharf, is hn be given over to Tarr ices in 
the Welsh to ; St. George, Botelph garet- 
Pattens, and St. fil Bread Street,—in ‘ePYs me 
or at least ogled and observed, schemes 
union, have been saved by their Patrons. One sorry to find 


that Waen’s ghost may still say ‘* 8 Jak, virocn- 
spice,” when he takes @ tation chess to visit ‘the fue : 

(Commons.)—F latte shoring Rapes of the holidays, 

‘The Committee on adget, after a of Sir Srarrorp 
Nortucore’s schemes by Mr. Meee yy but “flying” 
form to-night, long-winded, and wi! 
cellor of the Sxepequer in posse Pion on r 
House went to the Dogs with much 

taxation being altered from two 
to which Mr. Car~pERs 


will want, looking to, that is, the rapid growth o 
as compared with slow — of National t is such 
easy going down-hill to the Avernus of up the Hat Hapaymes such aw 


pushing the Sisypass Stone of Debt the 
if Punch may so far abuse the m oeaty of ml metaphor 


Mr. Goscuen had a good, hearty, i with Sir ~~ a 
FORD, for what he contended is : fala on Se 
elastic eushion of Income-Tax. But Mr. a 


authority, supports Sir SrarrorD. 


There seems a pretty general ee bog wh Bp Seswcstion 
of the EXcHEQUER was puttiag hie 
did not clap on heey qesid hae 


laid no peerice basien on the enone 
the retailer a farthing an ounces Us 
going to the , he did not go for in 8. 6d, 
Every little elps, and these littles, it is fond pater’ bere 
been felt. For his part, Mr. Punch can never find itin his 
quarrel with the Exchequer for not 


Friday (Lords.)—Lord Lerrar’s teander sug ‘much ap- 


propeiats reflection to Lord Ornanmone and other and English 


eers. The Loxp Cuancetor said the indecencies of the funeral 
scene had been exaggerated. Most cosas de Hibernia are. 

(Commons.)—A Morning Sitting, much grumbled at ; in the evening. 
besides talk about Dogs and Income-Tax the rapid growth o 


Local Loans, Lord Lerrerm’s murdered a dragged on the 
tapis by Mr. O’DonNnELL, who a0 utterly ~ “the a due to 
the dead, that the Galleries had to be - House fought 


or talked with closed doors from nine till — 
FINISHING FOR FACES. 
w a recent trial for ob- 





princi witness for the 
prosecu iption was a lady 
vo 2 had undergone the 


of being made 

‘ beautiful for eyer.”” She 

sage: Rape as eit 
Ww undergoing 

to the priso prisoner, imploring 

its completion for £200, 


asking, ‘““Now will you 
prom faithfully to finish 


“Tf you consent 
me for that sum, 


P wll ve yo you £100 be 





She also said, ‘‘ The prisoner had told _m 
finishing the Countess of Duper,” One 


of applications employed in enamelling the skin would, by obstruct- 

ing its pores and impeding its function be likely to ind 

disease which might “ finish ” a foolish but i 

to fo ony that Pe one an My Fe prawns bits y 
ients w 

t | likely to Te ae tal, or aes to do harm skin oe. 


The beautified victim stated on wor auteninaion (oe 


“The effect of the washes was satisfactory, but I did mi notice any 
difference.” 
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That, A, course, = P yo the rash came out. She herself 
noti the glass. she might have seen her- 
call os Cleese au ton: “Gal pelbed cabin. For their part— 

, | friends with whom I stayed in the country said I looked quite 
ovely 

weal likely—before the washes bro 


pp Sepsovemen: 


tonarash. The loveliness 
Bat loveliness like that of 
by rose Or & with Mery is too often combined 


or of lilies 
th pal ort not a ola, sent ent 
con! with you 
beauty, desires to be beautifal for cyer, believes i Bm mt 


pay bey Ly . Pisecle, and buys solutions which cause 





THE WHOLE 


and ex both weaken the force of what is said, and 
are not always —_ to be with reeeived ; so also those who desire to 

misunderstand or to oppose have it always in their power to become obtuse 
listeners or specious opponents,” —RuskIN. 


Rough-and-ready Patriot loquitur :— 


nor up! 
s’ning! 


HOG, 


Blow rea- 
I don't 
mean it rude, 


But it’s dry work eS 


and doesn’t do no 
I ay lain sailing 
1 
sy ? don’t . 


Ang vt am all for go- 
ing the whole hog ! 

Reason? Fair-play? 
O bless me, yes, J 
know. 

Soot I can under- 
stand, and likewise 


snow, 
But this new-fangled 
neutral sort o’ 


grey, 
Blest if I cotton to it 
any way. 
You see your notions 
of the situation 
Wantsuch a precious 
lot of explanation ! 
** Rooshia is a, 
says you, “an 
Turkey blacker. 
to be either’s backer.” 
Welle right 7: ou oe; = must we then stand by 
works That’s all my eye! 
of You don’t mean jay at all? *—I dare say not, 
I make no doubt you mean a thundering lot ; 
But what your meaning is I’m blest if J know, 
Them Rooshians want to collar land and rhino; 
Grab is their game, my friend. You do not doubt it? 
Then where ’s your to make this shine about it ? 
That's I say. pad gop Ut shout one sparp. 
ws Co Fou only quibble, hedge, and carp. 
client ’s bad, my . > Eh? What? 
aad client?” Now that’s rot. 
Daves you oe doen the beggar? J abhor him, 
And hold that he who’s not against is for him. 
* You eae right, not Rooshia?” That your song ? 
Well, all se 5 Rogen» in the wrené, 
And go it’s all ‘all the same. You're on our 
It ee your return to sense with pride. 
perhaps, ma 4, ma, 't be all wr 
Heit Fay At least, one should be 
word, it’s canting, sha 
What chaps of your sort call ™ fair,” © call 
t mincing ‘style, 


Balancing matters in tha 
Is just the way a Nation’s nerve to spile, 

e fighting on a tight-rope. What a} ye say? 
“The road of right w oft a ticklish way, 
No reason, t » why it should not be tried ; 
Justice is rar one side?” 
Now, look wey 3B 
Britain ’ z m gland’; 
I back old 


we don’t ought lightl 


Ah, there! 
od ” 

ie 

flabby. 


Take sides with Rooshia ’gainst Jonw Bui. ? nee meet 
Reverie lchaen? Caneel 
us sho 

You own yourself that Rooshia’s a bad lot. 

Th ts not quite the ay y fied ‘4 
en pra’ is. bangs my wi 
What tpt’ , how to cores 
With patient justice, and without a 

ese our part ass a mighty maton 


rr « edn, 2 oy 
To let mer fl 


Blind wy iat mr Po tg 
needs 


and the just, 

dnd ight for a sont we must— 

and ne peyote 
fr ASC ges Wea ak, a. 

ve us 

N brutes trong, 
Sh sia es we're strong 

y to ** Our Noble Selves!” 


PEERS AND PHYSICIANS. 
It threatens to sender the labours 


a Hommo- 


upports 
ig of “thee Charity, held 
Ormond Street, Lord 
Para amounted to £1,576, 
a Sunday Funds to 
Purpose Fund to £265 ; 
Th allest of all these sums 
he name of Lady Caruns 
i, was announ that the 


lace Be aa bet consis J eS 
‘STER was enrolled 





HommopatTuy 
the Medical 
_ the 
inva took the 


the donations 
£89 and ent; 
a a the year’s 
bengedy po menms 


era of ere 


the and 
the Vice-Presiden distinguished members of t * 
aiiea T pets patronising ts npn oe Sg De ote b 
pable o: ing a sy ra ve 

study — mart 2 form an opinion about. Their d 
age of Homeopathy must be alarming to the regular Paouke 
implies, at any rate, their conviction, valeat quantum, that foal 


cine, as taught and practised by the Medical Profession, is humbug. 


A Policy of weapiston. 


Suspicion now rules us and stimulates 
Let us hope we mayn’t eo in the + Ah of disaster 
This maxim o’er-true, ike fire, 
Though an excellent eal sa terrible master, 


aay: 
indy 








What the School Boards are Asking. 


Tue promotion of the noble the Member for MiAdleass, to 
the office of Vice-President of the smite of Council 

tion has the question whether the ‘‘ Hamiltonian ‘System ” is 
about to Ce ietccdacel into the national instruction of this country. 


Punch to Salisbury. 


ee ee Sues Sd satlos coll 

0 rail, 
’T were better far to meet and oh 
Than never try to meet at all. 





In the Royal Chapel (about 12°20 p.m). 
Remotely possible Sunday Thought :— 


“How oe a Sv poorer subjects 





MAOCOLL’S SHORT WAY. 
How to Prevent any more Impaling of Christians.—Don’t leave 
ein the country. 


the Mahometans a 





Appropriate TITLE 


‘or the College to train Natives for the Indian 
Civil Service).—Le P. d’ Hindoostrie. 





Panattet ro Borriue 4 Doon wire a Cannot.—Keeping thé 





Shebeen door open with a Muxrur. 
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A DAUGHTER OF EVE. 


*“* Now Tern, Errigz, come atone!" 
“Just Ler mz SroP HERE FoR A Moment, Mamma. 


I WANT TO GeT AN IDEA OR TWO POR PARKER.” 
[ Parker is the Lady’s- Maid. 








A CHAIR TO MEND. 


Waen Peace, after due pro and con., was invited 
in Congress's Chair at Berlin to preside, 

Her foes were perturbed, but her lovers delighted 
Her presidence welcomed with pleasure and pride. 

But ere she sat down, to hair-splitting they got ’em, 

_ And two of the disputants, mal a propos, 

Kicking over her Chair, put their feet through the bottom,— 

A delicate hint for the goddess to go! 


“Go?” 680 hope the howlers who call on Bellona 
To tumble Aer sword into Justice’s scale ; 
To them Peace’s presence, in gentle persona, 
Portends that their war-whoops are destined to fail. 
But Punch, steady preacher of iot wisdom 
Whilst wrath heats Society white at each end, 
Braves Swelldom, and Mobdom, and Quackdom and Quizdom, 
And declares Peace’s Chair Wisdom can and should mend. 


When Daty sets lips to the clarion of battle, 
Or Honour’s reveillé wakens War’s drum, 
Then Valour must arm to the blast and the rattle, 
While Peace sadly stands aloof, and is dumb. 
But all except fools with a warm welcome greet her, 


At length ing War's horrors to end, 
" ing the acci warmly entreat her 
To wait w her Chair we take measures to mend. 





An Old Friend in a New Light. 


A ramovs defendant, in a recent trial, said that she considered 
‘* Madame Rosauie a —— aad agreeable person, but she had a 
habit ‘of pressing for money.” Who but remembers the old 





song :— 
“ Every one who knew her felt the gentle power 
Of Rosatis—the Prairie flower !”’ 


SCIENTIFIC NOMENCLATURE IN EXCELSIS. 


Tue grand advantages of scientific description are precision and 
accuracy. How perfectly these characteristics are illustrated in 
Professor McCor’s description of the head of:the Salmon lately 
submitted for determination to that learned Professor of Melbourne 
University! How the well-known physiognomy of the Salmo salar 
rises before the mind’s-eye as one reads— 


“The preoperculum shows the very constant peculiarity characteristic of 
the true Salmon of having its lower limb very long, and making a distinct 
(though blunted) angle with the vertical posterior margin. The nearly 
semicircular posterior margin of the gill-cover, composed of the outer edges 
of the operculum, suboperculum, and introperculum, is wel] marked, as in all 
true Salmon, and contrasts strongly with the more rectilinear angulated form 
in the other species of migratory Sa/monoids. The very oblique upward and 
backward extension of the lower margin of the operculum, making its greatest 
antero-posterior dimension nearly in the middle of its vertical dimension, is a 
good distinction of the Salmon from the allied species. It also presents the 

ge re-entering angle between the lower end of the operculum and its junc- 
tion with the preoperculum, showing a higher exposure of the suboperculum 
than in any species except the Salmon, and also shows the very oblique 
upward and backwerd direction of the suboperculum characteristic of the 
Salmon, and contrasting strongly with the Sea Trout and other allied 
species.” 

It must be borne in mind that the point was to identify the fish 
beyond possibility of mistake, as on this head he qi ) 
whether the true Salmon had or had not been acclimatised in 
Tasmania. Who after reading this could possibly go wrong? 





About the Shape of it. 


Tatnas looking crooked, SatisBurRY, with care, 
Strove with his Circular to set them square. 
Squaring the Circular not being f 

An easy job, Rassia may yet come round, 

With jadgment weigh, and use, ere ’tis too late, 
Circular arguments to put things straight. 
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“A CHAIR TO MEND.” 


THAT THE CHAIR MAY BE MENDED BEFORE LONG!” 








tions of other Powers, the first step towards peace will be 
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Mr. Butt (to Peace’. “ EXTREMELY SORRY, MISS, YOU SHOULD HAVE TO WAIT; BUT WE’RE IN HOPES 


“ If Prince Bismarck can only induce Russia to ofer explanations in Congress, and to listen in Congress to an unreserved statement of the objec- 
made.”’— Times. 
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STRAPMOBEB! He read her aright, this sorceress. With 


ete aa gs te 

Ta 10 an eir m 

4 BEARGS Each started if dazed 
BY 


; the man, as if 
WEEDER. 


by the glancing rays of a myriad lights ; 
Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 


@ woman, as though her alabaster fore- 
head were clove by a mace. He, Piro 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, é&c,, dc. 
Cuaprer XII.—‘ Zo Paris,” and Back, 


was protected by the silver shield of Irrr 
Dur¥a’s love; and Keevia, moqueuse, 
N the midst of his new life with 
; is, Dewwa came a letter from 


rem, nesietions, was she to throw down 

the ious gage vert d'amour, 80 ripe, 80 
it 

Old Lord Mazacow was dead. 

The heir to the title, and the 


aed inexpressible sweetness, see 

pled under foot by a man who had 

roperty, was the eldest so 
had long bead 


once been her abject slave ? 

No ; his fate was sealed. 

** Je vais le chatouiller sous le menton !” 
she murmured to herself. Then, with a 








S ; lying loveliness, she drew off her lo 
: ‘ A KY l vanro P + a who twenty diamond-buttoned glove, as thoug 
S Sees 3 ob P: “ summoned back to bid him bon soir. 
SS | ts he Gan Ce For the moment, as he listened, he forgot 
SSS . th rH hee Yemen, aa TO- | who she was, who Ae was, who and where 
\\ ES , / ae, Swe », Could Te@Piirrr Durra was, and leaning over the 
“HS v = advantage from his delay. ustrade, towards the arch-coquette of 
iN Irrt Duvra,”, he whispered ig €$ she stood in the hall beneath 
-“< S her ear, as she lay asleep, her so starlit roof, with eyes that seemed 
: head lying on her white arm, “ . 








with the lurid light of falling 
and with rich, tempting lige, that 
as though they could part freely 
eaverelens, in order to pay him 
he fell,—fortunately on his feet. 
Norrinmore looked out from 


his He had his night-cap on, and 
es night,” he said. ‘* Don’t mind 
me; yourself at home. The evening 


must leave you. Sleep on, my 
darling |” 

; And, controlling his emotion, he 

RSS left the room, carrying his boots 

in his hand, so as not to disturb 

her slumbers; and it was —! at 

— the threshold ‘that he stumbled 

LADY RE ; over her two little wooden shoes, 

which had been left out to be 

lished, Within a few 





; ; are on the table.” 
~ SN ours he was in Paris. withdrew 
sateen’ The English Ambassa- "4: 
- <A + dor, Lord Nurroymore, y ULA ~ disappeared. “ 
~ who, recently,elevated to SS ae Co 


. t ment, thanked the butler for 
S| | the peerage, had been | finer Ont "Candles. and sat down to read 
SS better known as the Hon. hol hate her?” he said to himself, 


meee Mr, Maas Hannon, the] He paused 
Aes . jus y SEGULA! Then he brought down his hand heavily 
Banpux, at once placed 4 | on the table. 


bes %. he exclaimed, ‘I do hate her, I 
will write to her, and tell her so.” 

Thereupon he drew the jewelled ink- 
stand towards him, and taking up the per- 
fumed paper, and the intoxi y scented 
pens, he wrote bg but bi y: 

Then he rang the bell. 

Four footmen at once answered the sum- 
mons, dressed in their night-liveries; for 
in this luxurious house no detail was neg- 
lected, and the servitors slept in dresses of 
the rarest silk, their heads high up on their 
pillows, over which was _ inseri the 

* Keep your poveer dry!” they 
were plwere ready for action. 

‘Take this to your mistress at once,” 
said SwEETIE. 

The four men bowed gravely, and pro- 
led, in procession, two in front 

and i kwards, and two 
behind doing the same, while the one in 
the centre bore the missive towards tho 
Lady Reevia’s nts, whieh were in 
the best wing—the residential, or Liver 
wi of the 


Perel, fitted up with all 
the modern im ements 


~~ SrraPmMone was the 

first to weleome him, 

He had broader shoulders, and his waist was slimmer than heretofore. ‘I will see you, 
trés cher,” he said, “ after the opera is over!” 

** You are going with —— ?” inquired Sweerre, ; 

A dangerous lurid look gleamed in Srxarmore’s eyes, as he answered, ‘‘ With Lady 
Reevta.’ 

** You are becoming entangled!” cried Swrerre. “‘ You do not know that she—’ but 
further conversation was rendered impossible by the entrance of the Lady Rrevia. The 
trap, fresh from the bait stables, was ready at the door. With a meaning glance over 
Srrapmorer’s left shoulder at Sweerre, that made his hair curl in spite of himself, she left 
the room, on SrrapmMoreE’s arm. They were gone. : 

That night Sweetie was standing at the top of the grand staircase: Lady Reeva was in 
the hall below. They were alone. Minuit. : 

Mes fréres! were you ever yet so enshrouded by the soft silvery wings of your better 
angel,* that they hid from you the laughing eyes, wreathing arms, and wriggling forms of 
the joyous Busconductores,—the true Thairan Bacchantes,—strange beings scarcely of this 
earth—for their feet seldom touch the ground—who allure the wanderer with the offer of 
their fragrant busses, that will waft the roaming hero of the Circus to the classic charms of 
the ancient Grecian Temple in the East? Never, I fear me, out of the y fable-land of 





: : SwEETIE stretched out his legs, and 
s trust, and s rhapsody. 
With one of Se paecel. giraffe-like movements, she reached up her beautiful head to Get. would come of all this? What 


him, and p yt Al as she glanced at him with eyes full of most enehant- 
ing mischief, and yet of m mournful languor. Then, as he drew back, she gave him a 
sharp tap with her fan—a tap so powerful as to have intoxicated a ayy dg 
men—and for which the best, and tout ce qu'il y avait de plus gat , that 
would haye paid a million, ly. 


© Editor (by telegraph to Authoress).—Very sorry to interfere for one moment with anyone's theological 


opinions, but where you ask this question about your “ better angel,” do you imply there are two 
ers 


ove destin: had led him to Paris?” Poor 
Irrt Dourva! 


Carrer XIII.—JIn the Night Hours. 
Wuew Lady Reovta Bannon quitted 


the Hall, ht own cabinet parti- 
salen, 6 Vaemraae it souper. 


TR Fe™ * ot cree ends Os angel? We think our orthedox read want to know.— Benspuenm, im the dress of ‘ 
Authoress (to Editor).—Voici ma reponse. Tous les éléves savent that there are treis anges au Templar, impatiently awaited her arri 
moins, for every day in the week, et wn ange endimanché for Sundays. In London you would also have Arma eano,”’ she said 


L' Ange @ Islington. Alles toujours, mon petit ange !~W. ingly, as she en’ . “I couldn't come 
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A POSER. 


Sergeant-Major. *‘ Now, Private SmirH, YoU KNOW VERY WELL NONE BUT Orgsicers AND Non-CommissioneD OsFicers ARE 


ALLOWED TO WALK ACROSS THIs Grass!” 


Private Smith. “ But, Sanceanr-Masor, I’ve Caprarn GraHAm’s VERBAL ORDERS TO——” 


Sergeant-Major. *“‘ Nowz o’ Tat, Si! 


Suow mE THe CAPrain’s VERBAL ORpERs! 


Saow ’m To me, Sin!!” 








before. 
table / ” 


I had ‘to give poor Nurriwmore his gruel. A table! a 
Her sweet laughter echoed in his ear. Her eyes dwelt softl 


on him, as he drew her to cee and pressed the tip of his feve 


n 


ose, on Which the warm hue li fondly, flatteningly against 


ingered, 
that unblushin ping ye este free, that knew nothing more ect than 


its own unbo 


the rich, fragrant tripettes aux échalote 
banquet 


P 


* You do not eat,” ae x ried,’ as she helped herself plentifully to 

s sent especially for 

‘from one of SrraPmore’s Chdteaur en Espagne 

“IT cannot,” he replied, and his voice was hoarse, and fierce with 

assion, ‘‘ for I am in love!” 

= And x — Templars of old were stout knights and doughty 
as her face in all its witching mockery 


was turned towards his eile Gb cnso-tietel 


v 
h 


lamp-light. 
His my was white comme un navet ; he was her A, yx, her ser- 
ant, her 


and he 
unt, her page boy, booted snd eperred es tiger, and, eames 


* Editor to Authoress, by Special Private Wire, trés pressé. Te ny mend 
imile, this! _ We remember ght and ab with im, sad we ea 


ooe y; ih, heb oo deme tins, Ue tate © vale You will under- 
sind th mea aceally of oure 

Authoress to Editor.—I do not understand at all. Pura omnia i 
whether diaboli as —— | ame diglh os Gee fdptontel asus 
Angles were in the four corners of the Roman market. What it,—at 
eo, ps fet bétise! Tous mes lecteurs 
avment 


poop nyo TEP a ee 


this | he neither saw, nor 





ea French maid tapped discreetly at the door. 
Pas encore,” was Miladi’s reply. 
SreaPmore had no eyes save for _~ object of his rapt adoration, 
or he might have noticed the pale face, and sad beautiful eyes 
of the ette, as she timidly withdrew. ‘as her disguise so 
ect that he did not remember the features of the Loo- Loo whom 
e had cast off in En pane. and sent to wed the boy Aur Puyo? 
to| No: he was mad, blinded by this one wild absorbing passion, and 


eeded. 
He poured out champ moselle, hock, burgundy, all into one 
silver goblet wreathed with 3 th roses. 

** Buvez, jolie créature, Buvez-en!” he cried zaptnsonaly, oe 
taking from her white hand the aile du Laon that still lingered 
in it, pif. 34, iy poured down her 
snowy, transparent, heaving throat, Sis Libceion te the 

Then they crowned themselves with ¥é =" m 
from the bowl, and together 


Chez peveened sew the table in ~ a phd 
Old Lord apt ep whose chambre a re was just below, 
| on hr the poker, on ta chair to doit 
te | he bright a why tc alky ag oe 
r MORE 
a | folded ber w and fattoned her out, in his iron. embrace. 
“My ! Si tu m’ aimes comme je t'aime, moi 


jamais un 

content leyetiet | St te ss aimee comme ff Cains, at comet oe 
ear 

** Jetaime comme clignant ['cil!” she murmured, and laughed 

that silent muffi Siled  lsughter that had in it a sound so low 


you 
have heard it in the depths of Les at the 
Shee bee ne 

His eyes dwelt on her that shone under the 

blaze of the brilliant chandeliers, and he felt that his idolatry out- 


reproche. E Hine of yous is full of pan certainly. But we’re afraid 
that our ten little lim limited, that’s a! . ohed It’s most 
exciting. ital. Finish up.—Ep. 
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PARADING OUR STREETS, 








A SUGGESTION. 


TT) i i : 
Tiky 
i | WAY 


How MUCH BETTER IF, INSTEAD OF HIRSUTE ITALIAN OnGAN-GRINDERS 
WE COULD HAVE FAIR FEMALE OF aiid 
PLAYING OUR BEST POETS IN THEIR OWN ORIGINAL Voices! . 


EASTER HOLIDAY PENANCES FOR 
POLITICIANS. 
Lorp Puce we read Bway all the last 


month’s leading articl official Russian news- 
LE pd Bh Fone AP pen oe 
fano Treaty. 


Mr. Giapstons.—To abstain for a whole week from 


using pen and ink and and from publishing, 
in any way, his private or 
Voness ot Aliarchsti, and te ciend goidother eh tes 
‘orcas 

zi of « sore of Woolwich Infants a 

r. SPEAKER.— tting 

the Recess) of the Wort ieee Home-till-Morning eu of 
Rethene’ Some Duiees. 


Dr. Kenwgaty.—To spend a month at Portland on a 
visit to the Claimant. 

Mr. Harpy.—To receive a deputation of the members 
of the Peace Society as of a Joint-Stock 
pany for the conversion of small-swords into plough- 


Mr. Sransreip.—To stump the fae for the ex- 
dase of tation! Ladies from the Medical 

Sir Wr.Farp Lawsoy.—To take oy Chair at the next 
dinner of the Licensed Victuallers. 


Mr. Sa eran 6 wie of Ganka’ the Enfien 
Siiels he Ge industry displayed in the collection of the 


whenever 


the ues ce a 
0 

CuaPLin.— ee pe Rine-Boci ia 
eh ee 

Re Poxncu.—To skim stro daly calamnso 


preg LE pe wp aes nem his o ee ate 





Very Natural. 
Wuat wonder from dispatches 
If risk of 


The authors of Y 
Are Authors of Pernt te, 


By Anrticrpation.—Sir Srarronp Noxrucore’s last 
plant—the 7azrus 











sea of passion 
oman wildly ab abou 
yelled, 


Lucea. 


une lettre de la 
STRAPMORE 


domestics withdrew. 


“ No ! ” 





** You shall!” 


weighed the world, that ambition was sbrivelled u 
To a ta Aes title-deed in the flames, and throwing his 


of the of the serpent-c 
ant onated himself about with her loosened 


tresses, 
then lay at her feet, flushed, ~ — re conquered, at the feet of hjs 
Queen, his Empress, his Cleopa’ 
She bent over him, and over a dark, turbid, chestnut waves of 
his hair her white fingers poured a flacon of the soothing oil of 


“No!” he returned with the yell of a stifled panther. 
must, I will see it. You will give it me?” 
“T will give it you, if you’re not quiet,” she retorted, with a 
sneer 


in that fiery 


ead, as he listened to the caress 
harmer, he writhed, and 


sweetness 
ced, and 
and 


** Tu es fou comme un chapellier,” she murmured, caressingly. 
Then he knew he was loved. 
** Hash!” she cried suddenly. 
Miladi,” enid gne ‘of the five servants, who were 
bearing the missive from Sweetie. 
‘ Pour moi?” she exclaimed. 

“Out, Madame Miladi,” replied the well- drilled servitor, ‘* C'est 

rt de Mosso0 Pinto Peeze.” 


as though he had been shot. 


** Accrochez-le !” said the Lady Reevta imperiously, and the 


ohne Ly that note! ” said Srrarmone, with the concentrated 
jentenay of a thousand Othellos. 

is sans, and knew their aoe ware, 
She answered him disdainfully— 


He had shot over the-Moors in 


“No! I 








if 
i 
5 
E 
B 
A 


“ Shan’t!” 
bin at ee ait heavil at her feet, crushing the ttering, flaring 
gu ; 
cantllen benceth bie banda. 


with the candelabra ; but she was too quick for 


Leves-vous, mon cher! si vous le 
e! 


heart raged beneath his shirt of mail. 
wg and shouted,— 
You love him! He writes to you!!” 


i 


*A word with you!” said Srzapmonrg, sternly. 


(To be continued.) 
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EASTER EGGS. 
(Au Sucre.) 


‘ Prince Gorts- 
CHAKOFF from 
") Lord Saxis- 
BURY, a revised 
copy of the 
Treaty of San 
Stefano (Euro- 
pean size), bound 
in Russia, and 
a copy of Rule 
Britannia. 

To Lord Satis- 
BuRY from Prince 
GoRTSCHAKOFF, 
an Olive Branch 
in gun-metal. 

,  ToLord Dersy 
4 from Lord Bra- 
CONSFIELD (Leav- 
® ing-books), Duc- 
tor Dubitantium, 
* pound in half- 
, salf, and a copy 
of Irion. 

3 =. To Count An- 
_— ees prassy from the 
. : Court party at 
Vienna, a Jar of best Russian Caviare, and a copy of directions 


How to Procure Sleep at Will, 
of Russta, a Platinum Case, 








To the Survran from the Emperor 
(St. Petersburg workmanship), with the Freedom of the City. 
To the Emperor of Russta from the'Surtay, an Oriental Brickbat. 
To Europe from Prince Bismanck, six winks, half-a-dozen nods, 
and an offer to pay everybody’s expenses to the Paris Exhibition. 





NEW SEATS FOR OLD ONES. 
(A Brown Study of the Blue Boat Race.) 


Mz. Ponca sat close to his study fire defying the attacks of the 
easterly wind. Round about his well-cushioned arm-chair lay the 
reports of the debates in Parliament. As a natural consequence, he 
was fast asleep. 

“T hope I Mo not intrude.” The speaker was a weight -lesking 
Gentleman upon whose face was an expression of sustain 
admiration dashed with astonishment. He continued with a slight 
accent, ‘‘ 1 have been to see every Sans your Monuments, your Par- 
liament, your Law Courts, your Army, your Savy, you Volunteers, 
and I am overwhelmed with delight. And now, Mr. Punch, I have 
come to the sound deeper Mind of England, and I am overjoyed to 
find it so nobly represented in your person and your publication.” 

‘You must be the Intelligent Forei ’ said Punch. The 
stranger bowed. ‘* Well, Sir, what can I do for you?” 

**T have jseen the sp id civilisation of your great people. 1 
have wondered at the mysterious grandeur of the British Constitu- 
tion. I have seen the effect, now let me see the cause. Show 
me now where your statesmen, your lawyers, your patriots, your 
savants are trained. Show me your Oxf your Cambridge—your 
National and Historical Universities.” 

And even as Punch was osmmeeeg how the voyage of inspection 
could best be managed, the walls of the study seemed to disappear, 
and the Sage of Sages and the Enthusiastic Stranger found themselves 


standing in the centre of Tom’s Quad, where the statue used to stand. | 


“Splendid!” cried the Intelligent Foreigner, as he gazed with 
rapture wu the grand old buildings whose stones have seen 
unmoved the change of centuries. 

“‘ With a history as splendid,” added Punch. And then the pory 
of the Uni was unfolded before them. First came all the 
pious founders headed by Wriu1am of i, and the burl 
Cardinal who had learned too late how like the taste of De: 
Sea fruit is the favour of Princes, Then followed minor worthies 
by the score and by the hundred—the men who in the past 
given splendour to England's history. These were the children 
of Alma Mater who had made her famous. But there were others 
—poor students who 


had 
letters, and theology, in as al 
a es passed the of their old home, they bowed 
wi respect. 

“Ah, your Oxford was indeed a seat of learning!” exelaimed the 
Intelligent Forei 


ligner. 
“And on the banks of the Cam you will find a repetition of the 
story of the Isis,” said Punch, with pride. 
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“But we are talking of the past,” continued the Inquisitive 
Stranger. ‘‘ Let me see how and what they learn in the present.” 

Suddenly there was a shout, and the places of those ancient and 
earnest students were taken by a ie crowd of young men 
dressed in all sorts of sporting costumes. racket-court and the 
cricket-ground, the racing-track and the football-field, the arena of 
athletic sports and the river, were filled with tic and active 
crowds, training, exercising, competing, contending. 

ad has given place to muscle,” murmured the Intelli- 
gent Foreigner. ‘‘ But where are we now? Surely this is a new 
seat of learning ?” 


And so it was—a sliding seat. For weeks and months these seats 
had occupied the thoughts of Was not Number Two 
rather lumpy, and how about Bow’s feathering? In the increasing 
weight of Three, was there cause for serious anxiety? And so 
the rumour of the river, and the canvass of the crews had waxed 
and waned, had sunk and swelled, until the highest ambitions, 
anxieties, and aspirations of the two Universities seemed to have 
been drawn off into the columns of the sporting papers! 

And now, after months of training, (during which ideas con- 
nected with study had been strictly subordinated to ideas about 
diet) the seats were to be used in earnest. The great event of the 
University year was about to ‘ come off.” 

The sight-seers waited for the sight. Roughs from the slums 
of’ Westminster and Whitechapel by the hundreds of thousands. 
Welshers who had deserted, for the nonce, the suburban race-meet- 
ing for the race on the Thames, The disgraces of the drama. The 
useless mouths of the Army. Painted luxury and brazen profligacy 
elbowing squalid vice and sporting rascaldom. 

At last came the boats, flashing along under the full strength of 
thirty-two youthful arms, trained to steel and whipcord, through a 
double lane of suppressed roars, shrill shrieks, and hoarse cries, 
like the echo of Epsom on the Derby day. Straining every 
muscle, the champions of the two National Universities, amidst a 
chorus of enthusiastic applause and clamorous excitement, raced on 
to the goal glory. 

** Magnificent!” exclaimed the Intelligent Foreigner. ‘‘ They 
have told me that the object of the British Constitution is to put 
twelve men in a box. Now I see that the work of the British 
University system is to put sixteen lads into a couple of boats !— 
Grand, pate, and—mysterious! ” 

Punch woke with a start—and some day, perhaps, the British 
Public will wake too! 





SALISBURY TO RUSSIA. 
(A Love Song a la Laureate.) 


Your cue’s reserve, whilst unreserve is ours, 
How shall we then discuss as equal powers ? 
e in one means want of trust in all. 


It is the flaw within this Congress-plan, 
Which, by-and-by, would set us man ’gainst man, 
And ever widening soon upset us all. 


This discord in our Concert, winked at now, 
Would surely issue in a general row. 
Hush it, or we’ll no Congress have at all. 


’Tis hardly worth the having: let it go. 
But shall it? Answer, BismaRck, yes, or no. 
But no reserve! or we ’ll not meet at all! 








An Unreasonable Complaint. 


A Corresponpent of the Times complains that Sir Srarrorp 
NorTHcore wants to make people “‘ pay for useless puppies.” But 
|who that has anything to do with useless puppies, is not forced 
'to pay for them? It is inherent in the nature of useless puppies 
| that they must be paid for. 





NEATLY ADAPTED. 


READING, in rivalry of Rome, has had S.P.Q.R. inscribed on the 
pees of its Senate House—the Town Hall. A town-councillor 

ing asked the meaning of the inscription explained it, S(mall) 
P(rofits), Q(uick) R(eturns). 





THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 


Surewp Dizzy plays, midst Jingo-jubilations, 
English Reserves ’gainst Russian reservations, 








| Waar Enotanp 1s Save To cer py Gorse To War.—Rue-mania! 
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New Curate (who wishes to know all about his Parishioners), ‘‘ Taam po 1 
UNDERSTAND YOU THAT YOUR AUNT Is ON YOUR FAarsek’s sipB, OR YOUR 


Moruer’s 1’ 





COMMON SENSE AND CLOTHES. 

A case of common sense has actually occurred in the 
treatment of a question qunecmuans pomenaston vest - 
ments. Fact. It has been exhibited by the Vicar and 
papa en oF _ 2. Michael’s, Chester Square. In 

ono Se "there is said to be “a 
ponds ba a Evangelistie elem ent.” Nevertheless the 
Vicar, after notice to his congregation, has taken to 

in a surplice, instead 0! of a black gown. This, 
as the surplice is the Canonical regulation mg wd was 
clearly a rational alteration. Then, a question ha ye 
been raised as to the oxpomieney of a similar change 
drapery for the Choristers, the Churchwardens had posi- 
tively the ome > oe issue a Circular, calling on the 
mem of the congregation to fill up a printed form, 
stating whether they approved or disapproved of the 
pooupeed raiment. issue of this uncommonly rea- 
nab ing appears in asecond Circular, ad- 
ecmaek 2 tho moulin, a0 follows :— 


“The Circular sent out by the Churchwardens to all the seat- 
holders having resulted in a vote of two to one in favour of a 
choir, the Viear and Churchwardens feel that so deci- 

sive a vote should be be in a matter which can have no 
decteinal eignifi t is hoped that the minority will 
ow ro a a chenge which involves no principle. Surplices 
1 be adopted on Easter Day. James Fiemine, icar 5 
Dawson Gnansn and J. M. Huckispaivosn, Churchwardens,’ 


A aisertions Churchwardens setting an example of 

gment, fair-dealing, an intelligent ideas 

om the wth byeo ect vor vestments, dy fp be enrolled on 
8 register of imgntuanable 5 ame. 





THE MISSING LINK. 


Dora 's a Blue, a vastly learned Blue ; 
and her creed agnostic. 
Poor little Faw is of a verdant hue, 
With mind searce equal to the mild acrostic. 
Darwin, Hoxier, a 
Rusxin’s fluous prose, Rosserri’s 
Yet ate she meets “dear Fay,” ‘tie : that 


=: fe is commonly of beauz and bonnets. 
say she stoops to pimple Fan, 
d cynies es 404 Wein bw their winks, 

















Country Lad, ‘‘ ZoMETIMES ONE AN’ ZOMETIMES THE OTHER, 'CEPTIN’ WARM +h the kindred them: and Man, 
FeyTHeR WHACKS 'kM Born, Sin!” d atten find Missing Links! 
—===== =x 
treating medical officers ls of officers and tlemen, 
ARMY SURGEONS AND SNOBS. have @ which would be as ees aatit ig simple. 
Dear Poncu, Let a - i p Setete vie a dome 5 S vegeiring. — 
In the happy event of our being shortly engaged in a glorious grant a Surgeons aaregy ee 
war, there be a necessity for proper arrangements with regard simple ie,” military surgery, apart from 
to the wounded. That seccsslty, it % to be — : bere of ucation, The work they avy to do is 


ed, may prove a 
want. There exists a difficulty in obtaining nalliae for the Army 
Medical Department. This difficulty is so great that it has been 
proclaimed by the War Secretary. In a letter lately addressed to 
the Irish College of Surgeons he invited them to account for it, 
which they have done in a reply setting forth no leas than ten griev- 
ances of which Army Surgeons complain. These grievances are 
many of them irremediable, because they‘are particulars in which 
the medical officer is treated as an inferior in social position to 
combatant officers. Of course no complaints of this kind can be 
entertained ; though cere is one of them that could, and might as 
well, be remedied perhaps :— 


** The frequen’ in warrants, after they have been published under 
Royal Authority with Her Majesty’s signature, and on faith in the += 
nency of which warrants medical officers have accepted service. Thi 
produced an utter want of confidence in and distrust of the Service.” 


It does not answer for the War Office to allure medical officers 
into the en tae by representations like those by which 4 recruiting 
sergeant induces young fellows to enlist. The ten sosign,thelr oom. 
an a 2 Sb ghey have enticed them is 
treatment bby we find, their exam: — ow a warning to 
others. It is therefore visable to keep faith them, and that 
would be perfectly done if present regulations re them were 
ws And no warrant making them promises ot to kept ever 


Well, Sir ead thek, of course, things would remain as they are, 
unless something were done. The consequences would be in 
case of war, our wounded ‘ould perieh for want of surgical 
ance. Now to meet both that difficulty, and also the objection to 








ve. Little more is requisite than that they should 
or. What we want " army surgeons of 
barber surgeons. They py» ete to rank 





with ae vey =. if the Majors are to be Sergeant 
Majors. as gentlemen would readily 
accept a su for oy ye EE pay. Then, if we are to 
have a combatant officers will have plenty of 
om for ml pot be of cutting off Sais logs oy orm, Yat with 
whom Bet be oncenaee e next time you 
Ton : Bearetary of fon War or the Pens Minister, 

on’t ane ueeiee advocate the above proposal ttaclf to’ @ 
ing the want of Army ames which has suggested itself to 
“a Colonel of Tue Oxp Scnoor. 

8.—It isa reed ity that there are any Medical Commissions 
* sil” aay 4 Surgeons ought always to have been 
a Non-commissioned 
A Mere Matter of Words. 
Mr. Poncn, Str, 


I see to submit for —I, That the difference 
end, That the s and San iene i arneaig on oflals of wuss; 
and II, That pee vanaas Se De Secenemet, ¥ phonetically and 
otherwise, by the abatement of a little of what Count ScuouvaLorr 
calls ‘* steefaess”’ on the part of the former. 

Yours apologetically, 
Yorxsuine Tyke, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Tue Great Question still in statu: the statue stilljin the block. 
Whether it is to be a statue of Peace or War as doubtful as ever. 
The week dawned on sweet Spring-tide weather. But the ay 
weather abroad is as squally and stormy as it well can be. What with 
War-cloud over Eastern Europe— War-storm in Southern Africa— 
armed riot against Licence-tax in India—utter prostration of trade, 
commerce, and manufactures at home, Parliament holiday-time 
does not show a holiday face to thoughtful politicians, let the Jingos 
crow never so loud, or bray never so blatant. 


Monday, April 15 (Lords).—Lord Braucuam? brought down Her 
Majesty’s acknowledgment of their Lordships’ loyal reception of her 
gracious Message. 

Is the Duke of Ricumonp’s Medical Bill a bit of su uous 
tinkering about edges and handles, which leaves the hole in the 
kettle unstopped? It looks very like it, from Lord Rrpon’s hand- 
ling of the matter. While the Duke, as representative of the 
Medical Council, leaves nineteen SS bodies, with 

or 
standard 


amma ae 


different standards of qualification land, Ireland, 
Scotland, he can hardly raise the of Medical Reform 
very triumphantly. The Colleges of Surgeons and Physicians have 
told him so in plain terms. Per the Council thinks that in the 
multitude of Medical Councillors is wisdom. And they have 
a sensible as well as a sagacious head in Dr. Actawp, who has earned 
his in many a battle for the good cause in medical, educa- 
tional, and sanitary war. The utmost the Duke can say is that his 
Bill is a step in the right direction. Let us hope it may be. A step 
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A PROFESSIONAL OPINION. 


Young Squire (to old Huntsman). 


‘Wet, Bew, WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT Wark?” 


Ben. ** Wau, Siz, 1 ckount TO THINK THE EmPrernon oF RogssiIA HAS MORE COUNTRY THAN HE CAN HUNT PROPERLY, AND BE 


OUGHT NOT TO BE ALLOWED AN INCH MORE!” 








is something, for no step is ever lost. The Bill has one character- 
istic in ee with many good measures—it does not seem to 
any 

“foleera are like the soldier at the triangles—‘‘ flog 

h, flog low, there is no satisfying them.’ 

unch y one hope and one Scent between the 
medical stools the potest ay net come to the ground. And if the 
worst that can be said of edical Bill is that it might be better, 
probably the laity may safely open their mouths, shut their eyes, 
and take what the Medical Council sends them. 

The Duke of Somerset, given to lines of his own, usually 
sagacious, but sometimes ungracious, called attention to the quality 
of Whitworth Sito , and Whitworth shells, as tested in recent 
trials. It comet JoserH has been “‘ pegging away” with his usual 

a, has produced a form of steel as tough as him- 
self, e hee aa plates that will keep out any shells but his own; 
and he has made shells that will smash any plates, even his own. 
teas Bury pons p> Siw us that the Gunnery Committee, whose heads 
are as hard, and whose penetration is as piercing, as Sir Josern's 
own projectiles, is looking carefully intothe matter. The only ques- 
tion is cost. Whitworth steel comes expensive . . . and ‘ who breaks” 

or laws, human ‘or divine, as we know, ‘ * pays.” 
Hewny Turns delivered the Royal answer 
Commons’ Address with much neatness, The Treasurer is a 
treasure, Like the Jolly Young Waterman :— 
“ He dressed so neat, and he stepped so ey 
He bowed so low, and got back so readil 
That from gangway to chair all were heard to declare, 
This Treasurer rare filled his place to a hair.” 


Government means to fortify uimault in Vancouver’s 

as a harbour of refuge for all our Naval steength, ships and 

the North Pacific, with coal handy besides. It t would be 
in the ‘unwelcome event of War, to 

-war of other 1 playing the 3" 

our cruisers to scorn in those waters ; all the 

‘orth Pacific we are three times as far from our 





In Committee on Customs and Inland Rewnnt, pa age pe od about 
Tobacco and Dogs and Income-tax, but nothing don ex- 
empti mp rp puppies web ee Bae fastecd of” S = that 
parcioular class of pu as Sir Ropert Pee pointed ou pouuieing 
education,—in whick’ point, as phe would respectfully 
Sir Ropeat, they resemble other the real aliarlty Cd 1 
foxhound y being not that > requires, but — he py mh 

education. here was exemption gran 6 em- 
ployed to lead blind beggars. As if we were not et all I blind beggars— 
thonghciny ase ast oll Inky enongh te hove dogs 60 lead us 

Sir A. Lusx distinguished himself by one o those happy adapte- 
tions of a popular in which he has won a reputation all his own. 
Puppy or wedoe” igh-bred or mongrel, spaniel or Skye, fox- 


terrier or or rich man’s s hound, 
y oualy oberved ir Axoure—A dog's 


sagaciousl for a’ that.” 

SuHaksPeakeE had said the same thing io Sir AnpREw ; but 
it was for our genial ex-Lord May ote ive this new turn to Burns. 
the author of the * Twa Dogs g dogs as he loved all 
ving Govt things, no doubt iano! down on Sir AnpREw, and 

A strong a was made by Mr. Rrrenre, but without oot, Se 
get some discrimination of duty on cigars over commncn leaf ut 
RE SSE De eaeelees the British weed instead of the Flor de 
Cabana? h the rank poet Ny pt those 
who can’t Jaen vannahs be content with plain shag, bird’s-eye, 
They will find , wholesomer, better, in every 
tobacco, for instance, short cut—if Mem- 
arliament would put that in their pipes, and smoke it ! 


Tuesday (Lords).—Lord Satissory—on behalf of Austria 
Lord Dae over the coals f 


——— though 
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lion’s hide, and hang a calf-skin on those recreant limbs,” the world 
seems to have been very much of Faulconbridge’s way of thinking. 
All the pluck and chivalry of Austrian arms has not redeemed the 
litical discredit of Merremmtcn’s country for shifty policy and 
achiavellian, rather , imous, dealing with friends or 
foes, May England never have to lean on Austria for an ally ! 
Commons.)—The Cape bush-fire does not look like being put out, 
or going out. It But there is no truth in reports 
of serious disaster to our arms. é 
As this was the breaking-up night of Miss Burranwia's seaside 
establishment, there was a natural anxiety to know whether the row 
in Dame Europa’s school was not likely to come to a flare-up before 
the boys at Brrranwmia’s school met again. Sir Srarronp Nogtra- 
core assured Mr, W. E. Forster that, speaking) generally, nothi 
had occurred to give occasion for i anxiety, or to diminis 
the hope of the arrangement of difficulties, which undoubtedly 
exist. Punch wishes he could share Sir Srarronn’s comfortable 


assurance, 

Sir Wrerar Lawsow fp so long a holiday as three weeks 
in the present , though why there should be an emergency 
eneeys for - ° ve obstinacy of England—*‘ the Panneti ot 

lurope ”— 


see, 
Mr. OovatTsrr not sufficiently wonder at ‘‘ the smallness of 


the ” on England and were standing out. One 
of ure Behanlmen's idle 7 + How many angels could 
dance on point of a 4 Me. URTNEY's wonder is how 
two such big beasts as a Lion and a can execute a diplomatic 
dance, soon to be Ganesd, perhaps, for a war-dance, on the same 
narrow ard un ortable footings, 

Lord R. Mowtaev rebuked Sir Wrurarp Lawson and his friends. 
The Government would be all the better without the hamper of 
Parliament. The Government were in the right. The Government 
had Europe at their back. ; 

(What a comfort to feel that such cool, sagacious, experienced 
and long-headed politicians as Lord Roper, Sir H. D. Wotrr, and 
Sir Ropert Pagr, are so entirely at one with the Government, to 
ony nothing of gl ce —— out of doors.) 

R 4 Fawcett thought the House had better reassemble on 

pril 29. 

The CHancettor of the Excneqver thought it better, as the 
House had met so early, that it should not shorten its holidays, lest 
the world should say the masters or the boys were frightened. 
Affairs were not blacker than they had been; there was no reason 
to despair of a eful settlement. 

(All very well, Sir Srarrorn, if you were the man in the cellar. 
Bat there is Beacowsrretp in the back —and the war-drift 
goes on, on,—and Punch does not feel comfortable, and cannot, let 
him try never so hard—lean with comfortable assurance on the 
policy of Lord Beaconsrretp, the strength of Lord Satissury, the 
wisdom of Sir H. D. Woxrr, the coolness of Sir Ropert Pert, 
the long-sightedness of Lord Rovert Montacu, and the great 
sustaining force of Jingo at their backs.) 

In the end, the House voted the long holiday till May 6. But 
before it » it had the rare pleasure—for any lovers of irony 
that might have been there—of hearing Mr. O’'Donnett arraign an 
article of the Globe for *‘ breach of privilege.” Ob, Mr. O'Donnett 
—they say you are a clever man—how could you! You who have 
strained privilege so hard! No wonder if there should be a breach 
made in it now and then. But is it for you to complain— 


** Cledius acouset ma@chos? Catilina Cethegum ? 
Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes? ”’ 


Even the Home-Rulerest of the Home-Rulers were ashamed of 


him. His motion was silently negatived, and the House passed to 
the Previous Question. 


In the evening, after an attempt at a Count-Out, the House did a 
little desultory dabbling, with no result, over the Budget Bill, and 
then broke up for its Easter holidays—‘* with what appetite it may.” 


= 


Lord Beaconsfield’s Diapason. 
(Described with all Reserve.) 

Tue tumult of sacked town and barning village, 

The rush and roar that prayer for mercy drowns, 
The soldiers revel rout, ’mid Plood and Smee 

Tha wall of clerving Sel in lonqneved towes— 

barsting shell, the houses rent asunder, 
The galling rifle-fire, the clashing blade— 


And, ever and in tones of thunder, 
The Diapason of the cannonade! 


A Bisex Covurrry Syrowrm. — Raling with a rod of trov.— 
Beating your wife with a poker. 











TO CERTAIN ANGRY OLD PARTIES. 


O be taken in good 
part asan Easter 
Homily. 






“Pray, Goopy, 
please to moderate 
the rancour of your 
tongue, 

Remember when = 
judgment’s wea 
the prejudice is 
strong.”’ 


task. 

To you teens 
bring t, to 
him ‘twewld 
yield plea- 
sure, 

Would you only 
employ the Va- 
caton’s calm 
leisure, 

Whilst Silence sole brooding at Westminster sits, 

In smoothing your tempers and sharpening your wits. 

Imprimis, your tempers! You really must own 

That your tantrums have lately too ludicrous grown. 

There ’s yourself, Betsy Praia, cheap retailer of Stingo 

So sweet to the taste of the lower-class Jingo ; 

Your friend, Mrs. Gamp (she a trifle more fair is), 
hat superfine dame, Mrs. P. G. M. Harris, 

And Madame M. Post, that pugnacious Dame DurpEn, 

Whose tongue-waggings ever have War for their burden :— 

Believe me most noisy of noisy quartettes, 

That your shindy inspires all sane souls with regrets. 

Calm patience, dear vixens, is policy’s anchor, 

Among England’s defences you ’ll hardly rank rancour. 

be Sr Punch claims no —— 
ray soar, if it please you, on spread-eagle pinion ; 

But aquiline power of claw or of beak 

Is not in proportion to scream and to shriek. 

Besides, wrath breeds wrath ; all your sneering and nagging, 

Your bouncing, and fluuncing, and wild bully-ragging, 

Produce at the best, if you would but believe, a 

Mere echo in kind from the banks of the Neva. 

F’en now we must pay in dispute and in doubt 

For your needless indulgence in s and shout! 

Be sure 4; agen omy to " irate a 
ou won’t smooth his feathers nbbing him pirate, 

The wise who would compass the 4 r pin p 

Will ne’er waste their vigour in names, 

Dear Dames, do take Prought, for this shrewish polemic 

Is taking the shape of a bad epidemic. 

It ’s not to our credit that Britons are found 
ike virulent vixens slang-whanging all round. 

There ’s Worr, and there ’s CuaPiis, tempestuous souls, 

Acidulous Avustiy and bellicose Bow1zs, 

pay two rabid Ronerts, the Lord and the Bart., 

rd SrRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL, on treaties so tart, 

With numerous others, have caught your complaint, 

And shriek in a way that might ruffle a saint: 

True,—angry old women or headed boys— 

They don’t count for much, but they spite a noise. 

And ay he such apes of your rowd style, 

Though helpleas to aid, may just manage to rile, 

yp aed rows, and establishing raws, 

And flinging discredit on e’en the 

Now, do, my souls, in be Easter 

Take counsel with sense, and with patient O88 : 

Don’t howl bey diy + ae as Sartor Downett ; 

names, like the fish- tu ’ CONNELL, 
pander to Jingo’s pocanolons oot, 

oF mane pout oe te So teapot eee Pesta, 
ou ll fin old rule still holds good—Idem Semper, 

He’s best at a bout who can best keep his temper ; 

And England would very to 


< 





soon 
If ruled by a Caucus of angry Sa Ladies! 
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ON THE QUI VIVE. 


ne Czar having authorised the 
CEs/.REWITCH to accept the Pre- 
sidency of the ‘* Moscow Com- 
mittee,” now undertaking the organi- 
sation of a —— maritime force, 
destined, in the event of war, among 
other things, “to sweep British com- 
ae entirely from the seas,’ ae 
owing recautionary measures 0’ 

noe will be taken without further 


sonnel of the Roshe 
Pier wil be put on a war or 
detached villa, enjoying a co 
sea-view, will be rented for the sum- 
- jer months at Westgate-on-Bea Ra 
- the First Lord of the Admire 908 
utilions, % from time to time d 


season 1 dee? = urpose of takin: 
daturday to CT ag 


vations owl 

e 
passage oem ‘3 bee... ne a Boulogne 
and vice versd, only worst 


Fat ee’ after dark, and flying the 
The Woes of the Cinque Ports will burn a lime-light in his 


room at nig 

All the i bahing-machines on the east, south-east, and south 
ill be pain’ ey, and receive a A 
rpedoes will b be wpe | m= the more unprotected es to 
iwin Sands, and a camera obscura will he | 7 upon 
a Head. 

Pletaes Deeiiet, of G8 lens than six, will be allowed to take a 
two hours’ any popular watering-place only if accom- 
— bya Soe interpreter, a flag of truce, and a eighty-ton 





e The Brighton Aquarium will receive a coating of twenty-four 
inches of Whitworth steel. 

Immediately on the Declaration of War, the fleet of the Penny 
Steamboat ane | will be sunk in a line across the Thames, 
between Putney and Hammersmith, and important commands given 
to their captains in the Gunboat Flotilla ! 

And lastly, Her Majesty's ships, wherever afloat, will be ordered 
to give a account of such portion or portions of the “ Organised 
Maritime force of the Moscow Committee,’’ as are imprudent enough 
to get in their way. 





IN MEMORIAM. 
The Right Redd. George Augustus Selwpn, 3.H., 


First Bishop of New Zealand, 1841 to 1867, afterwards Bishop of 
Lichfield. 
Born, 1809. Drep, Apri 11, 1878. 


Lit hats all, as this funeral takes its way— 
Whate’er our church or sect, for once we can— 
To him that’s borne unto his rest ey 


Each breath a Bishop, every inch a 


Few are the Pauls we breed in these vr" times ; 
To live the life or travel and of to 

Face danger, hards rough ways, 4 of climes— 
The early Christian med TD 8 march and moil. 


Though many a Christian soldier, now as then, 
Has his hard warf in murkier air, 
In the close all 
Grappling wi 


’s fever-stricken den, 
darkness, doubt, distress, despair. 
And yet that warfare finds its host enrolled, 

More, the more need ; but he whom we deplore 
Was of more genial, if not grander, mould, 

Who in that fight had showed as many more, 


Bebe Baoun St ee wee life, wild men, 
Stood all alone of his decorous kind 


A Cesiiden witless, alee cpeh downy of ben, 
Muscles of steel, a foot swift as the wind, 


Laue Sree af lag jn the bused -chested frame, 
oar, 
A volte that keen ap hin Aa 
Courage 


as clarion came, 
that ae of land and sea o’erbore. 





Ang with ae strength of frame lik like strength of will ; 
purpose clear as was his -grey eye; 
Contage Sinead so sen citinety ot sil, “x 

sdach ts ds thokder tne toby. 


So he sailed forth across Australian seas, 
To where the savage soees held his own, 
Bark-robed, tat , close watching, ill at ease, 
The white man’s strength, still growing, not yet grown, 


But ill-inclined to count with Maori pride, 
As rough, as he was ready to o’erbear, 

The claims of Tribe or Chief to thrust aside, 
Nor heed how with his i, HN they square. 


And there the Bish between the ow 
Of Clans and Chiefs and ove all 
Holding the Christian banner high and far 
Bove smoke of strife, and noise of merce blown! 


Settler, Sa’ in all else a 

eh owned the G Christian pa christian zeal, 
Christian singleness of eye and hear, 
herewith the strove for 8 weal. 


Until his wa bpm 
eae wild bish oto range ty - will, 
To ewim the Five, an to sail the 


to labouring work his Aceon ON and skill. 


were weaned from savageness, 
iy white n owned a faith ne'er pe till then: 
And school thea oak h rose in the wilderness, 

Fruit of the ot love, goodwill to men. 


At length his day’s work nobly done, 
The brave, rested on his oar ; 
Ay drawn to native sky and sun 
‘o his bishopric came back no more. 


But set to on toils his heart and hand, 
Less easy , less large in light ; 

But, ter hs er work, twas work to stand, 
For 'twas work done as in his Master’s sight. 


At length from work he rests, and to the bier 

His good deeds follow him, "and good men’s love ; 
And one true Bishop less we reckon here 

And one good angel more =y count above. 





Some more ‘ sete Philosophy ” on the Eastern 
stion 

(With Mr. Punch’s thanks to Sir W. Lawson for his excellent version of an 

Ola Proverb —“ Give Russia an inch, and she' li take the Dardan-elles,”’) 

Apvicer to England :— 

ne Take care of the duties, and the interests will take care of them- 
selves. 

Advice to Austria :— 

‘* An ounce of honesty is worth a pound of diplomacy.” 

And, lastly, a word of warning to certain writers and corre- 

spondents of certain newspa 


spapers 
“*One scribbler can bai a nation to war, but it takes twenty 
Statesmen to make it thi 





The New Peer. 
Baron Norton, 
Tue new Peer will reverse the numerical rule, 
Which arithmetic used to be taught on, 
** Ten-fold you add force,” said the Master at school, 
‘* When you to the went adda «6 Bought on,” 


The Polytechnic Re-Peppered. 
Goop news for all classes. Perrer is restored to the bosom of his 
pviytechane ie. family Even tie Hight, ox oxyhydvegen 


microscope, 
ement of Buw- 
YAN, it been insipi the PE jody of Perrenx! 





MAXIM FOR THE MONTH. 


** 81 vis pacem, bellum."—To ensure a fine day, take your 
umbrella. i 





Owe Centats Errecr or aw Aworo-Rossunw Wan.—Private- 


tears in England. 
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DOLLY TAKING HER DEGREES (OF COMPARISON). 


** My Douu’s Woop!” 





‘* My Dotu’s Composition !!” 
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** My Doww’s Wax///” 





THE BOAT-RACE. 
(A Retrospect.) 


How do the Varsities come to the Race ?— 
All a-rowing, and knowing their pluck they are showing, 
Ans blowing, and going the of a pace ; 
With the ending depending on strong arms Lemmnting, 
And bending oars the waves in the chase. 
With a spurting, exerting their muscles, and hurting 
Their hearts, say the Doctors (but that’s a rare case), 
With too much book-making, and arms next eat Oo aching— 
And that’s how the Varsities come to the Race 


How do the Ladies me down to the Race ?— 
With a rustle and bustle, and zest for the tussle, 
Ang onan and jecthe, snd tearing got oy nan 
ith a gushing ushing, and little feet rashing, 
And pushing and crushing to get a good place. 
With a petting, and getting ob odds i in the betting, 
And letting their fretting be seen in their face : 
With a swarming 80 charming, in toilettes alarming, 
And that’s how the Ladies come down to the Race! 


eAWith o wnikinn snd (clkipe, snl: iocon — 
ith a 
Unoorking and for out “* pegs 

With a smoking and joking, and betinege poking, 
Invoking the Stroke ix the boat that ek Ret 

With a laughing, Bass-quaffing = eke 8 or og, 
And chaffing the cads till they ’re 

And hurraying, and laying the ie eid —y paying— 
And that’s how the Gen’ come to the Race ! 


OES dale alten te 


” from a case. 


With a cheering and sn and jeering ; 
“* My dear ”-ing and | at each pretty 
With a scow the air with their howling, 


And prowling an Pro ne rt grin and grimace, 


and ‘pleasant “‘ dear ’’-stalking ; 


W ith a swearing gend tearing. and blue rosettes wearing, 
And a daring uncaring what things they a 

Anda reeling, and teeling for fighting, and stealing— 
And that’s how the Roughs and Cads come to the Race! 











THE WISE MEN OF THE EAST. 


Tue Common Council having chosen Mr. Caantey, M.P., 
succeed Sir Tomas CuamBens as Common Sergeant, it seems a iey 
that a body which so admirably discharges its elective eee 
should not be allowed to fill up other important public 
Judging by analogy of the recent election, we might confi ~~ 
look forward to such admirable and original appointments as— 

For Archbishop of Canterbury—Mr. Srurcgon. 

For Archbishop of York—Mr. Tooru. 

For Lord Chiet Justice of England—Dr. Kenegaty. 

For Commander-in-Chief—Mr. Hotms, M.P. for Hackney, with 
the honorary rank of a Sub-Lieutenant of Militia, 

For Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland—Lord Baown anp OgaNMORE. 

For Ambassador to France—Sir H. D. Wourr. 

For Ambassador to Kussia—Sir Ropenrt Peen. 

For Ambassador to Germany—Lord Roperr Monrtaev. 

For Governor of the Bank of England—Mr. Atpert Grant. 
ane for First Lord of the Treasury—the Right Hon. the Lorp 

AYOR. 





“On” Stanley! 
Lorp Rosert, who ’s one of the bellicose b 
Thinks the late Dersy “ scratching” a “* = dispatch ; 


But Punch, in a race in which gumption were rider, 
Would back ’gainst Lord Bossy the Derby outsider. 





AS LEADER OF A PARTY THAT WON'T BE LED. 


Anyzopy, M.P., who likes to take it, vice Isaac Burt, Q.C., M.P., 
butted out. 
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“THE EASTER EGG!” 


*WHAT’S TO COME OUT OF IT? 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Shamdross, &c., dc. 


Cuarrer XIV.— Ventosus.” 


WEETIE rose at his approach. 

The five servants, with the candles, stood around. 

** Pardon, Messieurs!” said Sraapmore, and every vein of his fierce, 
mad, humour was swollen out, black, and g, while a sneering smile 
played round his parched and fevered en pointing with frenzied 
energy to the opposite wall, he Sweerie’s attention in that 

irection. 

** Regardez-la !” he hissed, in a low, hoarse, rauque tone, 

The ag though only momentary, succeeded. + ta looked in the 
direction indicated, for he had no in turning his badk on one 
whom he had, hitherto, deemed his In less than a minute he 
discovered his mistake. A jarring sensation shot upwards through his 
frame, as, impelled by an irresistible force, he flew forward several yards, 
while Srrapmore, reeling Le 5 the hereulean effort, fell backwards on 
the floor. Then, with a loud report, like that of a masked battery, the 
last hidden strings and buckles, by he was bound, and which had 

till now,.exercised so powerful a con over his actions, yielded, and 
snapped asunder, like the breaking purse- 
strings of an over-taxed householder, under 
this tremendous strain. 
As the well disciplined servants lifted 
~~ SrrapmoseE to his feet, they silently re- 
‘ marked that he was double the man he had 


Sweerre approached him. Even then, 
at that supreme moment, he would have 
of se explanation, and would have 

ut it was not to be. 
PMORE bowed with careless courtesy ; 
; ” Messieurs, you are my witnesses that 

But, ere he could utter another word, 
Sweetie’s right hand had darted forth, 
with a Titan-like force that would have 
burst the bonds that — the treasure- 
bag of the fabled (Holus himself, and, with 
the unerring aim of a practical sportsman, 
TAA —to whom a bull’s-eye in a shop window 
had been mere child’s play from his earliest 






















for, 






Ne outh, and who, when in the country, could 
‘¥ pounwe eee vith case bring down 6 brese of birds that 
‘ _ Vv 


- he had only once seen in Bond Street,—his 
blow went, like a lightning flash, straight 
un peu dessous le dernier bouton of Staapmors's embroider °d gilet du soir, and, on the instant, the mighty Cheru —_ like a man on 
—- bankruptey has fallen unexpectedly, suceumbing, of sheer and sharp necessity, beneath the sudden overpowering force of the 
winding-up act. 
With a wild-beast howl of stifled rage, the giant frame collapsed in silent y: i 
strong, broad man became feeble, and flabby, as the helpless sail, in the calm that succeeds the fierce tempest. His face was 
deadly pale, his voice was hoarse, and gasping, like that of a man, as he muttered to nh, ** Viore n'est pas reapirer, 
c'est agir.” He slowly ascended the staircase, and, leaning over the balustrade, with one great effort, drew himeelf up. Then, he 
stood aot “ he said, calmly and coldly, ‘‘ We will meet.” 
iy ere 


The word came from Sweerte’s throat, and the voice sounded like a weird imitation of his own by some derisive, mocking, ventriloquist, 
who had chosen to represent him as speaking from out of the depths of the deepest wine vault beneath the marble basement. 

The servants regarded one another in a half frightened, half eurious manner, They had never, before this, witnessed any such 
strange, any such thrilling scene, without having paid dearly for their presence, unless, indeed, they had been admitted in obedience 
to some au tative 

SrRaPMore replied : I 

pe aan you will. In London. “A L’ Are de Marbre, prés des Jardins du Pare d’Hyde. Au coucher du soleil.” 


So they parted. 

These two men, who had been boys together at Eton, who had rowed together from Christopher's Clump, in one of Old Brocas’s 
boats, up to Surly Teland, who had pla ed segethor at “‘sixes” in the dear old “ Threepenny” corner of the apelin sporting pels, Whe 
had sat together, in the same school, one on the edge of the Fifth Form, the other, close to him, on the edge of the Fourth, by 
side, run up a rival score at Tap, Bat, and single wicket, and, in the summer heat, had dived off the Barns on the Bridge, 
- Ped ae Hite Bowen the ee then, and Prsto Preeze “7 Mason,” but then he had the sobri. 

RAPMORE ** Buxiyy pe Westcorr an was REZB OR, even - 
quet of « Swarrre,”* And these two were now to meet in deadly conflict. And for what? For whom?’ Could they have foreseen 


* Editor (to the talented Authoress).—We wouldn't for the world suppose | any such as Christopher's Cl ; secondly, no boat-builder at Eton was 
that you ure in ignorance of any subject whatever that led Sy om toes Be Lg Cohan that fave fe no Surl Island ; fourthly, that 
enan anioaly JOUs UR, pus ape ZR quite pure @ your names and | there is no such as * ;” fifthly, no porner in the ] 
ties im your references to Eton? We should not have ventured upon the , fields (or shooting Sel," but not “ sporting fields"’) ap “ Threepenny 5 | 
inquizy cnreaives, but o friend, on old Btoniaa, he pening to be in our room, | , that “ is P-L , that there are no barnes" 

casting his eye over your proofs, has hinted ee tee there soret t' on any ge, but fe Bridge,” and “ Barnes Pool, 
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“AUT CASAR 


Architect, *‘ Waat AsPgct WOULD you Lizz, Mr. SmiTruers!” 


Mr. Smithers. ‘‘ Has Mucoirs"’—(a rival Tradesman)—‘‘ aor a Haspxor ! 
GOOD DEAL BIG@ER THAN ‘1s 1!}” 
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AUT NULLUS.” 


(Who is about to build a house.) 
‘CaUSE—MIND YER, I SHOULD LIKE MINE MADE A 











this end to their bright lives, would they not have altered their own 
destinies’ If the Future gives no hope, and the Past no promise, 
then as years go on, and the recurring day of birth comes round » ith 
a new number upon the roulette of Life, shall we not make 
ourselvea a Present, when the hands of all our friends are held back 
from us? At least we can gratify our own inclination—for this 
power alone has been left on earth to men. 


Cuarter XV.—‘ La Route la plus courte et au meilleur marché !” 


In the morning they crossed, intent upon their deadly work. They 
were in the same boat, these two men. Nurrinmore, having 
diplomatic business in London, was also on board, accompanied by 
the Lady Reevuta. 

Searce a word was spoken during the of that crime- 
laden vessel. Nothing was heard save the cruel, agonised 
scream of the pent-up steam, the dull, spirit-quelling thud of 
the mac , the fierce roaring of the savage vindictive waves, 
as they dashed at the paddle-wheels, and drove the vessel, now one 
way, now the other, and then, with the fury of untamed beasts, at 
play in the dreary wilderness, they carried it on their giant shoul- 
ders, hurling it, onwards, alas 6 caring path, dashing it, as if to 
very destruction, against a living crested water. e sea- 
are meant, then such a practice, as diving the one into the other, was 
never heard of in his time, or anybody ur Etonian friend has 
added that, as to the first, you probabl mean Brocas Clump, which you 
have confused (Ae says—we don’t) with i .” a well-known 
Inn, which (Ae again adds —we don't, mind that) you have in one of your 
other novels called “ Chri s;” that, as to thirdly, you must mean 
* Surly,” as well known as 3 fifthly, you probably have 
told only half of the truth, as there is a pla fields called “ Six- 
penny; ’ that when you say “‘ Sixes’ you are evidently thinking of ‘‘ Fives,” 
for whi Gap & somal ip Go mhemee Ci, Seema ep the viele, 
(so Ae fini —we don’t, you will di y 
more thoroughly “ up” in your other subjects than you 
will in future know to i bly 
—— pictures of life and which are the special features of your 
undoubtedly powerful and decidedly clever 


& 
f-) 


= 


birds whirled around with pitiless screech, and nought was heard 
on the deck, save the groans of those who lay = prostrate, and 
helpless, as after some great carnage on a field of tle ; while, from 
stem to stern, echoed the faint, ——- heart-rending ap for 
the kindly steward’s aid, just as the lambs that have strayed on the 
road would bleat for their dam, or as the infant, abandoned by its 
inhuman nurse, would cry aloud, with all the vigour of a cradled 
Bacchus, beseeching for its absent bottle. 

Once only, Lady Reevta Bappun, with that love of human con- 
quest which was inborn in her, a of her very nature, attempted 
to speak to—and with her to speak to was to fascinate—the man at 
the wheel. But he would not turn aside to meet the glance of the 
enchantress, the fire of whose eyes was only momentarily dimmed, 
not quenched; but, resolutely keeping his look-out on the grey 
shapeless o in the distance, he murm to himself, ‘* Here 
stands a post.” Then she staggered back, now clutching at the 
Captain, now at the Steward, now tripping over the legs of one pros- 


trate passenger, now treading on the toes of until, hopeless 
and helpless, she was conducted to Lord Nurrnemore’s private cabin 
by the connl mate—for in that supreme hour she w have clung 
even to the black and 4 stoker for su me 


And the two men, once brothers, now deadl ay = on 0} 
sides of the deck. Sreapmore, with a feeling in to ve 
hatred in the region of his heart, and an increasing longing for thig 


Authoress (to Editor).—Sir—If your well-informed “friend” likes to 
continue this romance himself, let him do so. It would be beneath me to 
point out to you or your friend, or both, that a Romance is not mere pros 
matter-of-fact record. If so, there can be no more trustworthy his 
than Sir Waren Scott, Messrs. G. P. R. James, and Harrison Arns- 
wortH. Vive la bagatelle! On prend le peuple par les oreilles, comme on 
Sait wn pot par les anses. Plutét mourir que de = simple mot. My 
own imagination leaves still ing to imagination of Le secret 
@’ ennuyer est celui de tout dire : et les femmes sont toujour, émes.—W. 

Editor (to the Public).—We feel bound to place our We#DER’s corres - 

readers. Whether 





ence before our > the reply of the i Aw 
(or the distinguished Authoress’s reply) is entirely ve, it is not for us 
to say. Of course Strapmore isa romance.—Ep. - 
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And up, they say, the donkey goes, i 
Tncablanemak ween” 

m as is hass enoug pay. 
And my own income ’s from a source 
Not no ways liable, in course, 
The tax as I objects to most 
de thes a! a-YY mone, 

Dorg-tax, a extry fix, 
Riz from five bob to seven-and-six. 
The Bobbies down on yer will come 
In order to ixtract the sum. 
My Bulldog, wot I kep tax-free, 
Seven-and-a-kick to pay for thee 
Will make thy keep too high a pike— 
Then must I part with thee, my Tike ? 
Hang thee or drown, if I can’t sell, 
And bid thee, anyways, farewell ? 
But if the Peelers should fo 
And for my Dog-tax I'm in de 
Well, [can send the Guv’ment’s — 
So much in payment of the same, 
Witch none needs send without they 
likes— 

In ** Conscience Money ” from Brut Sixes. 


A Pretty Pair. 


(United in their Entertainment, in their Names 
let them not be divided.) 


Lozrp —— has the three merits of giving 
unquestionably good dinn saying not 
very bad things, and ap ting y 
el. ver people. Asked the other day whether 
the head of his kitchen was he or she, he 
replied, ‘‘Oh, he, of course! I could not 
—~ A break the association of Masculine 
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A SON OF ADAM. Bo-Peep at Brighton. 





Smart Boy. ‘* Here we ane, Uncte! Bur wHat pors ‘ong w’AY PAS OBLEBGY DE fmf rete | oan 
COMSOMMY MBEAN! ; 4 And fain again would find them. 

Uncle, *‘1T MEANS ONE 18 NOT CBLIGED TO TAKE ANYTHING IF ONE DOESN'T L’' KE. Let them alone. 

Smart Boy. *‘ Au, WELL! LET US GO TO sOME CAFE WHERE ONE JS ‘OBLEEGY DE Con- They are off to Rome. — 
somuy/’” Watch those they have left behind them! 








torture to end; the other, with a sickening feeling of weariness, as | oiled the locks on their temples before retiring for the night ; the 
though there were no more light, or joy, in the world, and a strong | artist-lighter of a thousand decs of gas, wand in hand, proceeded in 
desire to unburden his very soul, in one heart-rending, strangling, | his work of marvellous illumination, with a —, unequalled even 
despairing, effort that should leave him well nigh lifeless. by the cloistered monks of mediwval times, while the gentle Luna 
ere not these omens sufficient to warn them! No. They had | was slowly, but surely, streaking with her silver threads the ruddy 
gone too far to recede, and within two hours they stood on the very | golden hair of the descending Apollo, and age was creeping on the 
shore that had once greeted them with smiles. But now—was it the | earth 2 ae and the glamour of a false light, and of rose- 
fancy of these two fratricidal men ?—they seemed to pass between tinted cheeks l-whitened shoulders, was being raised by 
two rows of fiends, who jeered them as they passed, who pointed | the sorceresses at wicked toilet-tables—those tables of rouge 
the finger of scorn at them as they dragged Tecky weary wear Gian et noir—as the mists came up, and the vapours spread on the face 
while hoarse, malicious, cruel, whispers reached their ears, coming | of this poor, lost, weary, whirling World, as if to hide its crimes 
like hissing taunts from mocking fiends, who murmured audibly, | from the gaze of the mournfal, pitying Moon. 
** Ain’t he pale, neither ? ’”—*‘ Don’t he look like a boiled ghost?”—| The hour has come! The doom of these two men has to be 
“* Wonder if his mother ’Il know him when he géts ’ome?”—‘‘ That | pronounced. At last! 
cove’s got the staggers! ”—‘‘ They ’ve had a nasty one!”"—“*’Ave| Ah, mes fréres, who shall read in the Book of Fate, and tell 





some biled mutton, my noble sportsman?”—‘‘ Oh, ain’t he been|usall? Who of us shall answer the vital question, ‘‘ What next?” 
washin’ hisself with turnip juice!” —Et aprés? 
But Srrapmore strode on, yout, heedless ; and once more the (To be continued.) 
| cruel, lurid, light gleamed in his eyes, the darkness lowering more -~ 





and more heavily upon his pallid features, and men shrank away 
from him, and wondered. Swexrre took no notice of his foe, yet Strictly in Tune. 

ashe passed the Lady Reovta, he felt he could have dashed Ma. Ponca, Sr, 

white pearl buttons down the vibrating throat that had twined itself, Tue Critics have been won how Lord Beaconsrretp 
with its venom-darting tongue, between himself and his friend, | —bless him!—came by his metaphor, “ Diapason of our Policy!” 
between his own existence and that of unconscious, weeping, hope- | Those who of the same mind with me, are proud to think that 
ful, distant, Irrt Durra. So they passed on: until the evening, | his with that fine feeli the which 
when the sun was sinking to its rest. belongs to feels that a Music- metaphor is the very thing 

The great dews were , and received ; in many a village | to describe a Music-Hall policy. 
eT ae Ge et ee 2 oe Yours, very respectfully, | 








pound ; pious, simple Curates shut their doors, and Jingo, 
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COMING FROM THE DOGS. 


w Easter Monday a deputation waited 
upon the Right Hon. Mr. Tosy to 
complain of the increase of the 

-Tax. On the Right Hon. quadru- 
ped making his appearance, he was re- 
ee with much barking and wagging 
of tails. 








Sir Fox Hovunp 
(who introdueed the 
Deputation) said 
that hea ed on 
behalf of his poorer 
brethren rather 
than for himself, 
The increased tax 
would not cause him 
much personal in- 
convenience. Fox- 
hunting would 
always be 
England. - sad » 
wow !”) The sport 
was supported by 
the aristocracy, the 
middle, and even the humbler, classes, and a slight increase in subscriptions 
would meet the additional impost. He was quite sure that in spite of the obser- 
vations of Mr. Cuaruin, M.P., in another place, every M. F. H. would cheer- 
— pay the additional half-crown. Fox-hunters were the last people in the 
world to claim an advantage for the rich over the poor. Their noble sport was 
a luxury—he might say a necessary luxury—and as a luxury should be paid 
for. The matter was very different with the poorer classes. He thought that 
the Caanceior of the Excuequen had not extended his exemptions far enough. 
(Much barking.) Having thus briefly opened the proceedings, he would allow 
some of the other members of the Deputation to give tongue for themselves. 
Great tail-waggings.) 

Mr. Moneret said that he heartily agreed with the last speaker. Exemp- 
tions from the Tax had been omuatel to sheep-dogs and the guides of blind 
beggars. Well and good; but was this enough? (Growls.) No; certainly 
not. Take his own tase—a case that should receive the hearty sympathy of 
the Right Hon. quadruped he had the honour of addressing. He was an employé 
in the travelling Dramatic = ey of Messrs. Coptine anv Suont. (Barks.) 
He had the honour of filling what oe | would perhaps allow him to call the 
leading part in the great world-drama of Punch and Judy— (Immense barking)— 
that drama which, perhaps, more than any other fulfilled SHAKSPEARE’S grand 
conception of the function of the Stage—‘‘ to hold the mirror up to nature, to 
show Virtue her own feature, Scorn her own image, and the very age and 
body of the time its form and pressure.” The Managers of the Company to 
which he belonged, like all Managers who took a high view of their duties, were 
poor, and it seemed hard that they should be subject to the payment of this 
impost. He could personally testify to the invaluable lessons given to the 
British public by the performances in which he had taken part, and that at 
the age at which the mind is most susceptible of impressions. He had him- 
self, he hoped, given many tender shoote a twist the right way, and taught 
many young ideas to shoot straight. Under these circumstances he trusted they 
would not consider it presumptuous if he claimed to be considered as a public 
benefactor and instructor, and in that character maintained that he was entitled 
to exemption. (‘* Bow, wow !”’) : ; 

Mr. Poopix apologised for his French nationality, but said that he had been 
so long a resident in this country that he considered himself quite an English- 
man ("' Bow, wow !”’) He too belonged to the theatrical profession, though not 
in the same elevated sphere of it asthe Dog who had just addressed them. 
His, he admitted, was a very humble walk of Drama. In fact, he belonged 
to the ground and lofty businees. He was, in plain English, a sawdust Dog. 
It was his duty to jump through hoops, go up ladders, walk in grotesque 
costumes on his hind, or even fore, 1 drive a globe up an incline by the 
shuffling of his feet, and so forth. ese exercises, humble as they might 
appear, had cost himself and his instructors long years of labour, much 
patience, and not a little suffering. His ‘ormances, he was happy to say, 
were popular. But papalerity did not always mean wealth. (‘‘ Bow, wow /”) 
His Manager found it difficult to make both ends meet, and he was, in his 
(Mr. Poopie’s) opinion as deserving of consideration as the blindest of blind 
beggars. What, in fact, were poor Managers but blind beggars, if you come to 
that? (Much barking.) J : ell. 

Mr. Bux Doe said that he had joined the Deputation because, like his friend 
and protector (Mr. Jonw » he loved fair play. (Loud barking.) He 
thought that the Tax would be pare wae fhe yee an—who loved his Dog. 
(Prolonged barking.) Even Bill Sikes a heart for the four-legged com- 
panion of his leisure hours. His friends who fee Spoken were representatives 
of hundreds— nay, thousands—of other equally ess and useful quadrupeds. 

“ Bow, wow !?") Surely, when Cartes de Visite, Christmas Cards, Valentines, 


and Dinner Menus were free from duty, it was a shame to Tax the poor Man’s 
Dog! (Great wagging of tails.) - 

Mr. Topy was sorry tosay that he feared it was too late to do anything in the 
matter this year, but that it was to be hoped that tation 


the views of the 





[Ar: 1 37, 1878, 








would have weight next spring. He would say for him- 
self and his excellent friend, Mr. Punch (great barking), 
that the views which had been submitted to him by the 
Deputation appeared to be very fair and reasonable, 

he poor Man's Dog was often the poor Man’s best friend 
and it was a shame to tax him, (Renewed barking.} 
Invidious remarks had been made about Dogs that were 
fed upon new milk and legs of mutton that should have 
gone to wives and children. All he could say was that 
that was not the Dogs’ fault, but their Masters’. 

The Deputation having thanked Mr. Tony for his 
courtesy, retired, wagging their tails. 


THE TURKISH THERMOMETER. 
( Recent Readings at Constantinople.) 


Boriine Point, 120. Grand Banquet with the British 
Ambassadors. Turks prepared to 
march on 8t. Potsesbusy. 

100, Dinner with the English Consul- 
General. Turks drink the health 
of the QuEEN on their knees. 

90, Entertainment on board the British 
Fleet. Turks receive ‘“‘ Rule, 
Britannia” with enthusiastic 
applause. 

80, r= with ee a ep Siowetery of 

ation. Turks prostrate them- 
selves at the name of Lord Saxis- 
BURY. 

70, Breakfast with an English attaché. 
Turks express satisfaction with 
the Leaders in the Morning Post 
and Advertiser, Pali Mall Ga- 
zette, and Daily Telegraph. 

60. Five o’clock tea with Mrs. Taxane. 
Turks discuss the Eastern Ques- 
tion from a British point of view. 

50. Distribution of the contents of his 
cigar-case by a British T.G. of 
Turcophile tendencies. Turks 
talk of the Russians with the con- 
tempt they deserve. 

40, Excursion, in steam-launch, on the 
Golden Horn, with an English 
Admiral. Turks speak of the 
British Fleet with the respect it 


naturally inspires. 

Below Freezing, 30. Grand Breakfast with the Russian 
Grand Duke. Turks receive the 
name of the Czar with enthusi- 


asm. 

20. Grand Lunch with the Russian 
—— Duke. gee | insult the 
ritish Standard, and express a 
wish to impale Mr. Laraxp. 

10. Grand Dinner with the i 
Gran, Duke. awe swear to 
efe’ Constantinople rast 
the aggressive ambition of the 





English nation. 

Zero ‘ »  @ Gana eae with the Russian 
Grand . Turks declare them- 
selves ready to march imm 


ately upon and Calcutta. 








Verdict of the Lower Ten. 
THis ain’t a poor man’s Budget— 
a says ’tis, tells a ° 
y twopence a pound on money, 
And fourpence a pound on ’bacca! 





‘‘rient” Not “‘ SWEETNESS.” 
Peririon to Mr. Bucnanan of the Author whose work 
the Critics won't notice :— 
‘© By Bt ode: kal BAcocov,” 


Tae Darwinian Tueony ConTeapicren (See the Cam- 
bridge Crew). —‘* Natural selection,” resulting im the 
** survival of the Un-fittest.” 
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Aunt ia, “Now took fens, Tomuy. Surrosk THERE WERE THRES ‘ 
Apps OW 788 Tapie. Covip I rake Away OnE ae LEAVE Taree?” | heats that m has been called to the Vere we Hidase unde 
Tommy. “Oa, No, Auntie! CeRTrAinLy not!” the title of “ Baron Orton. 


Aunt Bella, “* Asp wuy, Totty!” 
Tommy. ‘*‘ BECAUSE IT WoULDN'’T BE PoLITE!” 








BRAVO, TORO! 


“ Evrors, of course, now smiles upon us, cheers us on, and 
prepares, in our eyes, the laurel-wreath which is to reward our 
tiret successes. It would be more to the purpose if we were not 
left alone to vindicate treaties, and fight the battle of — 





udits seem to Taurus. 
‘ay and sf eeks like fondled Cat, 


ul’s ‘ applaasiv pat, 
itilistien of the Teuton, 
fight would urge the generous brute on. 
of rowdies in the stree 


** Bravo, ieove B pat ad Bog swells the ieecign nae 
And grateful such 





ut ere you swallow Den the ra hen & votive, 


Peres *twere well to its motive. 
Jacko, the monkey, admire 
Poor puss who . the fire ; 
y er 
to " 
a aes. 


yg t “y) ~ .—— 
a n 
euton, ’ 
Who wuld =i the iri the aatchr shirk 
in Ore - sap., dear pw meet fight, 


: s for bag saat Poy te 
Fos fair place in ess out Fe 


And not mere herve shouts of “* 








ms NEW PEER, 


Toasr Fox etbarset Tasted, — Vested Interesis. 














THE OPENING OF THE FRENCH EXHIBITION. 


By Ficror Noso. 


Wuat is. ié Magnificent. What is magnificent is sublime. 
The Ex is sablime—therefore it is magnificent and grand. 
A paone, of adjectives. In a word—France! 

I pon on a coat, a I carried an umbrella, 


ry oe 
Not a The sword is the weapon of the sol- 
ies Reh ee belo or ma belong, to the ¢itizen. The | 2° 
Man ennobles Thing. The Thi is therefore as grand as the 


Man. The abel =the eee as embod of { e citizen. Sublime pong 
Truth co; = poms | G ey the Mean. The 
citizen an ne — Great, are equally y “to be 
applauded. Applaud, enon eartily ! 


e en an Omnibus. I sat near the door, my umbrella reposed 
beside me ere were other passengers. Mind, not men—but pus-~ 
sengers | p pesnaness is one who pays six sous. All money is base. 
A sou is the of money. One who pays six sous must be 
ene > | Therefore passengers were the basest of creatures. 


I will tell you w When we ogpreached the Exhibition I 
called upon Bar to —, @ progress of the omnibus | ! 
was arrested. I put down the window. A Misérable complained, 
He said he had a cold! I withered him with a scornful glance, and 
put my head out of the window. There wasa young citizen stand- 
ing in the road. He was in rags, and youne, but still a citizen. All 
citizens are and the citizen of Paris is the grandest of all 
citizens. W. wae Because there are two worlds— Paris and another. 
is insignificant. It is unworthy of further attention. 


I - a 
panvets act Peace, of 

me. passengers 
arrive at their destination ! 
conductor appealed to me. 


ech to this young i. I spoke of the 
ruth, of Civilisation, of the Sub- 

ted. They said that they wished to 
They appealed to the conductor. The 
T called him an embodied Lesanent string, 








p Sand attedied W » bell-pull 


of at an a aemiaieteation. 
eam pine d ieee. The omni- 
moved on ae e Pa Da been at any time 
Heaths bee 
a at the Seay tes — i , AS the wa : 
y accompanied mé, m a ate. 
was refed admin, wy ed a h ina 
uniform. I remonstrated in of eh ot roan Be if 
= caawee. Eb inpetlil by were fi 
or en 
Sehled ane. I was the Fab ks ating for enrane 
Progress. momentary. They gom- 
bined their sous. tg to the Uniform. I passed in. 


with indescribable enthusiasm those 


who had been behind me. It was grand, solemn, over- £. 
I looked — The eepertmnens attracted my atten- 
tion. America is the Child of America is the of 


Li of Equality, of Curious ‘le hed. I ered 
om ~ wah 6 mas ot tenaning. h wes called 6 
‘* Corpse Reviver.” I raised the glass to my lips. I gave a toast— 
Wisdom and Power, the Stripes and the Tricolor; the Past, the 
Hi ses J and the Future—in a word, France and the United Crates! “s 


(The rest of the MS. is illegible.) 


Sick Chancellors. 


Wrra Diplomacy at wit’s end 
No oan illness mingles : 

Here ’s Prince Gontscuaxkorr in fever, 
And Prince Bismancx in the shingles. 


No wonder his blood tingles— 


Blo up, or out, war's coals— 
Till ete 


y is shingles 
To-morrow may be thoal. 
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WORKING TKE POINTS. 
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But be it puzzlement or r potent guile, 
That under mask of frankness works the 


while, 
re yin cenit 1 All hang u m his acts, and ask 
;'3 Ay df out wr? r } If he is equal to the task. 
aii iN vit 10, ye i A The ane still thunder nearer, their 
( N ii 


hts flash 
Sui ish Full on each other ; in one moment more 
H\ te iN ‘ =~ was \) They . 5 - in mutual wreck, their 
ag! } 4 \ itt} w in 
HOM i Nm > ee \ End in a ghastly crash ! 
i} N re penTTTTO a } veo Gazers stand breathless, wondering ‘‘Can 
i ea AQUA V! this man 
- zl Menage points’ Or will he, if he 
can 
| oor <1 == iil 


i auc ) RATHER TOO BAD. 


Cara declines to take back her own clay 
ores | in the shape of size. 


acing ane on tt “Gray Suirtinos.—The chief feature to 
coronene 8 ' notice in the history of these goods is the utter 
FRECHOLD HOUSES collapse in the consumption of low, heavily- 
ameneoe is <n sized makes. Very low goods have become un- 
saleable even at a considerable reduction on the 
ragged. 2 mage ar The change took place about 
idle of the year, when there began to 
arrive free supplies of or more doctored and 
filled than ever. These the Chinese refused to 
= or as ke gitimate.’’— Commercial Report for 
876 of Her Majesty's Consul at Shanghai. 


DUBUTFE = |, “ees ASS ID oN — 
cole ONESHILLING qe KEBLE (COLLEGE AND POET). 








lf 














‘“UNtten ane ven . | [ Link of College and of Poet 
Ae re | Py share the ~ of 9 ny 
tae in . BAY is TTT He TH a8 e cynics—and you w it— 
NK Ni, iL Hh: Tt) ACOMPII uns . strain which strength calls 


Nii W/ feeble. 


} Gy VANDI yy | Supethins apt to breed impatience 
Oe In strong 5 opt irits—they maintain— 
Me by ee NB Both with College aspirations, 
rmrnme. - = And with Poet’s sacred strain. 


Something flaccid, forced, fantastic, 
Something wemanish and weak » 
In the would-be ‘ways monastic, 
In the thoughts these verses speak. 


The * plain living ” scarce so plain is, 
The * high thinking ” scarce so high, 
As the Council's ardent strain is, 
As the standards‘raised imply. 


Cups several shades too showy, 
Hall very much too fine ; 
Piety too o’er-blowy, 
Too = gush, and show, and shine. 


7 


**Tn the it men you ’re training 
a Of the Bagi ee I see, 
ray 0 me by explaining 
Where that opirit found may be. 


Is Md ad et bpd mtg 
MISAPPREHENSION., To Jead back stray sheep to Rome ? 


’ 
Mary Jane (indignant), “Comm atone, ‘Liza. Don’r STAND LOOKING AT THAT—— _ Reel rT.» 
Waica [ CALL IT SHAMEFUL 0’ THEM PREFANE DaRwinitrzs! I DON’T BELIRVE IT's A BIT 


” i Is ’t the t whose best wish is, 
Luks Her! [Dedicated to Hanging Committees ot tn 


set a d fishes ? 
WORKING THE POINTS. Sricit Broad, or High, ee 


SIGWALs uncertain, trains at utmost speed, | Smart as he may be, Can he work these points?| In our Church—is’t praise or pity ?— 
y crossing, drivers not too wary ! WwW What if Shes stick, through stress of wear and For each head we find a cap ; 

It needs a ointsman of an iron breed, strain ? To its cordials it will fit ye 

Whose ht oclear, whose lees will not vary, What if the me romptest pull prove al all i ‘s vain ? Spirits drawn from every tap. 

as — ae on fine What if the } ag ny =o ot caeutns $5 § the line, Then what wonder Kentr’s issue 


Is something undefined, 
dn le smash Then dient ewan clear to he rein? 
On the Groat Rastern line! 


Neither tough old Oxford tissue, 
_ TA. | or will he, now sw goers collision 
Tho suaiatie pas bis hand ton the lever, Nor daring modern mind : 


cool and clever; The Faas ye wears an obscur Half withdrawn in ways ascetic, 
te be fate finds few weak joints, pression, - aise. =e poteas stirring ; 
perils or surprise read it doubt, some -posses- westhetic— 
: note “ te es x — “ Neither fish, flesh, nor red- herring.” 
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“THE REJECTED.” 





tt has been done that 
paint can do,— 
And all been done in 
vain !— 
Here’s Mr. Bourtet and 
his crew 
They ’ve brought it 
back again— 
Oh dear! 
They ’ve saa it 
back again ! 


He tareed his picture as he spake, 
Ite f ny | unto the wall ; 
He gave bie doleful head a shake, 
And eaid, ‘‘ She was too tall— 
Oh dear! 
A precious sight too tall ! 


The portraits to their owners go, 
The dealers skim the line ; 
That thing will stick by me, I know; 
She always will be mine— 
Oh dear! 
She ange will be mine! 


** When da is gene and night is come, 
And all are laid to sleep, 
I think of a folks upstairs, 
That I have got to A am 


Who would not ans and weep ?” 








A FELLOW FEELING. 


A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.”’ 
Scrne—Jingoland. 
Enter the Great Bouncer and the Great Ben, meeting. 
The Great Bounce (with effusion). Ah! Good day, m’ Lud! 


’Ope I see you y bobbish. Proud to make your acquaintance ! 
m The Great cn (enith dignity). I have not the honour of yours, 


The Great Bounce, i 
Great —~ Tam, your Ludship’s most enthoosiastic 
onyperions, SS ee ? 

he Great Ben (dubia) “Well, Sir, the name appears—— 
The Great Bounce. Ah! precisely— 
“ Your name seems to be 
Familiar to me ; 
I think I have heard it before ’’— 
If I m apes me ot war ove songs as aperypo to the oceasion, m’ 
Lud. !ha! You Fiercuer, of whatsername—seen 
him mention? in the D. 7. dozens of times—said about writing | the 
songs of the people. J write the songs of the people, and sing ’em 
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engrociate an 


—_e seen it in the D 


in’ that, m’ Lud! I’m the} ™ 
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too. “You ‘help 3 make ‘their laws, m’ Lud. ’Appy thing for the 
os that two great men like you and me pull so puffeckly 


The Great Ben (drily). I hope, Sir, that the People rightly 
appraise our respective services. 
he Great Deane. rare. Oh, they do, m’ Lud; they do. I assure you 


that when m se War Song a replat round of cheers to my sin ing 
of my great J ** Look out jer the Lash o 
Lion's Tail, tote W never ty give a little one in for— 
“ Brave Beaxy who has bid it 
To scare the foes of the good old Flag!” 


The Great Ben, The compliment is as great as doubtless is the 


ol «bike Great Bounce. Mot a ‘aporth more than you deserve, m’ 


The Great Ben, A tri from Tyatxvs i is qe indeed. 
The Great sous, ” Tyr——, what's name? Think I 
7., bat don’t quite recollect who the party 


"The Great Ben, A patriot lyrist, Se, ke like yourself, ond a potent 


fafeenen, though some persons, at to pooh-pooh 


The Great Bounce. Oh, we ofa must expeet that sort of thing. 

The ey pooh-pooh’d you onee, m 
e Great Ben {musingiy) Soak did, and now—— 

The Great Bounce, wen, tit all own way, eh, m’ Lud? 
GLADSTONE mh i ** no _it, dear wr boy,” we say in the 
co. Ta chump, m ba as plain as a six- 

T: he Great retin Naviget Anti. = 

The Great Bounee. 1 say he pol so Ba into Colney 
Hatch, out of the way of mischief. But I taint tween us, we 
have just about eeti him now, m’ Lud, 

The Great Ben (blandly interrogative). We? 

The Great Bounce. Yes, our tie a little different ; yours is 
preas, though topping = tin eres Tipe, poetry, which of course 


tches em smarter. I flatter myself 
we are decidedly Siitoe ot i sper yours ey, 
ud, was a tall fly and ag error, Coulae't "ave it up 


pele myself, 
The Great Ben. You are too flattering ! 
The Great Bounce. Not a ¢ kor | how to Jang ‘em, 
tedo Give’ = pentr ¢ of jot of 0 é. 
BY was too damp for’ ¥ 
steam up with cold ae, Wenket ” 


The Great Ben. Or float an Imperigh ~~ in the tideless shallows 


ef timid common sense. 
he Great Bounce. Ah! see, m’ Lad, 
bieds of a feather. You iny , L invent Sgint 
hie The phrase and ¢ 
a a ar frequently 


Great Ben. Truly 
flats the the degl utition 

Gert me NGS 
in m 
have omen Bg bef itke Deas’, 


Great Ben. any B 
Great Bounce, And done so well wil 
to havea try at the be a here’s had mad PO Gave 






e 


though, like Savispury, 
ig or cop it!” That’ Bruin ! 


vale that 
T guess Imperial y means much tore land 
served, and the rest go snacks as — sg “That's the 
line, m’ Lud. Palaver about “right” is all cosmopolitan rubbish 
and “‘ fair-play ” is Le auf pretty for Cocktail fudge. Glad I 
dropped on nay: ud, I’ Pus the vith of our conversation into 

a new War and send kat thanks Bod noe 
The . crest Ber (hastily). SN we, 8i » though 

your is vastly laprovin , yet, as 

5 mL ey we drink tc to the 


The Great Bounce. Ri ores oe 
Success of the Imperial Poli You won’t liquor ? Well, then, 


here !—** The British Lion, an fe his tail never unstiffen ! ” 'Ta- Ag 
’ Lad. [ Ezit, with a flourish. 
. The Great Bet (solus). ee gonien t travesty ‘pele 
nin were edgeless com with pyreenite y La 
sted = yyy =i scans LE yet wean ad oh 
inn, who gazes on his own fea I re- 
flected in the distorting medium of a rustic y; : " 
[ Bait, thoughtfully. 





BUTTER-MERCHANT AND M.P, 


Who should succeed Burr as Leader of the Home - Ralers? 
Breer, as representing not Burr, but Butter. 
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PUTTING TOO MUCH IN HIS PIPE. 


“The Estafette attributes Prince Bismancn’s late attack of ‘ shingles’ to 
neuralgia aggravated by excessive emoking.’’ 


been in smoking the pi 
of peace, and that his 
tice on that pipe won 

in smoke. 


of Parliament 
well ‘be alormed by the 
following notification 
touching 


“InDICTABLE OrrEences. 


given notice of his 
intention ‘to Mr. At- 
TORNEY-GENEBRAL'’S mo- 
tion.’ ” 


Is i 

nat’s Bill, if will, constitute Obetrastion to the 4 
’ a ion to 

of business in Rp Commons an indictable offence ? 





CHARITY UNDER THE ROSE. 


Merry Mr. Poncn, 

Very likely there are some few persons accustomed to ‘‘ do 
good by stealth,” and, should their bounty be made public, “ blash 
to find it fame.” But a philosopher can imagine another motive 
than modesty for concealment in the following— 


“Anonymous Muniricencs.—At the annual meeting of the subscribers 
to the Wolverhampton Orphan Asylum, held yesterday, the Chairman, 
Mr. W. H. Rocers, announced that a year since the last Easter meeting a 
sum of £4000 had been given to the institution, with a request that the name 
of the donor should net be made known. He also stated that, during the 
nae me ear, the same donor had sent another £1000, in as , 

ving to do what he liked with the sum for the benefit of the institution.’ 


ractise | one object which had i 


i ble. of managing my own 
guinea a year Finer top clon any 
list ; but when it amounts 
to several thousand pounds, 


4 the reason wh it is anonymous I take 

lee the very eegent one I have suggested—the fear 

I am afraid, indeed, that the majority of capable of 

lavishing their property on an Asylum, are Unalided for being placed 

ortals who can afford to present a 

Y= — = Loe SaaS e axe in masdeeate 
cumstances can to give a penny to a crossing-sweeper. 

But say that I, not being insane, but compos meats, knowing 
what I was and fit to be at large, nevertheless sank in a 
charitable donation a large amount of capital as an investment in 

. There would be yet another reason why my munificence 
If it were not, its publicity would 
the consequence would be a con- 
other, depend it He a A ht 
% upon it you would never hear an 
before the bensiastions we munificent . s. 


P.8.—I feel better after ha itten the above. 
a relief like the favourable pr Sry ty jm of ace f 


manner, | j 


BRITANNIA VINDEX! 
OR, “SAVE HER FROM HER FRIENDS.” 
Committee, organised for the p 


= 
z 


of sup- 


Britain in her new and nobly undertaken task of 

, single-handed, the struggling aspirations of nation- 

reconstructing the ideal bases of European stability,” 
yesterday. 

occasioned by the announcement that the Trea- 

ed with all the funds of the Society, the 

ing proceeded with as 


: 


and the business of the meeting 
speaker was :— 
Bragavp, of Paris (philosopher and 


ist), M. B. 
profoundly moved as he oon ( 


latest attitude 

rfidious Albion. ere could be no question 
of Jouw Bout was 

z the future of his 

ng of his 

the , everyone knew what 
sited le hepole attitude. (Cheers.) 
two le the regeneration of 


havi recovered 
da” 


present moment, and th 

ened ULL with his own Stienal 
, from rance, beatified and tran- 
her p filled and her future secured. 


who refused to give his‘ name, was the next speaker. 

not listened to what had fallen from his friend from 

did not suppose that anybody else had, either. 

. at he was a plain-spoken man himself, and was glad 

ew words the obvious duty of England in the present 

political horizon. It was to give Hungary her pro- 

. That might involve a long and bloody war between the 
Powers. (Cheers.) Russia was to be wiped out. (Zaughter.) 

arkey was to be restored. (Immense laughter.) They might 
laugh, but it was: while Germany and France were to anni- 
hilate each other. (‘' Hear, hear/’’) As for England, if she 

would ‘but commence the row, she might go to the bottom of 
the Red Sea, or anywhere else, to look after her own paltr 


ak 


(Cheers.) And, lastly, Austria woul 
be reorganised, with Germans vs in their proper position 
of inferiority, ‘leaving the Magyar, the true type of coming civili- 
sation, triuamphing over Eastern Europe in his national boots and 
principles, ready for the next thing that turned up. be Oh, oh ‘a 
hy Sy mm oy be MeeaLostomos ot Phermenria) n oy ‘4 

said he t meeting a si of t 
whi aie crgunisation” “(Lendl Cheers) 

lienes, and he had no hesitation in sayin 

that that one object was the restoration of the political, social, an 
artistic supremacy of the Hellenic race, and the establishing of the 
new Byzantine Empire, from the Adriatic ‘to the Caspian, (‘* Oh, 
oh!” and laughter.) He begged to embody that object in a reso- 

lution which he would now put to the meeting. 


Pavrar Passa, a Tarkish Gentleman, here rose, and was under- 
stood to second the above; but on his offering further explanations 
in bad French, by the aid of an interpreter, it transpired that he 
merely wished to tender his services for the vacant Treasurership. 

This having been instantly negatived without a division, 

MM. Pocxernor and Hanxeyrankerscuer, two representatives 
of a Russian Nihilist Committee, simultaneously volunteered them- 
selves for the post. This offer gave rise to an animated discussion, 
which was cut short by ee of a couple of peveenen with 

’s warrant, amidst a good deal of laughter and some 


Russian delegates having been removed, the Hon, Jinco 
adjournment of the meeting. This having been 
been intimated that at the next réunin the 
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DUE APPRECIATION OF ARTISTIC MERIT. 


“Tae Doctor HAS BEEN, HARRY, AND BE SAYS THERE'S NOTHING SERIOUS THE MATTER WITH COOK, BUT THAT SHE REQUIRES 
Port Wixx. So 1'M GOING TO GIVE HER SOME OF THAT WE GOT FoR BaBY LAST YEAR.” 


“Gop Heavens, Mary, Don't GIVE HPR THAT! GIVE BER 
ve ; «NO THEN GO ON WITH THE '47, you Krow!” 





WHATEVER REMAINS OF THE “34 yvourR UNocLR, THE DEAN, LEFT 





WISE AND FOOLISH VIRGINS. 
An, happy France! 
Grave English, philosophic Germans, sneer, 
At thee for shallow, frivolous, unwise, 


And sun themselves in one another’s eyes, 
For height and depth of mind, for vision clear. 


Here 's Germany, with scarce the strength to stand 

Uader the loads of past and promised wars, 

Debts, quarrels, social feuds, religious jars, 

And drill, drill, drill, through her land's breadth and length. 


And here is Eneland arming to the teeth, 
And to"War’s Maélstrim drifting on and on— 
A War that she is of two miads upon ; 

Its cause a mist of wild words hid beneath. 


While France, her debts paid, healed her scars of fight, 
Her Parties muzzled, if not in one, 
Her feuds in Church and State bid to be done, 
To her great Peace-Show doth the World invite— 
Ah! happy France! 








Compensation. 
** What great effects from little causes spring! "’ 
Lorp Satispvry, accepting the Foreign Secretaryship, is forced to 
resien his Chairmanship of Quarter Sessions for Middlices. 


Per contra. Lord Derny, resigning the Foreign Secretarysbip, is 
enabled to resume his Chairmanship m Quarter Sessions at Kirkdale. 





Tae Liasrmiry or Marerep Men.—To bear the Liabilities of 
Married Women. 


THE ROMANCE IN RUSSIA. 


Tue acquittal of Miss Vena Sassuntren of the attempt to kill 
General Taeporr, whom she undoubtedly shot, is nearly, bat not 
quite, a parallel case with that of the heroine immortalised, though 
anonymously, for a similar act, in a British Song of the Sea. Only 
che, when she “‘ called for sword and pistol,” which immediately 
obeyed her summons, appears to have shot the perfidious object of 
her indignation, Bitty Taytor, dead. Like our own ‘‘ Capting ” in 
her case, the Russian Jary in that of Miss Sasscirrcn, more for- 
tunate than Caantorre Conpary— 


“ Werry much applauded her for wot she’d done.” 





But of coarse it was out of their power to promote her to the First 
Lieutenancy of a Torpedo Boat, or ony oe modern analogue of 
that redoubtable bomb-ketch, the ‘‘ gallant Thunder.” 





Adaptation of an Old-fashioned Grace. 
(Used by a weary “ Hanging” Committee.) 
Or subjects new, of subjects old— 
Of pictures hot, of pictures cold— 


Of drawings tender, drawings rough— 
Of all, thank heaven, we’ve had enough! 





ON PUNCH’S CARTOON FOR APRIL 27TH. 


Son of Erin, So that’s an “‘ Ayster” Egg, is it? Bedad, it’s not 
a ‘** Pace” Egg, anyhow. 





One Busy Sovergten.—The Suita, we hear, puts off all business, 





declaring ‘‘ il est trop occupé,” 
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FRANCE’S PEACEFUL “CHAMP DE MARS!” 


France. “ YOU’D MUCH BETTER DROP THOSE UGLY THINGS, AND COME AND SEE MY SHOW 
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S T R APMORSB! 
A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, dc,, dc. 


Cuartren XVI.—* V’lan! va la belette!” 


_ ¥ the Arch of Marble 
stood SrrapmoreE, his 
no longer = 

as in days 


when his igh - 

op aabition had be 
form.” A 
r’s lust of blood 
burned in his 


ogg eye, yet 














ape savy of 








hic commannens. 
mw ‘xclaimed this fair 


in|! 
patient onth. oa f oath, as the jib-boom of the Admiralty clock marked seven, and Pago his 
riends appeared on the ground. 
There was a silence for some minutes, only broken by the vl opt r) 
man’s walnut, as he stood apart from the crowd, the one 
where Crime was brooding in the shadows, and Mere comerel ram 
pb ng with his fair, silken locks, smiled sadly, asa bo 
ling, on his homeward road. Had there been one thing i 
tetenciled SweEette to the certain sresentiment of his impep ge 
that he was hearing ‘‘ Wéemma”’ for the last time. 

To preyent surprise, there were sixty’seconds,on the wath, and this ye to the death 
would be but the affair of a moment. 

The Marquis Zazet10 pi Fanti requested silence from all the spectators. 

The weapons were loaded. 

Sir Joux Lorenzo Tew. protested, that, where the hazard of the die "was concern 
there should be no loading. The matter was explained to him, and Do pect aster 
nobleman ded the point. He had tried to avert the Inevitable. He failed. He 

only wa t the affair would not be long, as he had for years made it a rule always to 
go e to tea, and he regretted to observe that he was already a trifle over his usual hour, 

The sun was Fest setting, asa cab at fall gallop crossed the park. A tell, powerful 
man within waved his left hand, with a pen in it, vigorously. 


* Editor to Authoress (by very special wire).—Talented Madame, as you are evidently matt 
now (and it’s Ae pe exciting), couldn't you find some other epithet for the ent in his eye ex *lurid”’ ? 
It’sa bm he word, and we were immensely taken with it at first, but don’t you think it = 
a wee li par Agee: pall upon one, eh, by constant repetition? We ihaiey Dictinnees Answer Red end we 
We've an Ep 


can change it in a moment if you only say the wor 
= ,~ ies oF Trés bi Wat wor hat 

rom Authoress to iter per same).—Trés bien, “ only suggest,” indeed! 8 what? 
absolument rien! Ah, mon cher Redacteur, que vous étes de p pour rire! beter tas 
“lurid”? TI like “ furid.” “ My readers like “lurid,” I know several of my best 
my book down in disgust if I didn’t have “lurid” onge, at least, in every three 


Ga marche bien! “Lurid” pour jamais! Soyes suspen tous 
Dietiomneire Epileptique! Alles toujours!—W. ” ” 


bgp — nd 
;, vous ef votre 


net = ZAZELIO DI FaRINI @ 





is it?” asked one of the seconds, 
voice. 


rap iy it was the the Taft 


ve Geant DAN 
arriving in haste from ie Ppaable a ae Na- 
eye ge that they should m_ 


and fire over the left . 
Ay ma denty & 
Once more the 
quested silence. 


Then the clear, rin 
quis pon wanes, = 

“ ou 

The camer, giv = distinotly, was ‘' Yes,” 

**One!”’ 

oe Two! ” 

** Two and a half!” 

There was yet time. Oh, 
but avail ones of b | 
MORE’S eyes gleamed a 
and he th thirsted ; irsted for b! i hag 

** Two and wedi sos 

" Two and six-e ekg 

very nerve was 8 
di Fauint, throwing his his ‘hendker wey “ie 
air, cried, for the last time 
Three! Bhoot | Pop! ! 1 fao 11” 


There eat d 
By Reet Rl pcpedds pian Hs $F 


uis di Fanuvt re- 
ee Goat tones of the Mar- 


Ay vengeance. 


Arch of Marble, ha 
Sweetie for his interference, while SweetTIz 
the Lp gh Lies z ‘4 White 
na Bahay ved tr t Fie — yh 
a wen n 
ory nt a eager for 


wing to th ppestate trom t of the 
: rbl weapon be 4 


tee b scene ty ‘climate. 
«iid the world went on in ite i 
ness, as, with a look of 
SrrapMore strode Any cab, ak 


was waiting for him at the ree pe 


. he drove away, and the beat hoofs 


w fainter and fainter he 

fail trot, on the a road, Oy oa 
farther and farther from the spot. And 

as nae went on furiously, faster and faster, 
80 every minute was the distance in increasing 
between the man with the Cain on 
his brow, and the dark, sad, weed blot on 
earth, th, where lay his friend, his 


» his 
Down the sheltered lane by the oe 


drove = an easing > 
wg the arch that crowns the 
Spe poise days, the y phy aed hill, where, in ancient 


} free, B 


Where was he now? 
He looked from the cab and shuddered as 


he see rem arty hand his up y, rove 


on a wall 
that had ‘eae th crud deed THE 


GORE. Kennington” 
Caarren XVII, 
In the Hour of Vengeance, 
Tue sooande om the watch have all 
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he had been “‘ shot out of a 
likely, as pi often were 


left him. 


Some idlers, look- 
ing out of their win- 
dows later on, saw 
a man buried in 
thought, near the 
Park railings. This 
was better than no 
sepultureatall. One 
stranger, & passer- 
by, kinder than the 
rest, put a stone at 
his head. This fi- 
nished him. 

It was the last re- 
cord of the dashing, 
careless. galiens, 
pout, tt im who 

m popular 
with all, beloved of 
everybody ami des 


Semmes, the idol of 


fair women, the pet 
of Society, le bien- 
aimé, Prsto Perze 
for & brief period 
Viscount Mazacon, 
the Sweetie of the 
First White Guards. 
. >. 


But the avenging 
Besom of Destiny 
was sweeping on- 
wards, 

SrRAPMORE’s cab 
was stopped, - 
denly, by so powerful 
a grip laid on the 
rein, as brought the 
driver and the horse 
into sharp collision. 
Whose long-forgot- 
ten voice was whis- 
pering to him, “‘ Cas 
your eye over this 
ere,” as she gave him 
a letter ? 

It was the Loo 
Loo. The letter was 
in Sweerre’s hand ; 
it was now in his— 
Srrapmore’s. Mer- 
ciless powers! it was 
the one that the Lady 


Reevta had pre- | 


tended to destroy. 
From end to end 
he read it: his chest 
heaved, his eyes 
started from their 
sockets, his hair 


turned grey, the | 
coat and | 


seams of 


waistcoat burst right 


and left, as he sank 
on the pavement, 
with a low, agonis- 


over and hissed in his 
ear, “Tipit Wrr- 
cuxeTa, the Gipsy. 
her ruin. Go to your 


new ae Sous Deen See p ’ 
manchon, er. vieur 7 pan vous étes |” 
Rat behestad iter seh. iene dampeliion ey, 
band the cabman, who was holding out his hand for his fare, to stone walls into the adjoining 


houses. 
Thee ho remed upeteice, and turning the jewelled handle of the 
the 


leaving no teaces bebied, andl in dhe deck whicbwind of y Reevrta Bappun. 


hat was he, the Parro Preze, heir to Lord Mazacon, 
the Sweerre of the White Guards, 


But all passed on their road, and | truthnow. Sweerre, his fri had hated 
and he hed killed bien for they” And akon 


ee 























“HARLEQUIN SPRING FASHIONS.” 


REALLY A VERY LITTLE ADDITION TO THE TOO SCANTY AND BE-SPANGLED CosTUMES 
Mr, Puncn BAS NOTICED 80 OFTEN LATELY. 


At a corner of a street he leapt from his horse, and leaving it to 
ne td toes browse at will, he 














No matter now 

idol’s boudoir, and see her as she is, and know | abatement of the thirst for vengeance in his 
wretch, areugle idiot, dolt, | is pene vd to his summons, the door 

nick as 


cut the harness, 
his passion, ' boudoir, stood before 


. She has worked|stopped. There was no ray of pity in his eye: there 


” Another added, ‘‘ that this was | rode furiously towards Lord Nurrmore’s. He had learnt the 


h to them? Nothing. It was no/| too, had a secret from him. A which the Loo-Loo, and 
business of theirs. To inter him would have been an undertaking, | the Gipsy, knew already! And he w i 
for which they were not prepared. 


8B oe 
since 

last tasted he 
purchased a 


BE 


o 
c 
a 


i 
E 


se 


PiEEEE 
f FF j 
Bai 
th 


a 


re 
ie 
1! i 


Bs 
é 
aE 


BES 
Boe 
g FB 
es 
i 


moRE’s house he 
was no 


was flang open. 
t, he dashed aside the butler and the footmen, 
dashed the | who would have barred his entrance, and hurled them through the 
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PAUCA VERBA. 
Robinson (after a long Whist-Bout at the Club). 


“It’s AWFULLY LATE, 
Brown. WdaaT WILL you say TO youR Wirz!” 

Brown (in a whisper). **On, I sHAN’T SAY MUCH, You KNOw—‘Goop 
Mornina, Dear,’ OR SOMETHING 0’ THAT SORT, SuE'LL Say THE Rest !!1” 


Was it indeed she? Was this strange, weird, pale, sallow, and shrunken 
figure, with jaws as hollow as the heart that had been wearing a mask in 
these marble halls—was this creature, with short stubbly hair, this toothless 
hag, the voluptuous Cleopatra-like Circe, the sensuous sorceress, who had 
enthralled him, and made him the lost fiend he was ? 

In the glare of the light, her soft antel eyes only saw the pale bronze 
face, and the merciless menace of the dark, gleaming, veiled, passionless glance 
of him, whose love had been Hanwellian in its insanity, and whose revenge 
would be as pitiless as the boot-rack of the Inquisition, or the torture of 
Italian Grinders on organs more sensitive than their own barbarous inventions. 

“I triumph!” shrieked the Bohémienne, Trrrtr Wrrcugera, who stood at 
her side, with fragrant unguents, and a perfect wealth and glory of f . 
false, golden hair. ‘‘ Turni Tupmum!” she screamed, in her low g 
dialect. ** Turni Tupmum ! Turni tupi tellyer !” 

Reevta Bappun was paralysed. She could not utter a cry, she could not 
faint ; her colour had gone. Ah, if she could have dyed, there and then! 

Epicurean as she was, she could have called out in her dread, but that a 
choking sensation was at her throat, and Reeuta Bappun sank back trembling, 
shivering, shrinking, shrieking in terror, and shuddering, as thofigh from the 
fury of this whirlwind of dust which she herself had been the first to raise. In 
his great agony of fooled, cheated, double-villain-dyed passion, he felt that his 
brutal thirst for vengeance must burst forth in one great unrestrained, uncurbed, 
overpowering riot, of mad, cankerous, pitiless, unflinching hate! 

** Faithless, toothless, truthless traitress!” he cried. And the old crone 
chuckled in horrid remorseless glee. ; 

Then his laugh rang out in terrible mirth. He cared no more now for 
figure, form, or buckles, nor for all the restraints he had put upon himself till 
+ minute, P. : eet maewes, like an Reteiaiae feneale Eton, = he hurled 

e pomata, the bandolinata, the rouge-box, the eyebrows, paste 8 
and brushes, through the stained glass window ; then into the fire dacued 
the poment, which went off with « puff, pabiog the walls to the foundation. 
Wi i r~ to 

atom i 


relentless force, he tore her f shreds, broke her 
enamelled brushes, shivered into a s diamond tooth-combs 
which she had used for her false teeth, and then, with unabated fury, he 


— 4 


“I... dye!” she shrieked. 
“You do—and you shall!” he cried with his horrid, 
Seppeninn laughter ; while 4 Gipey, om | e 
-curtains, aloud, er low dialect, 
es "aint gotno phrenz |” be 
Escaping for a moment Sraapmore, she threw 
om wee the window. > oes and shapelee, but 
a , breathing, mass, she against 
the sill kalfout half within. He had not come un’ 
for this attempt. Seizing a cudgel, and holding 
PES Do oui, Soeareane, Bo wegped the side of the win- 
ew a wild, vindictive air, 
repeated the three blows on the window-sill, as though 
and aimed, 
yand with the cunning of a 
i time he tried to hit her, 
uickly nog her head, that the stick descended 
on the window-sill. Then Srrap- 
a his work, and in a harsh, 
“You Ganges to make me 
ou shall rue, too oh rue too too rue too too! !” 
stick ed, and once more she 
avoided the blow. A crowd had gathered in front: he 
waited for the blow of his revenge to fall in the sight of 
the assembled multitude. Suddenly, a man below gave 
alarm by beating adrum, and blowing on some reed- 


pes. 

Then with one last look at that helpless, nerveless 

form, Srrarmo for turned into the next 

eat Nac fled. a aay ts joy ion and 
against him. e slimness one. 

On! Oa! . 

Into a house, up the stairs, on to the roof, thence he 
would seek safety in flight. ‘ Alas!” he murmured 
hoarsely, “I cannot fly.” 

** Like a bird,” whispered a low voice in his ear, It 
was Tiptrt Wrrcnzeta, the Gipsy. ‘' Come!” 

He followed her, quite like an ordinary being, as a 
man follows another who goes first, for he was broken in 
heart and spirit. She took him to their caravan in a 
fair. The etor was in mourning for the recent loss 
of the Fat Man, Dawizio Lamperto Szconpo. When 
he saw Sraapmorg, he said, * With a little more feeding, 
and no exercise, he "Il do. 

Then the once brilliant, light-hearted, trim Srnar- 
MORE ovsepted the terms ; when the Proprietor had 
closed with this offer, he opened with a new programme. 

Tiprrt Witcueeta made him signa paper, hegueathing 
all he had to the Loo-Loo, her daughter. He did it with- 
out a pang, for he knew that the end was near, and that 
his Order was barred against him for ever. 

It mattered little to Srnarmone when the Proprietor 
informed him that not even his Order could be admitted, 
the business being so good. He had no wish to see any- 


one again. 
(To be continued.) 


— 


=F 


JUSTICE TO SCOTLAND. 


Canny Ponca, 
ls an 
following anent :— 
“Tus tate Sie W. Stintine-Maxweti.—lIn addition to 
the made in the English settlement, we understand 
that Sir Witt1aM Stirxiinc-Maxwe wt has, by bis Scotch dis- 
position, bequeathed £100 to each of his six executors.” 


iation of the Scottish character 
morning paper in the statement 


Then follows a list of handsome legacies, which the 
testator also left “by his Scotch disposition,” to rela- 
Say a Ey 

is as 
But the better joke is the true one like 
the above, which, on the contrary, implies generosity to 
be the special characteristic of the h disposition. 
I am, Sir, your constant subscriber, 
Aberdeen, Anprew AvLpJo. 


P.8.—I enclose my card, in order that you may be 
enabled to forward me remuneration. 





Morro ror tHe Tamwortn Exrycrons (according to 





leapt at her with the bound of a Spring chicken. 








Mr. Hawsvry).—Beer and for Beer. 
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Me. Hawsvry, ex-Member for Tamworth, accounting for the 
large majority which lately returned Mr. Hamar Bass for that 
borough, declares that beer was at the bottom of it, and that had a 
donkey been started with the name of Allsop or Bass, the animal 
would have been triumphantly elected. Now Hanbury isa brewer’s 
name as well as Bass or Allsop, and Mr. Hansver, who lately sat 
for Tamworth, ought to know. 


THE REV. SARTOR RESARTUS. 


Ponca has had sent to him the prospectus of a firm of Clerical 
tailors—if they ought not rather to be called Clerical milliners— 
which shows the high point of to which things have been 
carried in the great Church-clothing « t. , 4 

Worrn makes the woman in Paris, but we doubt if Paris can 
boast a Clerical milliner who could stand up beside this London 
firm. Talk of v ta! Why. here we have eleyen kinds of 
Surplices alone :—the Pocket joe ; the Cathedral Surplice ; the 
Slightly-Gathered Sarplice; the -Fitting Button-Neck Sur- 
plice ; the Short Cotta the new shape Close-Fitting Sur- 
plice ; the Improved Cire rplice, with sleeves; the Circular 
Sarplice, without sleeves ; the Transparent Cotta ; the Alb Surplice ; 


and, 
* Last stage of all, 
That ends this strange eventful history,’ 


‘The Plain Fitting Surplice, sitting perfectly smooth round the 
neck and shoulders; and so made that it will not fall away in front 
to show the trousers.” 

With all this millinery it is easy to understand how painfully 
out of keeping the distinctive masculine garment must be felt to be ; 
and how desirable it is that the trousers should be kept out of 
sight. 

We can imagine the delightful occupation of the ritualistic 
curate’s or incumbent’s morning, in perusing this delicious circular. 
Only the pleasure of a petite maitresse over the Follet, or Myra’s 
Journal, can be comparable with it. then, after the feverish 
pleasure of reading the programme, the rapturous delight of ex- 
amining the articles—and trying them on—and, finally, of appearing 
in them at a full service! i 

For, besides the dozen Varieties of surplice—all charmingly de- 
scribed, with such eat little touches as ‘‘ much improved 
by the addition of lace ;” “‘ falling in graceful folds to the bottom, 
and allowing free use of the hands F ” « sitting low on the shoulders, 
and showing much of thecassock ; ” “‘ have a very nice appearance ; ” 
‘very much wort in choirs with cassock ;”’ “‘ acknowledged by all 
who have purchased them to be one of the greatest benefits that has for 
a long time been conferred on the and others e1 i 
the service of oe arch ”’—we Em and “linen vest 
and “ veils : ” 66h fe “ ” oak “ correct ct erical 
Hats ;” “ Hoods, Hest, or Tippets,” and Greek and Latin ¢as- 
coelsa y ms and © eg EN and Vela, ee 
ta’ s,” an ‘“c ntepentinms ; “ ns ners, 


Dalmaticks, and Chasubles —in fact, a perfect embarras des sichesses 
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of Church dresses, decorations, and properties — the millinery 
always in its proper me, u 


Whata chapter i for the Seer of Chelsea ! 
It is almost the while of ie Birman to shake off torpor 
another c ‘ 7 







of age, and es in 
ir re to the Ch pen, 
how in the high and urch 
Militant ” on earth is New 
Jerusalem of a ‘‘ Church Milline? eaven ; 
in “‘ transparen by the 


tion a 





MUSIC IN THE MASKELYNE STYLE. 


Mr. Masxenys® has vp 
who beat a A gop 


former automata, it seems, have 
iret to their lips, the sounds 
6 


i Prtee ype en 
ie cect Ey Teal 
ieee crdbustral 


B really blows own and his wie, We are 
assured, ‘‘ is nearly as pute as that of the cornet-player,” while 
he is n to 8, colds, or any of the other ills 


heir to. 

Like Lye ing for conquer, KELYNE 
the Great y conesived We of forming a Mechanical 
Orchestra. oa ae eke re » Morrox, his courteous 
managef, informs us in his Fanfare ¥ upon other in- 
strumentalists.”” There is something awful in quiet assumption 
of creative power. ‘‘ He hopes” (Mr. Morton says), ‘‘ some day to 
conduct a dozen mechanical musicians through selections of high- 
class music.” 

We are afraid that this feat has been accomplished before, though 
the mechanical quality of the musicians may not have been as 
triumphantly proclaimed. 

Some of our advanced physiologists have maintained that man is 
but an automaton. 

Mr. Masxetyne seems bent on reaching the same result from the 
opposite direction, and proving that automata may be made to do all 
that ean be done by even artistic man. 





A Contradiction. 


Tuese Lancashire Strikes 
Are the worst civil war, 
And the less that they loom, 

The larger they are! 





Superfiuous. 


Tue new regulations for the prevention of fire in theatres, just 
adopted by the Middlesex Magistrates, ibe, inter alia, that 
wet blankets shall be kept at the wings. Rents this is unnecessary, 
on first nights, at least, with so many wet blankets already in the 
Stalls appropriated to the Critics. 


SPOKEN AND WRITTEN, 


Mrs. MAtapnop writes to ask the pronunciation of ‘ Ionatrerr.” 
The General’s name, as spoken, is hardly distinguishable, we believe, 
from ‘‘ Ignite-chief,” and if Mrs. M. should prefer to spell it as 
spoken, Punch sees no objection, bit would rather admire the new 
nomenclature as ‘ neat and appropriate.” 


Army Reserves.— What Jon Butt keéps to support the called- 
out men’s destitute wives and families. 








Jrxeo’s Recerpt.— How to nm ake men Slaves— Drive them into the 


arms of Russia. 
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HANKEY PANKEY. 


FTER all the efforts to hand 
over that awful example 
of all that is hideous in 
buildtas called “The 


ha o aly ethep 
ve 8a 
limite of” 
ely to be i 
sucha 
yet 


ve 
Company 
as Oo 


tf 
mention a pove — christen oe thee 
sadn, pons dM 

" Mansions” are aa oaher s, the ne 
nate = absolute necessity. And it was Barapa ie 
natural an me jector and proprietor should e had the ae 
the publi a . As it Ay the poms 

1] air = A 


monster 
founder, Tue 


are of “p.- Ly that th 
made a success aS mech ” vit is ¢ is eh mt arial Beers os | saialet Go 
far been very much outrunning not only the 


Act but the constable. 
Architecture, at least, is avenged. The ‘Queen Anne’s 
sions” are not yet the immense success we were 
were, though there can be no doubt of their still being an immense 
eyesore. 





7ARRY ON POLITICS, 
Wuat, Cnartey, old Chummy, what cheer? Yes, I’m still on ai 
pen-and-ink la 
I basher ~ caine of a hand, and shall write for the papers some 
Why not, ar dear boy? I' assure yer, at present, my style’s all 
And so, jest,to keep in my fist, I drop yer these lines, per P.O. 


You know, as a Pal of the past, that Politics wasn’t my mark ; 
But, b Jingo, since Dizzy come in, they ’ve bin gettin’ no end of a 
I’m ~ on that man, and no error. I hope he will go in and|an 


He am ~ ‘a the ropes, and runs artful, and that is the ’oss for | to 
my tin. 


I once held that readin’ the papers was business for fogies and 
Dey seh, Gite eames thu Bes Nous, ‘04 civ yer 0 daw of the 


campos 
Batnow L’ve each mornin’, and often a haporth ’o nights, 


For I tell yer they’ re _ up that spicy, they touch up a feller to- 
rights. 
We’re in it, my boy, aki ’ambug; I mean me and you, and our 


For politics a oe - er a species of upper-class sport, 
Like "anti old GLADSTONE mths gush out his flesh-and- 


But od fe after all, as has squared it for our little lot. 


we're the new ’Arry-stockracy! Not arf a dusty one, hay ? 
We on quite ’and-in-glove with the nobs on the leadin’ idears of the 


4m they take for their model, our argyments too, they 
And our music-’all patriot war-songs is patternised even at Court! 


=— 


I tell yer. aieaien, Silanes meena 8’ help me 


I used to detest a big bloater, but now I am nuts on a Nob. 
And if that ain’t “‘a drorin’ the clarses together,” why, may I be 


blowed ; 
‘um ’ Rads never done it, for all they so hollered and 
crow 


Arter all, the Nobs’ notions and ours is a lot more alike than you ’d 
A ‘Tots man and a brother: it’s mainly a matter of dress ; 
eee sent peas and no Snivel,” they'd not lay a cent on 
a 
| Bes we Qos bet brad on a smart ‘un, and wot ’s common-sense if 


~—y hte: Fy, Boftios as eee to 


It's say Land swagger as dogs it; and as for the rot about 
My motto © eo in « buster, and settle that after the fight.” 


Goct de ike talop, at thea 
Baga a ot 


ze treacle-tub 
Guess we don’ 


Telly atte sentiments wuts wT 
own shopping Bris, 
y, my lad, and as pg peng A ! 


I? 
¥. Tos untae = ins Sta Ay Se tort aad hone bonnet old 
Sadler ve at Bt, a shows wot swell 


sent oe ntlng ye set y boy, is the tip of 
Yours -aieiiy te 
RRY. 





NOX ET PRATEREA? 


Tue Couneil, enjoining ‘‘ secreey of intone ie, the 
[Comics of of = ivy Connell,” hs Ms epparently pre- 


gust body wh ®, 
fal te teetins the peat of Ay 3 om, 
of 1878, the practice 
~ | Chamber th Frneh ‘is Ler eee hae ee with 
the following sug 
Let every m map hy Patan 


x= * 


g sworn,— 
country mansion surveyed by 
and fitted immediately vith 
outlets, Venetian 


2° the pe sack, and go toa conversa- 


eae seat one ult 
take ler lasons from « . vincial tragedian : 
advertise vie a man to 


finger alphabet with the Lord President, and talk 
* oa ca Te Hill and pd LOT am aed s: 
i + bay a "s gai 
o) kod at, — 5 the dusk up blind alleys heavily cloaked 
head, dart out on occasional way- 
rear ha! a time will come 7” go as graduall 
uire a mastery over that melo-dramatic W 
in these latter 


those, who of course know consider i }, x 
indispensable edjunet to the high and ancient dignity of Privy 





lis Robur et Ais Duplex. 


Respect dedicated by Mr. Punch, her devoted admirer, to the aecom- 
ala Boe tuthehene of * The Voyage of the Sunbeam.” 


Horace “‘ as triplez,” claimed for their trouble, 
Who, as as sea-goers, sails first unfurled ; 

Now, they’ re not triple Brassey but double, 

In a Sunbeam who sail round the world ! 


——————__— 


‘ AMIDST THE UNTHANKFUL THANKFUL ONLY HE,” 


NTHANK, for many years one of the Masters of tho Gases 
Rens, and well known and Pespested by many old comrades o the 
Northern Cireni 8 ett bese compelled, “* by the 
failure of his health and te 





y= well be called an ofits thet resigns him ; but 
let him thankfal that ho has lived to resign it. 
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IN THE ART-LISTS. 
























| 
hy *% 


. 5 
LOSSES 


oe 

peas 
yf awe | 

a 





Sounp a charge for the encounter! Sound for R.A. and G.G. ! Month that brings up country cousins, country roses, oh, so nice! 
Sir Francis to the mélée ! Sir Coutts to saddle-tree ! Month of esthetics, hot and cold, ’twixt the entrées and the ice ; 
To the lists, fair Queens of Beauty, to rain your influence down ; Month for discussing Mitiars and Lerenton and Burne Jonzs, 


Blow your trumpets, my Art-Critics, and dealers deal the crown! And discoursing, o’er the menu, on treatments, tastes, and tones— 


Month of aught but merry meetings, that usurp the name of May, Month of Art that is not Nature, and of Nature beyond Art, 

Month of lilacs and light bonnets, and of Art’s great opening When the nightingales are singing, and the swallows flash and dart, 
day: When the chestnut’s milky blossoms rise from fans of freshest 

Of public views called ‘‘ private,’’ where everybody goes 


green, 
To see and be seen by ev’rybody, that anybody knows. And the lilacs are in blossom, and e’en London leaves look clean ! 








**Contrived a Double Debt to Pay.”’ Our Heroines. 
pn bese lately ay 1 Paul's a a ——— > at ee A MANcHEsTER paper advertises— 
uke of We .tneton, of A. Stevens, its sculptor, and of Britis N hand, Several Nice Y GIRLS, N ral ish. 
stupidity and Philistinism. And the third thing thereby commemo- O ee See Se ne or Coney cage 
rated is the biggest, though the other two are the greatest of English | Talk of English plack, when even nice young girls are ready, not 
Generals, and one of the greatest of English Artists. only to nurse the sick and wounded, but even to lead the fighters! 








MARE CLAUSUM. PROF. HENRY SMITH’S PROSPECTS. 


Ir is said the Russians propose to re-christen the Sea of Marmora | Or course he is the best man. Et aprés? The best man win at 
“ The Fleet Prison.” an Oxford University Electicn? Go along with you! 
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“DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.” 


Young Housekeeper. ‘‘1’m avRnatp THOSE Sotes I BOUGHT OF YOU YESTERDAY 
My HosBanp SAID THEY WERE NOT NICE AT ALL!” 


WERE NOT FRESH. 

Brighton Fisherman, ‘‘ Writ, Marm, 
MINE. 
"aD 'EM O’ Monpay IF you’D a LoIkep!” 


THAT BE YouR FavLt—IT BREAN’T 
I’vE OFFERED ‘EM YER EVERY DAy THIS WEEK, AND YOU MIGHT A’ 


*“ BORNE ON THE: BOLTS OF JOVE.” 


** Yesrerpay’s thunder,” we read in the letter of a 

dent of the Zimes (under date of May 2), 

- brought us four pair of glossy swifts, strong on the 

wing.” How kind of Jupiter to order out his thunder- 
team for these fast little visitors ! 

e Correspondent on, “This morning they 
breakfasted on the E ere sailing in the sunshine 
on Muswell Hill.” 

Riding the thunder to-day, and breakfasting on 
Ephemere to-morrow! What an existence! From the 
sublime to the short-lived — if not the ridiculous, 

At all events, it is a verification of Honace— 

“ Diespiter 
um tonantes 
Egit equos elndanges eurrum.” 


Jove’s coach may, indeed, be called henceforth the 
* Swift Chariot.” 





—s3 


By a Jingo. 
(On reading the Report of Mr. GLApsTonn’s remarks upon 
English Cookery.) 


Gr-n-r! the old traitor! It’s Saputiog quite, 
F’en at his country’s cookery he loose ! 

No wonder he all appetite, 
Except for humble-pie served d la Russe / 

Hambnug! ’ Tis but a burst of baffled spite. 
Because we have cooked GoxtscuaKorF his goose. 





Punch’s Price Current. 


STERL 8 f and Iron—Northern and South- 
Eastern qualities—lively. 
Gold after. Russians in the market. 
Gunpowder quiet, but expected to go off. 
Lead (last “_ likely to be wanted. 
ish and other Torpedoes quiet, but brisk business 
anticipated. mm 
Iron armour-plates (British) looked after. 
Steam Coals oot. and would be taken in any quantity. 
German Steel doubtful. 
Russian Yarns not much in demand; but Russian 
Rope taken very freely in Roumelia. 








Cookery aT THE Royat Academy.—Making the pot boil. 








GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY. 


Mz. Puncn has great pleasure in giving insertion to this letter 
from one of the most active ators of a most useful movement— 
which feeey Boe to do what so many nowadays find it hard 
to do—keep heads above water :— 

To the Editor of “‘ Punch.” 

Dear Sim,—Whilst already numerous cases of accidental drowning, as 
well as wholesale drownings, are reported in the daily papers, permit me to 
point out to ts who are about sending their children to school that it 
would be if they would inquire if Swimming is included in the list of 
i its, and, if not, whether it is possible to have it added in addition to 

amusements. Wherever there is a bath close at hand, the attend- 
ants or Swimming Master would be glad to instruct batches of boys or girls at 
a low ; and where there are large numbers, possibly the bath 
put them on the same footing as to charges liberally 
the Board Schools. No one who knows anything of swimming 
how easily the small fry are taught to swim; and the 
by one or two expert swimmers—how they 
- excel in ee a we — > 
is matter, a t of the responsibilit 
at their —~" Td Gos who like to see their 
accompany oungsters to some open piece 
them overcome difficulties, and at the same time 
healthy frames. It is a great pity that the 
ers. Heer, Starurron, Houtmes, and Sir 
8, by which the Board School children were - 
in Victoria - Park _ ae morning from 15 to 
for want of a vi ittle peeuniary support. How 
ds of bo who attended under he care of their 
; how the timid ones gradually lost all fear, and ventured into deep 


; how their of the was shown by the speedy style in 
and the difficulty in getting them out of the water. 

for Lid. more than one or two out of 
would ever have a c of immersing their whole bodies, let 


to Reading of the lossof the Childwall Hall, I could 
struck with the fact of Mrs. L’Estzanos swimming about for 


Tra 





nearly two hours, and finally being enabled to save her husband's life as well 
as her own, whilst others of the male sex were drowned without being able to 
help themselves. Let me add here, that although a man may lose the ability 
to practise many athletic feats, he will never forget how to swim; and that 
in an a knowledge of the art will produce the coolness and nerve 
ife. At the outset of our swimming propaganda 
our expert swimmers were scarcely a sergeant’s guard, whereas now 
are a The Lords and Commons’ Race (for which we have to th 
Sir J. D. Astiwy, Bart., M.P.) has produced quite a furore for long-distance 
swim ; so much so, that I fear the epidemic will result in an Amateurs’ 
Channel Swim. 

To our “ Country Cousins”’ Jet me cite the example of Nottingham. Whilst 
on a provincial tour we induced the spirited Manager of the Sneinton Baths 
to organise a band of hon instructors to teach the Industrial and Work- 
house children of that town, and it is on record that at a parochial Board 
Meeting it was thought necessary to put a skid on the wheel of this march of 
in uence of so many being sent into “the House” in 
of their taught toswim! To incite Prof let me say 
Manager is now getting upwards of £200 per annum by teaching 

vi 


would aid us aa, is the erection of a number of private 

-baths, like the “Holloway Baths,’ in busy neighbourhoods where 

are gardens which offer facilities for building at a small outlay, and 

y any ground-rent. 

conclusion, let me say that we are having a bath built for us at this 

we shall be able to our gratuit tuition as 

new appliances; but in the meantime we shall have pleasure 

heads of Bcholastic Institutions, or any one who is desirous of 

swim or furthering this movement. 

for this unusually long letter, and thanking you for the assist- 
s ving —" = letters duing the ten years, 

to remain, dear Bir, 

The Hon. Sec 


yours most o tly 
. London Swimming biub 
“ Central Baths"’ (corner o 
April 29th, 1878. 
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Wilderness Row), J. GARRATT Exwior. 





Tue Frower or tue “ Jrxco” Panty.—The Canterbury Bell(e). 
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A RETURN, NOT IN KIND. 


(** Ira, furor brevis."’) 


INCE I last wrote, 
the Papal Allocution 
has been publicly 
burned on Glasgow | w 
Green, without dis- 
turbance, in pre- 
sence of some thou- 
sands of people, | frilled 
notwithstanding the | 8X 
Lord Provost's pro- 
hibition, and the 
Secretary of the 
West of Scotland 
Protestant Associ#- 
tion ee a 
order to desi 
request of the Lord 
Provost. Since then 
a meeting (ostem#i- 
bly) to send relief fo 
the victims of fa- 
mine in China was 
convened, not in @ 
public hall, but in 
the Council Cham- 
bers, when a list of 
collectors was nomi- 
nated by the Sheriff, 
includin » Areh- 
bishop Eyre,’ to 
which title Mr, 
THOMSON succeeded 
in making a protest 

only—having attended for that purpose. Sir Tuomas Wane found it necessary, 

at the close of the proceedings, to disclaim the tifle, ‘His Excellency, given 
him in the motions. It was understood, that but for Mr. Thomson’ s pre- 
sence, the title ‘ Archbishop of GLASGOW’ was to have been given to Dr. 


Erre by the highest — authority in the City.’—From Our Own Pro- 
testant Correspondent in Glasgow. 


Tue Pore who sends to Scotland Ernr, 
“* Eyre et preterea nihil” sends ; 
Scotland that to the Porg sends i ire, 
With “ ire, et nil preterea,” ends. 








OUR TWO REPRESENTATIVES AT PARIS. 


(With a full, true, and particular ccqount of the Opening of the 
Exhibition, May 1, 1878.) 


*,* Avis av Posttc—In a ot the subjoined letters, 
we beg to state that we believe we did say to one of our two Corre- 
spondents that, ‘ In the event of his soins to Paris for the Exhibition, 
we showld be glad if he would give us” (*' give” was emphatically the | door 
word) “* the benefit of his ae fe ;” and to the other, we 
have a sort of recollection of having that, “‘ Should he by 
any chance find himself” (“ find himself” was our marked phrase) 

in Paris for the opening of the fou ar apew and should he feel 
inclined just to usa 2 Tine, & ina way, saying how thin 
were going on, we should be really coma § to hear from him,” In 
neither case was any commission given ; but we publish both es 
and, if either has a grievance on the subject, we y's be ha 
present each with an introduction to the other, when they wi kin 
cover one another’s estimable qualities, and live happily ever after- 


wards. Mery anki are both first-rate fellows, and incapable of a mean 
action, and, above all, they are the last le in the 
ote to take ad of the mere obiter dicta of an after-dinner 


chat. Should they both like to continue to favour us with their 
correspondence, we will try to give them a space in our paper, from 
time to time, and thus cement the present — relations exist- 
ing between them individually their true 
Tae Eprror. | 
Letter from Rarigagne Number One. *,* With translations 
French phrases, where necessary. 


Pants, May 1 (evening), 1878. 
Dear ry 


Or all the aos oie ome of the Ex- 
position of 1878 ere the biggest. E ved It ought 


to be exposed with 
ets Porte Lomein Imposition” “of "1878 should 
be its proper a 


“* Exposition ” fi 

To begin with, they wanted an Emperor to do the thing to-rights, 
or rather to rites ; for the rites were as maimed as the wedding- 
breakfast on the marriage of Hamilet’s father’s brother's ghost,—or 
whoever he was; excuse meif | am wrong in my quotation; but lam 





wrong segues to-day,—riled, furious, and an Anti-Republican, 
ie Ain't 1 Bepablions! . - } apit Dela = (pardon 7 
was 1 seemed as though Jupiter uvius 1, 
being classical, but I am far from Jove-ial) were saying to 
Marshal, ** Vive La Reine !” as a sort of hint about Tinpératice 
bless her! et aussi Le Prince Impérial!), and poin out to 
eee teal the awful mess, or muddle, and into 
owe itself. 
out, in walatony whit levies S- 


medals, presented to me b he verioud ED ray et irae 
Shenk I have been on intimate terms ; while the 


oe By, coat hung wee E Copvenienee, aay not fo for | oe mere mans, of 


ihn the buling on on the are ror ~ ... ine 
@, also two other 

pestered bing calle ee tke tas rec 
ear 


less of weather, Swat < being day, we reeled 
our parapluies (@nbrellas). 
earriage, d la Fosse, was at the door, by Bey ty bee stepped. 
Wail, Sir, away we t. The first thin to be wedged in 
B crowd of , voitures, and cert “et v and 
t thing was the rain. Down it came, In torrents 
no shelter! Our open P, in which we were 


it is true; but one of was : and while 

ies, ( a old in a , on td the bac coats was 

nt and up, aa id the so as to prevent it psing. 
or 


Spring | 8 ! beautiful 1” Biba | eneaapeneess the 
ate wae (cab), an aaa ees ‘an action ! 
All sotto 


Nea: care, Then we the police said we 


7 Such a pottt ! | cla: squélehing mud! 
oa: vy” cried, and i ap haat (from whom pA tri T hevt great expecta- 
as very 


ou told us,” she reid ire “that you were such 
ffieadé with the Marshal, that would be open to you at 


oniee, that the best laces and that you 
would take us in betore all ‘hors _— 4 
“Take us in, indeed!” exclaim ane “of My o Rov, J sobbing, 


‘*he Aas taken us in, and ought to be ashamed of 
limplored them to moderate their tones, I Am a ser a 
de-ville (commoh-sergeant) my sixteen oe od oe bape 
within the building, and he os a Ta 
PaTeK my Bone doute, cous ales 


ce sont trés jolis !”— 


gagner un grand priz!” (Withoat. ‘oubt you go to gain a 
prize.) SE See Sf cxueee, o f itn € 
advantage of his ae, Loe him to ww i. 
This he a pe refused. I offered him five francs. melted, 
and directed us to go through the mud and stosh, about half a mile 
round to the Ieft, chew there was a nd dk door, “* sreress vo 
et frappez fort!” (strike — and ), he added, and 
acted on his advice. g tape © grille (eort of gridiron Sted into 8 
an old man ‘spoke to us. 
ou ean’t come in by this.” 
I gave ve him five francs. ‘‘ Now!” I exclaimed. 
ank you, Sir,” he said. “But I’m only a stranger here 
myself, and I took charge of this door {hie is the ray, te te 
Reservoir works) in the absence of 


locked me in, and taken the key, but I’m 5 ei to you, Sir, 
all the same.” 
“But,” said my 


What was to be done? The rain descended. 
Aun “you told me that ali the officials knew you | ” 
es. But I ean’t find any officials,” I ex: = 
‘We walked on and on, in rain, in the slush, and through the 
mire. To go to the Grand Entrance was ble, The crowd 
was there. The side-doors wete the , | i 
0 a mei oat tre le orders. WN knéw me. 
* Je suis ah f > ésentant de M. Punch!” No, 
wouldn’t do. It was shamefully the O 


of the Exhibition B sec by 
Ahora tha Mauka? f eneet ine voles Thunder, b 


administration! Ba in the Sa lactaaasatl 
No. I ding, tthe tune of tab “ER 


“Oh where and oh where is my Vidoes Sita dies 
He’s gone away from France, and he’s reat upon the 
And it’s oh in my heart that I wish he ee 


Oh, for the days of Lowpraaw when—but ber Sir 
at the, Last Exyostiong? Add now—the ight of other — ‘ 


y aunt and the Bevy were furious. Presently cannon fired, 
cheers went up from caapiidin, and we “ weren’t in it.’ 
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But we were near a paling that bordered an uncovered space, 
leading into the Salle des Fétes, along which the procession, such as 


Being pretty well up in the uniforms, I was able to 
my aunt & — the = Se Esve, 


it was, aici 
the top of the Marshal’s j 
y be seen), as it mores 

h feather—whereat my 
** Vive Le west des Galles’ 


t fupaesentativa. 
I faney I 


th Sir; h AF > Gut 

fdleman ih « ‘uniform nines : tei iageided 
ing tes Henge tat 1 Somebody w who used to 

off aé Y' tative. If this is so, I expose 


Letter froin Corréspondint Number Two. 
Hétal des Grands Crévés, May 1, 1878. 


rane gain tate 
. Fac a -* 


form with 
Fey ‘ou in two twos. Thad no ticket. Hadn't. time to 
he Marshal, as an old friend wae have eve beet ch 
Wall, in next room to mein my hotel is F 
SHALLE Von Serpurrz. Good old p Sete vutiuht an invalid. 
of oo Lazy fellow he is, however, and gets tp, as ine ote 


The Grand Duke's tailor made a mistake in the toomé (98 hitye to 

crowd anyhow here), and placed his 
on my chair. Could the temptation be Serene tr o! The sa was 
is health is queer. I settled it. The 


ver > of weet be as 
uniform fi Down-stairs I went, inacloak. At ona | Tesi 


door Seod th ry canine and servants,—all hired for the da 
strangers, who knew not JosepH—I mean the real Joszrn in 
but who bowed to th to the imitation (myself), and amid the cheers of the 
po ’ 

ere was no ditouty in getting to the Exposition, or into the 
Marshal's box. The police are so civil and intelligent, and 
thing is done in France in such perfect order. hen I met 
Marshal he exclaimed, ‘‘ Hallo! mon viewx!” but I him the 
clin dil, and “‘ mum,”’ the umm but 
Pommery was the word when we hn 


of 
P 


buffet. was brilliant! 

glad to see me, when I a’ es as Chief Exhibitor, ex hibiti 

to the admiring crowd. La France! Vive Le Maré r 
Le Prince, &e., &c. 


Yours in haste, and more to follow, 
Your own Parrvate anp Spreratty Apporntep REPRESENTATIVE, 


P.S.—Prices up pee tag a A = Enormous: and an extra cheque 
will be required to —_ his Sérene Transparency, who rhe saves in 
bed all day, swearing, and tlirowing things at his confiden: alet, 
who did not date leave the Dake’s room. I think the Grand Duke 
will take 45 fr. 50 c. for the use of his clothes for one day galy, I 
believe he would sell them for another five francs down, as 

hasn’t paid the tailor. Send chéque.t 


* Entresols are not at the top of s housd. His derivation is clearly wrong. 
There must be some mistake. But our esteemed Correspondent is evidently 
very much upset.— —Ep. 
we Why “asin duty bound?’ We didn’t commission our friend to go. 
his ex but we de not ei’ A cay art D. 
ith these ae ig to do, though we give them 
publicity as interesting to the publie.—Ep 





A Query. 


“ Top-tenEN.”—Death-Life! Startling name! 
Was’t to wake death to life they came 

Or was it, with their Northern breath, 

'o freeze the flood of life to death ? 


ntil the 
In“ Deets” ‘s Me tas the’ the question lives. 


LORD MAYOR ON DESERTION. 
LDERMAN Lavnre once gained a 





i le on 
a isan at a 1406 hour at 
i varstr real we . Bhe was about 

e 
and that distress sagt ld 
Lorp Mayor asked the 
that dhe was.—The i ase | 





AN EXCELLENT AUTHORITY. 


A “wait informed” Russian paper having the other day 
ritish Highland 
Id language 


more au’ 
For the therefore, of those at st Petersburg 
* well ~ Lee and as the set-off to 
voce hy ame w py notables, now gy Fe 
ae the London Pol Police wear coabed nate, 0 are pred with rapiers, 
are 


ape, T ve ot te 


ive me my own way 


omg i me 
ears, 
as far as Baden- 9 


en. 
LADSTONE in private life ——s wears the uniform 
i et af Admiral of the ‘‘ Moseow Maritime 
seen, any hour after seven in the ovenng 6 on 
Street, eating caviare from a soup-plate an 


, from the 
Seer eis a ay 
; that it is this terrible condition of 
. Cone to direct public attention 
fonign aur thé Isle of Wight will demand 


Fao rl aed by 8 J, Do, a4 Oo eto 


h 


Jingo, . 
Will be satisfied with the dhove 
for the present. 








coupe Zz Krxp.— What his country has given Keuur, The 
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A RISING GENIUS. 


Young Lady (in course of conversation). ‘‘ You'vE READ PENDENNIS, OF COURSE!” 
Fashionable Scribbler (who is, however, quite unknown to fame). *‘ A—PzNpENNIS/ 


Isn’T IT? 


No, I've nor. THE Fact 1s, | NEVER READ Booxs—I waits tHEem!” 







Ag !—uet me sxe! Taat’s Taacarriy’s, 











Two voices in BrivaNnia’s ear 
Sound, while the world, on watch for fear, 
Scans darkling sky and distance drear. 


Two voices, one of winning guile, 
Hiding the stab beneath the smile, 
The steadfast will ‘neath silken wile ; 


The other clear, of trumpet-tongue, 
Which ever Peace’s strains hath sung 
In notes like war-cries, shrilly rung. 


Both speak of Peace, but one, beneath 
The cincture of the olive-wreath, 
Covers a sword, as in a sheath. 


The other lauds, in Stentor tone, 
The still small voice ; nosword hath shown, 
But, brandless, bears the branch alone. 


Barrannta stands, her hand half laid 
On his that proffers, for her aid, 
Harmodius-like, his hidden blade. 


THE TWO VOICES. 


Doubts of the counsel and the cause, 
In spite of prompting and —— 
Steal to her heart, and give her pause. 


Turning to him who cries, ‘‘ Beware! ”’ 
She marks the warning, heeds the prayer, 
And fain would trust them, did she dare. 


Or Peace or War? Reply depends 
On instant duty, far-seen ends, 
Not clashing cries of foes or friends. 


She little loves the swelling pose, 
The vaunt of arms, the threat of blows, 
The wanton challenging of foes ; 


Nor wholly trusts, though nobler far, 
The voice whose accents something jar, 
With warlike passion banning war. 


Two voices! Punch would lift a third. 
While yet Barrawnra’s soul is stirred 


With doubt, plain Wisdom may be heard. 














Keep right in view, and follow straight 
Straight roads; although fools scoff or rate ; 
Unselfish Justice all can wait. 


Bear and forbear, though roysterers rave ; 
| Calm courtesy becomes the brave— __ 
| ’Tis Lancetor best can wield the glaive. 


| Not to abjure wise venetn, 
Nor robbers’ red revenge to bless, 
Nor aid Autocracy’s success, 


| Is Britain’s duty ; but to hold 
| The scales of Justice, calm and bold, 
| Against the weight of sword or gold. 


Still firm and fast for right to stand, 
With heart as fixed on peace as hand 
| Prompt at true need to grip the brand. 


So stands she safe, come peace, come war ; 
Though rival voices clash and jar, 
Her gaze fast fixed on Honour’s star. 











| 








Misunderstood. An Irish Recommendation. 


Our Correspondent, “‘ Verrras,” has strangely misread our recent | An Irish Jeweller, in advertising Waltham watches, in the Cork 
article, ‘* Army Surgeons and Snobs.” If he will read it again, he Daily Herald, describes this species of Watch as a more durable and 
e 


will see that it is ironical from beginning to end. The letter is reliable Timekeeper than the lish Lever, at three times its cost ! ! 
supposed to be written by an old fool “ of the old school.” 















ONLY A LETTER BETWEEN EM, 


SUCH 18 THE Law! Tue name of the new Russian Ambassador at the Porte is Lozay- 
Barve an action, and you’ll repent it bitterly. Defend one, and orr, not Roz ay’ orr, as maliciously telegraphed by the British 
you ’ll repent it still more bitterly. Ambassador. 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Polly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Lith Weelen Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, hey he; 


Cuaprer XVIII.—** Casta Diva !” 








iY ™~ 


crow 
“* Where,” si her- 
self in her feistees 


4 
" | Vy did ing wonder here shall 
——_ “, I hang out ?” 
3, : Nil. Thea she spelt ‘out with | wor 


bill,‘ Free Burpended.” 
She did not reason. Wherever she saw this she went in, showing the keeper at the that 
This state of guepense could not last. Her heart was weary, and 
Preze, and how he had left her, and she Wot Wa with a re yg 
one after the other, Then she gathered herself slowly in and, taking a little tripe en een 
fruit from a boy’s basket, ‘ és it, thankfully. 
Yio he gave her into peed sae EAs 
gentle _ on a bench, oA er story : but she could not prevail. 
and they not comprehend this poor, y, destitute Irrr gg 
and how the sweet Flowers were her Godmothers. 
words of hers impressed him, and he questioned her further. Then she told 
old Parrs she had never known Ly only heard of. 
Then the Magistrate pitied 
She complained . a s fae in } “her head. The Kind Magistrate explained to bee. that 


difficulty a 
h f P Free List, and h h ediatel ed. 
she was one of the Free List, and here she was immediately s ~~ oe bt of . 
The great theatres attracted her. She entered ooked at thie 
She did know the , nor he her, 
Then she told the old man on the bench of the Fauns in the water, and the Nymphs, 
These last 
him of the old Gods who were not dead, of Ji ingo, of Jimini, of the mighty Mars, and of the 
this was in 


a tile off somewhere, so that the draught got 
“We are all tS be he er dot and kept her afer. 
ee told her, in the right way for Co ~ Pie 
ly, ‘* Thatch your way!” 
She , she was now on her f. 


Her old aca old patience, and het old ay fil dtybbornnest had fetariie. 
She heard som 7 hisper that she was “an od fish.” 


toe oe haps tho ad a Ae nat eat tet wy toe 
She stood before aa man at the wicket, Waiting to enter. 
words— 





She uttered these sim 
vet ath a poor litle ade” 
brieke a moment AD... was —_ then ren Powe n her the magn eran al sor hin of his 
@ was 
stow sas e,—all none, en tid then. With the af ey 
‘ 
at sels ts eo use liftle wooden b oth sod fb 
wichot kerma ,, but only told aye and that he 
would put srhrae Pith the didn’ tan out, dbs she ; — 
k, hopeless jae ne a3 ake Ghispered 







tr} the Gods "eo the Fauns pemowbered 



















**T am Forie-F arms.” 
The with the elf’s eves, understood 
was with her. 

* Fotre-Farig! ” he exclaimed, * that 
None of your folle- farine 

a Get out!” 


anal — Had 


as she crouched and 
she known that this 
was the Zazexvio pi Fanny, her 
joupet Ss have been at an end. He 
have told her how Prvro Perzz ay 
eo gay Par 


dal hs slek end cold, and white with 


pe 


Fa posgenee © of Farry1 
to her the word 


is hidden in the "Park of 
Te neat dood still, and her fair hair 


i 





Se wise, as she mained Bez 
with pulseless, et o 
phantom of an Idea. . 

‘o the Park ! 


could scarcely walk, yet she did not 
the re wee who paseed her by, in car- 
before a carpenter’s 

and saw a Pail it being driven home. 
Even a can be driven home!” 
murmured—she who had no home, and 

/ ye hy driven in. 

t length, in the breathless silence of an 
awe, she s on the 
of the Park of Hyde. 


secret voice seemed to whisper to 
TFiyae « and seek! Irrr Dorra! Hyde 
Dorra entered the Park, timidl 
re were strings of carriages, and - 
of le,—gay, brilliant, laughing, jest- 
ing, 


flirting, as though there were no such 
being as a Irrr Durra in this sorrowful 


"ler head whirled her eyes failed, her 
ears were dizzy, with the Babel of vease- 
leas sounds. 






















arose a shou 
at lout” 


"ok anot 










Hi! Out of the 




















‘A 


Png Ty) no Pa oe ee 
tony ee fF sit ie thet 
struck, her, she was 


nia or beta 





ea i 


was headed, A Warning to all 
‘as and Pe | Thisly 


“the he Firat 







Unhappy 
Pee OT tic 


Gaapdevoho wat eat of inh 
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DILUTION. 


Old Lady (to the new Rector of Turnipford, Suffolk, whose preaching has been much admired further South). **T Was AGOIN’ T’ ARST 
yeaou, Sin, 1F I cou'n’T HRV A Peaouw A LITTIE CLOOSER 1’ THE PULP'T, FOR THES Mrs, Saira, aN’ Mrs, Breauwn, THEY sErs 
RIGHT SMACK AFRONT 0’ MAB, aN’ BY THE TOIME YAR SARMON COME A TREACLIN’ THREW THEM, AN’ RAICH MAE, THAT FARE SUCH 


WOn’ERFUOL PORE Srorr, THAT THAT RALY DEW! !’ 











After that came a sad, far-away, changeless look i r' her eyes, and 
she wandered in her mind till she was tired. Then she sat down. 

She thought of the scented flowers, and she called Srrapmorg, 
who had robbed her of her Pexze, “* tion cruel! ” 

The click-clack of her wooden shoes made the people look down 
as she They wished to imitate the noise: they would have 
token | em off. “Bat she only sighed, and said, ‘‘ No; I shall take 


=e off — 
me kindly, ‘‘ How ov, do?” But she only an- 
swered, * bets to you? I doas I like.” 

So she wal eo bewildered my pore 4 

The night air came w in hat night air she knew 
so well by heart, that she toy sung it at any time. 

The air went > Then she thought if she could only have an 
accompaniment of < see oe it = be better—she was so lonely. 


= ¥ : emEse, ane Peter 
stood the water, green and dark, by the Lilly 
Bride, with lilies at her, which annoyed her much, 
** Everything is ~ said ; “ even the water.” 

And she Gomes 3 of food old Gods Ji ingo and Ji inal who were 
not,yet dead, and of the Fauns, and the Nymphs ; d she saw the 
sky, and the stars, and the flowers, and the Maz in ont Moon, in the 
water. And she thought she would like to go to this Man in the 
son who had always smiled on her, and who sent shadows to play 


d dance with her. 
— the night-chimes <* the old steeple rang out, and yd 
seemed to be saying to her, ‘‘ De-Lu-na-ti-co in-qui-ren- do-de-Lu- 


na-ti-co,” and all over again. 

**T know a that means!” she murmured to hepgt, joyfully. 
“Tt means, * emo uire within of the Man in the Moo: 

Then she down on him, and he, from the silent water, 


— en the beat 
e bent down to kiss him, lower, lower, | lower— 
The next morning the moon and Irrr are too. 


Pewee epee ete LS oy enege Fehr erthenr full 





under the we ight, were two little wooden shoes, and on the soles 
was written— is side up. With care.” 

“* With care nt It told the whole tale. 

J6£ and lB 2 and the old man at the finger-stall, attended 
her funeral ; and, on her tombstone, by the pond’sside. — the bend- 
ing reeds and the sweet flowers she loved so we as inscribed, 


GOODY TWO-SHOES, 
ITTI DUFFA, 
The Teen Maid = lost ry one life in — — 


* 


The Fair was open next a out of respect 1. the ha a 
and around the re, booth, where a stupendous Fat baplo & 


England was being exhib ited, the peasants 

eir entire conversation was about ITtr Durra, who had married 
Pinto Peeze, the unhappy nobleman who had ‘been killed by a 
wicked English Lord. 

Then the stupendous Fat Man wept bitterly. : 

The peasants said he had a gentle heart. did not know it 
was conscience that was gnawing on the vitals of that Fat Man’s 
existence. He longed to declare himself. He lon to say, ‘I 
am Sreapmore! ho killed Prwto Pezze? I, Srrapmors! ” 
and so he went on. But grief only fattened him, and he became 
more and +a ey to the Pregetaiens 

** When I look —and no one can look rounder than I do— 
what dol see? Misery eve meal 

Then he looked at the windo 

Ah,” he oy ‘if I et | but escape!” 

It_ overlook river. His still“ active brain devised a plan. 
At the expense of the delighted caravan Proprietors he ordered an 
gram spre. He supped alone, at the dead of nigh before 

w, and avs himself for a supreme he 
gradually pad himself out. P . 

next m rewards were offered everywhere, unsuccess- 

y: whey Be disappeared. 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 


First English Groom (new to Paris). “‘ AND Tas Frenoa Gent AS HE DRIVES 
ROUND THE CORNER, HE PULLS UP QUICK, AND CALLS out ‘Woa!’” 

Second Ditto (who has been in Paris some time). ‘‘ He COULDN'T BAVE SAID 
‘WoA!’ s8 THERE AIN'T no‘ W’ In Frenog.” 

First Ditto. *‘No ‘W’ 1s Frenca? Taen ’ow pv’ver speut ‘Wre’t” 


The blow-out was so powerful, that its effect was to carry him on for nearly 
three days several miles seaward. ; 

He floated, with the stream, down the river, to the sea. The le saw him 
and thought it was a buoy; they had no idea it was a man, least of all Srrap- 
MORE. 

He found himself alone, on an island of sand and shell, with one vast hamper 
of champ: Then he drank deep. The skies reeled round him, in whirling 
circles of light: shooting-stars too 5! aim at him, but him ; waves 
of hoarse sound deadened his ears, and he sank down, among the sea-weed, 
murmuring to himself the last cry of the sorrowing old Pagan, 

** Ozone! Ozone !” 








Then his limbs were shaken by a voiceless agony, and the irrevocable Past 
came over his spirit, confusing the awful Present and the unknowable Future 
in his great anguish he clutched at the leaping waves around, and tried 
to cover himself with them, under the impression they were his bed-clothes, 
while he murmured to himself, ‘ 
** Pommery—trés sec—very wet night—ozone—Rerevta-Bappuy.” And so, 
broken, blinded, voiceless, senseless, he sank on the grey yielding sands, alone, 
in the silence of the night. i ; ‘ ‘ 


A Sister of one of the Religious Orders, that are not admitted after seven, was 
walking along the strand by the sea-shore. 
The African sun was hot at noon. 
She —— before a heap of clean, worn-out, wet clothes. 
‘** They have been washed ashore,” she said to herself, sadly. 
Then she looked for the initials, to see to whom they belonged. 
e uttered a great cry. 
“B. pg 8.” Buxtyy pe SrRAPMORE. 
And this was all ; all that remained of her Srrarmone. Oaly these wretched 
ld habits, that he had thrown away and done with for ever! 
man, with a venerable a yp hy ty eH 5 
rays of u African sun, cemnat the suit, wept over » shook 
\ passed on his way. 
them be dug a hole with a little wooden spade, buried them in 
bit ate up, on which she wrote,— 





STRAPMORE, 
NO MORE. 


Then the reverently took off her bonnet. 
she never recovered. 


After that 


L’Ervor. 


Lord and Lady Mazacow are rich, prosperous, and 
happy. 
dine wi 
times 
past 
the 
1 


was 
f 


have never less to 
them, and Arch 


eight B 
ith ig 
Lord 


come in to tea. 6- 
Mazacon observes to his wife as drive 
the Arch of Marble, ‘‘ Poor Puvto! what a fool he 
‘te who never differs from him, admits 
justice of the o Do set up a 
arge m’ a 
ortun Lady 
ness has recently been 
“articles de looks.” Tirprrr Wireneeta, the Gipsy 
gecuenely visits England, when she is accom 
by J6é and Pawtarionr, i 

Norrremore, on his wife's disa’ noe, took 
to asking himself riddles, and shutting himself up with 
repartees. Ultimately he was shelved by the Govern- 
ment, and in this condition he was found some years 
afterwards. He was subsequently buried and forgotten. 


The Fauns and the Nymphs play in the reeds, Years 
@ by, and the old Gods Jingo and Jimini, are not yet 

ead. The Satyrs are sought by artists as sitters: 
blow on ‘their pipes, and the : a 
as I, sitting by the fountain, write these last words, 
and am thinking what has become of the Lady Rxevza, 
and why dinner which was ordered for seven o’ 
should ae ere been pom | re it is pa a 
quarter sound o: distant gong. 
and the appearence of the dark-robed and. white-tied 
Butler in the costume of a Minister of the Evenin 
Dinner Service, bid me put down my s¢ jus, bid mo wish 
farewell to my Irr1 Durra, and my To Perze, m 
Mazacons, my Reovta, and my Sreapmore, ‘and te 
me that the moral in finishing a Romance, is the moral 
of the Dinner hour, 

* Berrer Late roan Never.” 





SANDIE’S LAST. 


Tue Treaty of San Stefano appears to have aroused 
the energetic opposition of a clases of Turks who might 
ee been fag oy to , oy an inert apes. 

ccordin e Constantinople Correspon 0 
eek Guardian :— 


“The Lazie population at Batoum protest against annexation 

Russia, and a deputation is said to be on its way to Constan- 

le to offer to ralee, if necessary, an amount of money equal 

to ir share of the indemnity represented by the cession of 

Batoum. Twenty thousand Lazies are said to be mustered near 
Batoum, ready to dispute the entry of the Russians.” 

The spirit animating the Mussulmans against the 
Muscovite encroachment must be very » since it 
has even the Lazie population, wy 80 
many of the very Lazies to muster for active . 





Between the Lot. 
(By a Perplexed would-be Patriot, after reading the conflicting 
extra- Parliamentary utterances during the Easter Recess.) 
REcRIMINATION is vexation, 
Self-praise is just as bad; 
Cross and Jonwn B. quite puzzle me, 
And Jingo drives me mad! 








The Warning of the Sibyl. 
ANAGRAM—(A RAG MAN==A Scarecrow.) 


BisMAaRK. IoNATIEF. ANDRAssy. } 
Sa.ispury. BesaconsFietp, Gortcuaxorr. | 


Spelle— 
Say Back! Match ignites! Fire kille!— 
Die !—bury afar off !—sobs and groans! 





‘Tue Cuarce or THE Licnt Baicape” (according 
to Mr. Buicut).— One-and-sixpence a day. 
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LATEST FROM PARIS. 


Letter from Peter Goonnor, Esq., Paris, to Mrs, Goopnor, South 
Kensington. 


The Exposition, Paris, May 4, 1878. 
M* Own pEAREst Lirrte Woman, 


I am LF ke tee ou here, 
nae me that 
-t > right when I de- 

cided, I would come alone 





thought you would like it. At 
~~ cee | Tyas self 
eal as much. 
Pa you eld, only arts 
i opel sof nt, 
no more of the 
iat a + +) myself to the pre- 
need not say, 
is very ail without you. 
promised to report upon 
Paris. I do. Paris, Sa word, 
is unbearable. The place is 
crowded with forint onl 
* the best people now 
how you respect the aristocracy) are absent. It is not seek 
the thing to stay in the” ie alen the Exhibition. Surely this 
is an excellent reason (were there no other) for your staying away. 
I am sure Mrs. PLawracenet BrowN not of £ coming, 
and homer Baws to be less particular than 


PLANTAGENET Brown. 
e prices are enormous. I date this letter from the Exhibition 
a hotel. Iam staying for the 
moment at a un garni, near the Grand Opéra, 
treo of av ee ® eee in hunting for something cheaper. 
You hed be’ aw oh the present, therefore, Poste 
Restante. Living, too “4-4 xt- hag Ay raised the prices 
at all the Maisons Duval five hry ‘Think 2 of that! In consequence, 
I am forced to look for a dinner elsewhere. 

As there are none but forei in Paris, there are absolutely no 
fashions. I have tried to the addresses of the dressmaker and 
bonnetmaker = yon gave me, but have not yet edhe in discovering 
them. Perhaps th wn be = gone away in consequence of the 
Exhibition. As, a3 om mar extent, you said one of them lived 
in the Rue dela Paix, T have no dou that this is the case. I have 
ae yet been to the Bon Masts, bub 0 thene Wie mo Set they are 
0 y sling Engh Grete seasons ago no’ span magenn. 
You wanted me to pick up some frocks for the children there— 


per I ht ou a if you thought it worth 
mae Beit pa Fan d twelve francs fty? 


These & ugthige sect cance of tie latees, and the Bois is 
quite deserted, In fact, the place is intolerably triste. You should 
pity mo-gulreeny in my enforced condition of bachelar loneli- 


ness and 

“T rather fanoy that I said I should be back by Monday; but, as I 
want to study some curious agricultural in ventions in the Exhibition, 
I think I stay another wesk just to lok at them. It will be a | ™® 


very great different if you were with mel 


me 


sh 


Th 


| or, even if the place were only alittle more amusing. As it is, 
| cannot help congratulatin: mayest, asa kind and loving husband, 


that Iam alone, to bear 
and believe me, 


infliction. Kiss the children for me, 


Your own darling old hubbie, Peter. 
Telegram from Peter Goopnor, Paris, to CHARLES SINGLETON, 
Megatherium ub, London. 


En garcon for another week. — over. Splendid fun. Have 
taken a couple of fautewils at all the best theatres for the next six 
days. Dine regularly at Vérour’s. Have taken room for you next 
mine at the Grand. Expect you to-morrow. 








Hache Menu. 


We understand that the Grand European Dinner, under the dis- 
tinguished patronage of Prince Brsmancx, for which the invitations, 
it is still hoped, will shortly be issued, will be so strictly “a la 
Russe” that not "only will be 


rnaments in flowers and yoy: ), but all the carving will 

be a “fait, ~~ he arkey, the, most awkward “‘ picce de 
—v haying , and then treated as a “ con- 
somme, , 


— FROM THE CHAMP DE MARS, 


Tue followin 


‘exhibits ” have umageountably been omitted from 
the official : 


ogue to the Paris Exposition :— 
Russian Department. 


Duplicates of Be orders conferred by the Czak upon Prince 
CHak.es of Rouman 


Copy of Menu of the entertainment offered by the Grand Duke 
Nicuoias to he Ss SuLTan. 
T of Mr. Laranp left H. I. H. the Russian 


he radon fe Cha 
-in-Chief during ety tinople. 
A ore’ ws apocry TBR THE GREAT, with 
present r ALEXANDER. 
revised ig er of the Treaty of Bs ‘ 
Austrian Department. 
Seapets Correspondence of Count Awpgassy with the British Govern- 
men 
Carlene balance of forces, Magyar, Slav and German—a dynamic 
puzz 
Unpublished communications with Prince Bismarck. 
. Confidential understandings with the A ities of St. Peters- 
urg. 


French Department, 
Private Diary ot Marshal MacMaftow during the last three years. 
4 volume of Wit and Humour by the Author of The History of 
a Uriwme 


7 Aprés ?”—a Historical Prophecy, by M, Leon Gamperra. 
German Department. 


P.. Political History of the “‘ serious indispositions” of Prince 
ISMARCK. 
Sketch Maps of Europe for 1889 ‘and the sopeining years of the 


century, from the portfolio of the Impe cellor. 
A curious collection of Puppets, w tions how to work 
them, by O. Von 


And a Gorman adaptation of ** We Don’t Want to Fight,” with 
Prussian vari q 
British Department. 

Definitions of ‘‘ Unanimity,” by Lords Carnarvon, Dersy, and 
BEACONSFIELD. 

The ‘‘ tossing-up”’ half-crown of the British Cabinet. 

A collection of views in and about Lancashire, dedicated to the 
Right Hon. Colonel Srantey, Secretary at State for War, by the 
author of Lothaire. 

“A Blaze of . iaep, ” being the last ‘chapter to an autobio- 
graphy signed “* 

And (the aaa curiosity of the Exhibition) a Jingo who “‘ does 
want to fight”’—in person ! 





Mutual Insurance. 


Tue liability of Masters, under the Rusleyeed ay © 
compensate their Servants for injuries done by them to one bate 
in their common employment, va beet wal not tend to increase the 
carefulness for their nage safety en in general. It can 
hardly be expected, in exam Yo. to —_ _coal-miners more 
ticular in their use of Davy firing shots and 

matches. Perhaps, if Masters are ‘b ind or Font dn for m 
oe arising rom accident, Servants, on the other hand, 
y be bound to make good amongst them any damage aot 
eat tally done by any of them to their Masters’ property, 





Punch stands Corrected. 


Mr. Hawsury writes to us :— 


“Dear Srm,—i am sorry to spoil the point of your joke in this week’s 
Punch, but I am not in any way connected with the well-known firm of 


brewers, “ Vv truly yours, 
” tow. W. Hansvury.” 


This shows that the brewers’ name was not so essential a mark of 
the animal at Tamworth as Mr. Han sury fancies. 





TWO PROBLEMS NOT IN EUCLID. 


** Given Se ts, to find good Masters and Mistresses ;” 
and Give cond 7 Me aon asters and Mistresses, 0 to find good Servants.” 





EXCHANGING A GRIP. 
Marxs of the Russian Bear's claws—in every clause of the San 





Stefano Treaty. 
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LAW AND LICENCE. 


CJ 8 Censor Morum, Mr, Punch has much pleasure in 

point the following account of a meeting of 

" iddlesex Magistrates, held with a view to 

granting Wine an: it Licences to certain places of public 

entertenaas: It shows what admirable assistants his censorship 
has in x Bench, 

On seat on the Bench, the Chairman complained that 
the Clerk not touched his hat to him. He would have the 
Clerk know that the were determined that they should 
be treated with respect by everybody. 

The Clerk having explained that he was short-sighted, and had 
not seen the n, the business of the day was commenced. 

Mr. Mrepmar, Q.C., said that he had 
Sir Rateien Crtcutow, the 


roprietor of the Etherial Restauran 
valle the Bench might fanow, was connected with the Etheri 
ine- 


The CHAIRMAN said that the Bench knew nothing of the sort. 
The Bench were not to be bullied. 
intention of bullying the 


Mr. Mitpmay, Q.C., disavowed an 
Bench, would respectfully state that Sir Ratzrex spent a 


very large sum of money upon the Fine-Art Gallery. 


the honour to appear for 


Mr. Doesrgry (a Magistrate),—We don’t want to hear anything | covered treasu 


about that. What have we got to do with the Fine Arts? 

_Mr. Mitpmay, Q.C,, begged to explain. Sir Ratetom had opened 
his G: spane Tie, Tho Pramnstion af calture then 09 © seuve of 
profit. uenters of the Gallery belonged to the most respect- 
able classes, and were sure not to abuse the priviogss accorded to 
the Restaurant. He respectfully asked for a spirit-licence to the 
Etherial Restaurant. 

The Cuateman asked if the Restaurant were a public-house ? 

Mr. Mrupmay, Q.C.—Certainly not. 

The Cuarnman.—Well, we are here to license public-houses, 
People seem to think we are here for the convenience of the public. 
I have no hesitation in saying that we are here for nothing of the 


sort. 

The other Magistrates heartily concurred in their Chairman's 
statement. 

Mr. Vences (a Magistrate).—Besides, this Sir Ratzion Cricaton, 
or whatever his name is, has treated us with disrespect. 1 won't 
a Fo hing about the private view, but—— é 

. Mitpmay, Q.C., in e was sure that Sir Ratzion 
had not the slightest intention of showing disrespect to the Bench. 
He was quite certain that the Bench would consider the case entirely 
on its own merits. 

— two minutes’ conversation, the licence was unanimously 
re ; 

Mr. Serjeant Buzruz then rose to ask for a spirit-licence for Mr. 
Metter Moss, the pours of the Royal and Imperi ig- - 
Whistle Music-Hall and Casino. The learned Serjeant reminded the 
Magistrates that the licence had not been applied for for the last seven 
years, as Mr. Moss (through a misunderstanding) had been residing 
at Dartmoor and Portland. He asked for the licence with con- 
siderable confidence, as the Royal and Imperial Pig-and- Whistle 





Music-Hall and Casino in years gone by had‘ been well known to the 
police. Mr. Meurer Moss had a very kind heart, and never allowed 
any of his guests to depart until they had had a good sleep under 
the tables, and were quite sober. 

The CHarRMan interrupted the learned Serjeant to inform him 
thet the Bench had unanimously agreed to grant Mr. Merex Moss 





MEPHISTOPHELES AND MARGARET, 


Ar Hawarden the other day, when the delegates from the 
Manchester Liberal Conference and the Welsh Liberals waited on 
Mr, Grapsronsg, 

**One of the speakers was Mr. WittiAm Martuer (Salford), who in the 
course of his speech asked Mr. GuavsTonx to come forward to help them 
pow A! Quagxn, ‘a guileless Lady in the hands of that fearful Mephis- 
top “y ” 

This fearful Mephistopheles is, of course, Lord BeaconsFietp. 
Her Majesty Queen Vicroxia must be implied to occupy the posi- 
tion Gr But that won’t do—for where the dickens is 


** Another speaker, Mr. Witi1am Crosrizip (Warrington), alluded to 
Lord BraconsriELD as @ wolf in sheep's slothing.”” ; 


Com may be odious, but correct for all that. ‘* Mephis- 
whan “ wolf,” h hard names, are intelligible, whether 
merited or no, But eat is the ‘sheep's clothing "P Lord 
BEACONSFIELD ma: clad in his Premier’s uniform or in the rubes 
of a Peer, but er one nor the r can be regarded as the 
em vesture of innocence. Let us hope, however, that the 
of will confute the of wolf, and that at least 
Mephistopheles will not prove so black as he 


GOLD IN EGYPT. 


Burton’s Anatomy of Midian seems like to turn out anything but 
an Anatomy of Me ly. Gold, silver, copper, lead, turquoises 
alabaster, sulphur, to say nothing of antiquities from the ruins o' 
thirty-two ancient cities— such are e of the treasures this new 
Moses has brought back from the land of Midian, the ‘‘ Ophir,” it is 

, which furnished Sotomon with . It will go hard with 
our century and its Stock Exchanges if they do not find their Solo- 
mons to draw gold, if not out of Midian, out of a Midian-Explora- 
tion-and-Exploitation Company, promoters — say — Baron Grant 
and His Imperial Highness the Kuepivs. 

We see Sengusicent piekings, not so much from under the stony 
ribs of Midian as out of the pockets of the public of all nations 
panes to m cent on manga ond a Sessling prospost of 
possible or impossi -centages. what a field for the pro- 
spectus-dra is this ty -didipveed Land of Midian ! Miantine, 
whatever of his own poor fellahs or the public the Kux- 
DIVE may contemp all honour to Captain Burrow for the pluck 
which been crowned with such a rich find as these newly dis- 
res of Midian. May they not prove spoilers of the 
Egyptians. They could searce spoil the credit of their rulers! 


is pain’ 





HOME-RULERS IN HARNESS, 


Tue le and useful Member for Dungarvan, the other 
day Visited and. harangued his constituents. A number of them, 
headed by a went out five miles from the town to meet their 
worthy ve. 

* Bands also assembled, and the Member was received with much popular 
rejoicing. The horses were unyoked from the carriage, and Mr. O' DonneLy 
~ drawn, amid triumphant cheering and shouts for ‘ Obstruction,’ through 

town.” 


Shouts for ** Obstruction” during a triumphal progress! How 
! They might have been taken by opponents for 


y Hibernian 
invitations to get in the way. : 
Horses un ? Had they but been asses! ‘‘ Obstruction,” 
considered as a political ery, approaches to a bray as nearly 


perhaps as possible for any ‘vooiferation that could have been 
uttered by creatures on two legs drawing o carriage. 


Posts—Positive, and Comparative. 


* Here stands a Post!” cries Clemens Scort. 
He’s not the biggest er. 
Scorr, Champion Bill-sticker, we’ve got— 
Who cries, ‘‘ Here stands a Poster!” 





Ayoruer Motro rox Hoty Ross1a.— Prey without ceasing. 
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THE DERBY QUESTION. 


Coster. ‘‘ Gorn’ TO THE Densy THs Time, Bruit” 


Bill. “‘ Wait, yER sex, My Missus says As ’ow IT’S WERRY EXPENSIVF, AND SHE'D SOONER GO OUT O’ Town FoR THE 'OpPIN’, 


LATER ON.” 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tuat troublesome body, called ‘‘ Parliament,” has reassembled. 
Punch hardly knows why. They had got a holiday. Why couldn’t 
they keep it, and leave law-making, and troop- moving, and 
deciding grave questions of peace or war to their betters—Lord 
BeacomsFietp & Co.? It must be extremely inconvenient to Her 
Majesty’s Government to be bothered with questions, 
BEaconsFig~D has Indian troops to shift, and Her Maj 
sonal instructions to take, and the business of the War and 
the India Office and who knows what offices besides to look after. 
But if Her Majesty's 4 em has any right to ask questions, 
which is all it seems to good for, Punch would have liked to 
see Mr. GLapstoneE in his place at St. Stephen’s on Monday, instead 
of receiving deputations at Ha en. Hals o’ the Wynd who 
fight for their own hand are as much out of place in Her Majesty’s 

ition as in Her Majesty’s Government. As soon as the House 


Lord Hartixeton— Punch admires his impu- 
know :—Ist. Whether the Cuancetior of the 
the House anything about the new ne 

ss between Her Aajntr’s Government and 
Government of Russia? And 2nd. the House had not 
been told, before it broke up for the Easter holidays, that Indian 

te eemnaenn te Se mares % See? ' 
Sir Stavvorp Nortucore could not tell the House anything about 
and really did not see what the House had to do with 
i a Saae What the House had to 
or 
t 


when 
esty's per- 
Office 


: it might make itself perfectly easy on that 
Rt. yy? boll denent the Govern- 
deceiving the House. Just let Mr. Bricur 
same oy ee his place in Parliament, 

punch ! ; f 
had not the remotest intention of charging Sir 
Srarrogp with intending to mislead him, or anybody. All he knew 


moving them; and that it would | land 





was he had misled him, and a hundred other Members. When he 
wanted to cut the holidays shorter, he was told in the House that 
there had been € He called bringing Indian 
troops into Europe a ¢ of policy. (How so, you stupid Pro- 
fessor? If Lord B. meant to do it all along, it wasn’t of 
poliey. It was development of policy. If you’ll only open your 
mouth, and shut your eyes, and take what Lord B. send you, 
you may have a many more “ developments” yet.) What was 
the of Mutiny Bill? (To punish soldiers who disobeyed 
orders. how soon we may have to pass ing of 
the kind for +. Obstructives in the House of Commons /) 
Oar standing Army was limited to the number yoted annually 
by Parliament. Not so the Indian Army. The Government might 
bring 200,000 of that Army into Europe—if Pr bring 7,000. 
(Cheers from the Ministerial Benches, lustily by Sir KR. P., as 
much as to say, “ Why not? Oh! if they only | Wouldn’t 
it be jolly! ’’) 

Sir G. Campset didn’t like it, no more did Sir W. Haxncovat, 
nor Mr. Larue, nor Mr. Newpxcate, nor Mr. Krianps; but Bir 
R, Peet did very much, so did Mr. Barrie Cocunann. 

Sir Rowert ‘Pet felt it rather distressing to hear,Mr. Newpz- 
GATE complimented by Mr. Rytanps for constitutional backboné, 
What he wanted to see was every Member on that side of the House 
supporting Her Majesty’s Government through thick and thin— 
ee rane oo eoeee One a8 , the thicker should 

men. 


) 
The Cuancettor of! the Excuzquer really could not understand 
what all the row was about. India would find the soldiers if Eng- 
would find the money to pay them. That had better be done 
Seas Sere pen; ane Reve eas an ens a 5. He 
ouse 
the House 


Captain Lieutenant-Colonel i 
could there be a fitter man—Punch would ask any 


ietly. = The 
idn’t see wh: 
And then 

of the salaries 
ery 
it seems, is a 
Guards. And 
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INNOCENCE AT THE BAR. 


Police Superintendent (in plain Clothes). ‘‘ Weir, Mv Lass, 1 MAY Jcst TELL 
THES THAT Teis WHISKY 18 GOING TO BE ANALYSED.” 

North Country Barmaid (innocently). “I'M CERTAIN IT'LL NIVER DEE FOR 
THAT!” Police Superintendent. ‘‘ Way!” 

Barmaid. ‘‘ Bcavse if '8 NEARLY ALL WaTTER!” 


sensible person—than an officer of the Household Troops for the Secretary of their 
Lordships’ own Nobleman-Usher, Gold Stick in special, and Master of the 
Ceremonies on all great occasions when the Queen and her Peers foregather ? 
Who but a Court soldier should hold up the train of the most gorgeous and 
glorious of Court flunkeys? Surely it is strictly according to the fitness of 
things. And it was one by the name of “‘ Jenxrns” who tried to cut down the 
vote of the salary of this Soldier-Secretary! On, Jenxuvs—Jenxrns! *‘ Quan- 
tum mutatus ab dle!” 

This insolent attempt of the Lower House to look into the salary-list of the 
Higher, was followed by an equally impertinent intrusion on the salary-list of 
the House of Commons, and—on that horror’s head horror to aeccumulate—on 
the pay and office of the Lords of the Treasury and the Lerd Privy Seal! 
And that, too,—as if to add insult to injury—in the same breath with grum- 
bling at the payment of such insignificant persons as cattle-plague inspectors ! 
Altogether, the night’s work could only be described as disgueting! Imperti- 
nent curiosity first, followed by impertinent attempts at cheese paring—unsuc- 
cessful, as Punch hardly need say. 


Tuesday.—After the Lord Grand Chamberlain and his Secretary last night, 
the Brummagem CuHampBertaln on the tapis to-night, with notice of a Motion, 
condemning—impertinent person !—the Government policy of warlike demon- 
stration, and expressing the opinion—as if he had any right to one—that the 
good government, peace, and freedom of the South-Eastern populations, and the 
honourable and peaceful settlement of the existing difficulties, will best be 
settled by a European Congress and a frank’ definition of the changes in the 
Treaty ot San Stefano which the Government consider to be necessary for the 
general good of Europe, and the interests of England ! 

What these changes are is just what England wants to know. Bat what 
business has Mr. CHAMBERLAIN to ask such troublesome questions? Let him 
wait till Lord B. thinks proper to vouchsafe an answer without being asked. 
He is the best judge of the right time to enlighten us. 

Captain Pim, that simple sailor, means to move the House to move Her 
Masesry to move the Great Powers to meet in Congress in London! 


More questions about Indian troops and their movements from Mr. WHITWELL, 
Mr. Hoims, and Mr. Larne. 


[May 18, 1878, 








| The Indian Government had paid the Ghoorkas’ travel- 

ling expenses to,Malta; but, of course, we shall have 
to repay them as soon as a Supplementary Estimate can 
be got out. The Indian troops serve under an Act of 
their own, and are bound to go where they are bid, 
|though the Bill of Rights ents them from being 
| brought into this country without leave of Parliament. 
| Ridiculous old Bogey of a Bill of Rights! We shall 
have to set that to-rights next. 

Mr. Hotms asked if the Niggers could be ordered to 
the Channel Islands. The CHancettor of the Ex- 
CHEQUER said they could. So the Jurats had better look 

}out; or, if the Government should find it necessary to 
\clear Jersey Guernsey and Alderney of their cows, in 
| case of cattle-plague invading those islands of the blest, 
they will know where to look for the armed force. 

Mr. ME.Lpon moved in a Tr, where mction has 
heen too long delayed, the s of the Irish National 
School ter ~~ worst paid, and so, naturally, about 
the most disaffeeted body of in the three king- 
doms. And itis to them E entrusts the bending 
uf the tender Irish shoot, w should be a scion of 
the British Oak, but is caly a sprig of shillel: h, good 
for nothing but breaking heads. It was delightful to 
see, for once, Irish Members of all shades, Mr. Surrie, 
and Mr. C. Lewis, and Sir J. Leste, su g Mr. 
Metpon, and even Mr. Lo ba the ernment, 
agreeing to his Resvlution, on condition of omitting 
a reference to what we fear is too true, the general 
discontent of the National School Teachers. 

Punch is glad to clap the Home-Rule Member for 
Kildare on the back, and to say, ** Well d Metpor!” 

A handful of the House on its Pease and Q.’s, after 
aarrowly escaping a Count Out on Intoxicatiag Liquors’ 
Licence, had the satisfaction of beng Out, on 
Mr. Monk's Bill for aboli Congé d’ Ere. aturally, 
1 Monk would like to see Deans and Chapters made 
oullities of. But Mr. Hussarp opposed the attempt to 
do away with this clerical fiction. He thinks he sees 
in it a popular check against improper appointments. 
What a wonderful mind Mr. Huspann’s seems to be! 
He dreams of correcting the inequalities of the Income- 
tax; and he believes in the Congé d'Elire as a check 
apon improper appointments! 

Wednesday.—County Courts are very good things; but 
Mr. Cowen wants to put them into the place of their 
superiors per saltum—constituting seven County Court 

circuits, with travelling Judges at £3000 a-year, resident 
assistants at £1500, and a regular judicial apparatus. 
[n fact, Mr. Cowxn proposes to localise justice, to bring 
down our big-wigs to lesser wigs—punies indeed—and 
altogether to trim the great lights of the law-courts into 
very farthing candles. At least that is what the pro- 
posal looks like in legal eyes. How it may seem to 
suitors is another matter. But hitherto we have not 
been in the habit of consulting the as to the sauce 
they were to be served up with on the tables of the law. 
Are we going to begin now? No, say the Lawyers, with 
one voice—Mr. O. Morean, and Mr. Grecory, and Mr. 
Lioyp, and Mr. WHEeELnovuss, and Mr. Sexseant Simon, 
and last, not least, the ArronNEY-GENERAL. Perish the 
idea of the one-horse Judge! There are three County 
Court Bills already before a Select Committee. Let 
the Hon. Member wait till he sees what comes out of 
that cauldron, before flinging his own Bill atop of the 
wgeg stot of County Court Reform. ; t 

Mr. Cowen took the hint, and withdrew his daring 
Bill. We have not yet h that he has had any mys- 
terious stroke, such as in old times was wont to fall on 
those who laid rash hands on Altar or Palladium. 

Thursday.—We have untested or de-tested—which- 
ever the word is—the University foundations of the 
past. But Government, by its Attorney-General, de- 
clines to fetter the pious founder of the future. He 
may fence his foundation with what conditions of creed 
he likes. This is in accordance with what the Courts have 
declared to be the law in the Hertford College case. But 
is it sound policy ? Thus does a Tory Government set to 
rebuilding the walls which a Li Government of the 
future will have to pull down! ; 

Mr. Gary and Mr. Rrotey—the double-headed night- 
ingale of South Northumberland—took their (or should 
we not rather say Ais) place, and the oaths, and signed 
the roll. As Stefano says in the Tempest, ‘‘ Four legs 
and two voices—a most delicate monster!” What a 





pity both heads cannot be allowed to talk! ‘“‘ His 
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friend (W. E. G.?); his backward voice (the Tory?) to utter foul 
speeches and to detract.” Evidently the function of the Tory voice just 
taken their one seat, the next business of the House will be to say 
which has a right to it; and then, like Stefano, to pull its monster 
which nobody adventured in the case of the Siamese Twins, 
sever the united pair—at the cost of the Parliamentary life of the 
Then to of Supply, in which Messrs. Panwect, BiceaR, 
and MACDONALD came out as Joseph Humes of the period, in de- 
ends. If only 
as they profess ves careful of the public money 
“mill” between the home and foreign- 
made cigar. Mr, 
thet Bt ee heen will be the danih of tee 
COTE the dea‘ 
British Ha We | 
German Ha’ Were any . But as it isn’t, we cannot 
were granted the two pence 
which Mr. 

ype But Sir eee a ~~ 

says his new nt will promote “* y 

ition beter 
called healthy? Is it not rathera 
Srarromp carried his Motion, by 184 to 82, but 

Mr. Rircure made out his case for all that. 
Then the House over Mr. Ditiuwrn’s proposal to adjourn 
herd aes Sir Groner ag Rag 7 the ba of 
ransporting Indian yy to to provide for—a ion 

and not t " 

House to m0 opportunity of talking that 
name of the Bri " to have it out with Government 
about bringing the Bengal Tiger into European waters. And Sir H. 

Friday. The House and the Jewish community have lost 
a valaable Member in Sir F. Gorpsmrp, a victim to Railway 
of passengers, and to the supineness of their accomplices in Parliament. 
Now a very valuable life has been sacrificed, Colonel YouLanp is 
be done. Query: will the killing of a Jewish Baronet have the 
same startling effect as Sipnzy Suir anticipated from burning a 
Mr. James called attention to the Parochial Charities of London. 
But will attention come, Mr. James, when you do call for it ? 
and malversation. is some hope in that. The Cross at t 
Se oe See ign of plague in the house, and a warning 
“bring out your ead” of 
i wrongs is stil 
elsewhere, the abuses are not dead, but all alive oh! and the diffi- 
is said, to live plague-patients by mistake. It is hard to get 
that mistake made with living heme. 
Ah, if he will invent a Gregory's Mixture that will cleanse the 
bosom of that perilous stuff. General chorus to the air of 


forward voice (which is that ?—the Liberal ?) to speak well of his 
now. But we are not tohave this new sensation. After the two have 
‘“* by the lesser legs” out of the seat, and so perform the Leng 
one who has no to a place im the Collective Wisdom. 
nunciation of ta waste of cheese and candle- 
e would be as setheanieal 42 the a time 
A very li C) 
bottle-holder for the British article, would 
that Sir Sr 
not h care for that, if the 
but wish that the manufacturer 
i Beare (and proved to an empty House by elaborate 
vy heod ween British and German- 
of 
the Debate. The will have to be recast, said hard-headed and 
and a half, at of margin between revenue and 
N the House would have ample op- 
ro was brought in. Bat 
| way a the Third Reading of: the 
Budget Bill was onday, when Mr. Fawcert, in the 
James will ask an awkward question on the same ugly subject. 
Directors’ shameful neglect of obvious precautions for the safety 
making inquiries, and the Government will consider if nothing can 
Bishop ? 
Mr. Cross is into this precious sink of iniquity, job . 
Unfortunately, though the p' 
vested interests in ancient i i raging, in the City and 
culty is in live abuses carted off. They used sometimes, it 
Mr. Garcory talked of Stock Exchange frauds and rascalities. 
City’s 
- Pools and Their Money.” 





A Tory Utopia. 

On the 9th instant, being the fiftieth anniversary of the repeal of 
the Test and Corporation Acts, a deputation of Dissenters, grateful 
for that vindication of religious liberty, waited on Earl Russet at 
Richmond to t him with an address of thanks and congratu- 
lation. This bei in the next day’s news, occasioned old 
Mr. Mripew to exclaim— 

“The Test and Corporation Acts were bulwarks of the British 
Constitution, Sir. Their repeal was the first step to the subversion 
of the Monarchy. It was a fatal mistake, Sir. But the coun 
might yet be saved. What I say is this. Re-enact the Te-t an 
Corporation Acts, unreform Parliament. the Roman Catholic 
Emancipation Act, and restore Temple Bar!” 





Morro ror Keste Cottece.—Not fast men but fasting. 





COCKNEYS AND COMMONS. 


HE Commons all over with bloom 
Are blazing, resplendent as 


old ; 
Out So blossom the gorse and the 


broom— 
What a glory and joy to behold! 


From their flowers, when the 
Zephyr is still, 
And the sun in the firmament 
lows, 7 
His rays an aroma distil, 
Which regalement affords to the 
nose. 


As thou crossest from Hammer- 
smith's shore 
By the Causeway suspended in 


See the holiday folk trooping 
o’er 

Posies emerald and golden that 
bear. 


They have been to Barnes Common, and thence 
_ Broom and furze torn with fingers profane, 
Upon ek when multitudes dense 
By the railways descend from Cockaigne. 


Fulmy Heath and Ham Common as well, 
And all Commons that London surround, 
Those despoilers invading peli-me 

Very shortly will bare to the ground. 


For our Commons we ’ve fought with the few, 
Their enclosure w for gain. 

To be by the crew 

Have we rescued their beauties in vain ? 





FOOD FOR FOREIGNERS. 


A DEMONSTRATION of good old-fashioned British abhorrence of the 
ways of foreigners occurred the other day in the quarter where they 
most do congregate. On Saturday last week a shop for the sale of 
horse, donkey, and mule flesh, as in France, Belgium, and Italy, 
was opened in Castle Street, Leicester Square. Of course 

“ The event created an unusual amount of excitement in the neighbour- 
hood, and demonstrations of aversion continued throughout the day on the 
part of a rough mob. So much was this the case, that half-a-dozen police- 
constables were engaged in keeping the roadway clear for the ordinary traflic, 
and in preventing an anticipated disturbance.” 


This outburst of popular displeasure meant something more than 
the mere intolerance, on the part of the roughs, of tastes different 
from their own, and the disposition to interfere with other people, 
which they share with anti-smokers and teetotal fanatics. It sig- 
nified, also, that peculiar detestation of outlandish food which 
animated our forefathers, but has been latterly maemet dying out. 
This sentiment would Bem have been much ified uf, be- 
sides flesh which the British Public deems unclean, there had been 
ex on sale the additional abominations of snails and frogs ; 
whilst the superaddition of a few of the eseulent fungi they call 
toadstools would have driven them frantic. To eat of the flesh of 
mules and donkeys, at all events, may well have been considered by 
that crowd as an act of cannibalism. 





A Reserve Force (in Medicine). 


Quinise.—Former wholesale price, ten an ou 
wholesale price, sixteen an ounce, and rising 
Warometer. Practical Result : ital and Club patients forced to 
go without it, and put up with inf bitters in ite stead. 





Lucus a non Lucendo. 
(A Strong Case.) 
Lorp Bgacons¥ietp, at the Royal Academy Dinner, with the 
pictures of the year all round him, lauding the Imagination shown 
y English Artiste. 





Backine THe Frexcu Lor.—Champ de Mars against the Field 
of ditto. 
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POLITE FICTIONS. 


Mrs. Brown, ** Dean mx, Mare. Jones, ARE THOSE TALL YOUNG LADIES REALLY YOURS} 


GROWN UP!”’ 


Mrs. Jones (who is still possessed of considerable personal attractions). *‘ Om, yE8! 


18 THAT YOUNG GENTLEMAN REALLY Your Son?”’ 


Mrs. Brown (who is also possessed of diito ditto ditto), ‘‘ Yes—a—I was Marnigp aT TwaLyz/” 


I aD NO InRA You HAD DAUGHTERS 


I was Marnkiep aT Firizey, you KNow! AND 





a 





A GOLDEN WEDDING. 
May 8, 1878. 
(With Punch's regards and respects to Lord Russell.) 


Wuen fifty years of wedded life and love have passed away. 

Tis a graceful German custom to celebrate the day 

With a bending down of children to the crown of good grey hair, 
Flowers, gifts, kind words, and wishes, to the old, from the young 


and fair. 
We have ta’en the ‘Golden Wedding,” and from German made it 


ours, 

Toug Sane gathered round grey heads, good wishes, gifts, and 
owers ; 

Bat such a Golden Wedding as we to-day have seen, 

Not often has had honour since such festivals have been. 


The Golden’ Wedding of Lord Joun and Liberty his love— 

"Twixt the Russells’ House and Liberty ’twas ever hand and glove— 
His love in those dark ages he has lived through with his bride, 

To look back on from the sunset of his quiet eventide : 


His love, when ’twas not easy to love her as ’tis now, 

When every’knee is bent to her, and bared is every brow. 

When Ais lady is our lady, who in honour hold the name 

That was then proscribed and spit on—a mark for scorn and shame. 


His love, when he that loved her and sought her for his own 

Must do more than suit and service, must do battle, trumpet-blown ; 
Must slay the fiery dragons that guarded every gate 

On the roads by which men travelled for work of Church and State. 


His love, when he that loved her must breast an uphill track, 
With ears shut tu the voices that called him to tarn back 





To high hopes, great ambitions the world’s best gifts to share— 
Prize of pleasure, bait of profit, so he ’d leave that lady rare— 


Beautiful with a beauty seen through all the foulness flang 
J er sad sweet face by smiting hand and scornful tongue. 
He saw and loved that beauty, and true to it was he; 
Through evil days and ill reports his well-beloved was she. 
Now time brings its revenges, and all are loud to own 
How beautiful a bride she was, how fond, how faithful shown. 
But she knows the man who loved her when lovers were but few, 
And she hails this Golden Wedding—fifty years of tried and true! 


And see the happy family Lv peed round their knees,' 
The peaceful days, the ordered ways, just laws, and wide-spread 


ease ; 

The young strength from the weakness of old hates strangely 
sprung ; 

The ama bymns for curses, peals of peace for tocsins rung. 


Look and listen, my Lord Rossect, ’tis _— Golden Wedding-day, 
We may not press your brave old hand, but you hear what we ’ve to 


sa — 
A ee on the bridal that has known its fifty years, 
But never known its fallings out, delusions, doubts, or fears. 





Thomas and John. 


Amonesr the signatures to the “ Declaration against War,” 
headed by the Dake of Westminster, oceurs the name of Tuomas 
CanLyLe. Mr. Carcyce is not generally believed to be a partisan 
of peace at any price; and the most vehement of Anti-Russians 
might suspect that there may be something to be said for the 
side on which Tuomas of Chelsea is at one with ‘‘Joun ot 
Birmingham.” 
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A DELIGHTFUL ACQUAINTANCE. 


H.R.H. “ REALLY, MADEMOISELLE, YOU! LOOK CHARMING IN YOUR NEW CAP!” 
La Rérusrigur (in a flutter of dehght). “* AH, .ALTESSE !.” 
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OUR OWN GUIDE TO THE ROYAL 
ACADEMY. 


Instructions — Observations— Three Belles—Lily and the Lion— 
The Road to Ruin— No.1 Round the Vorner. 


8 
your own faith- 
tul and friendl 
Guide. No PB 
Boxes, or Stalle— 
—all Galler . 
Walk up! W 
up! 


Pawn yourum- 
brellaat the coun- 
ter on the | 
and get a ticket, 
You won't get 
more than eigh- 
teenpence on the 
best silk, but this 
is @ shilling for 
admission, 

Jf sixpence for the 
£4 Catalogue. Mind, 
insist on receiv¥- 
ing this amount 
from the sides- 
man who hands 
you your ticket. 
Often the um- 
brellas are re- 

Clearly this is 


Te | 


WA 
AA crea | 


ceived, the ticket given, and no money with it. 
wrong. 

The men behind the counter are called, officially, the Uneles of all 
the Umbrellas. 

Up the steps to the wicket. 

Bow to every body. 

‘You can occupy a few moments, and lighten the labours of the 
wicket-keepers, by pointing to the right-hand wicket, and asking, 
“‘How’s that umpire? Out /’’—the ward “Out” being written 
up very distinctly. rm 

f you go in > the centre gate you pay a shilling. But the 
pleasanter, and cheaper route, is to go to the gate on the left—care- 
fully observe this direetion—where you will see a book. By merely 
inscribing your name in this book you can pass in for nothing. Why 
so few avail themselves of this‘privilege, can only be accounted for 
by the existence of that Aauteur and reserve, which is so cha- 
racteristic of the English people, who object to giving their names 
in public, and who are positively timid about signing anything, 
without having previously read it. 

You can sign your own name, as your presence in the Academy 
will inflict no lasting disgrace on your Semily. But should you 
prefer to use a nom de plume, or a nom de pinceau, write yourself 
down as “ Mitztais” or “ Letcuron,” or any Academician on the 
list. They ’re all good fellows, every one of them, and they won't 
mind it, bless you! 

Of course, much depends upon how often you intend inspecting 
the Academy ; also what intervals ate to elapse between your visits, 
and so forth. In all this let prudence and economy control your 
actions. Valete et plaudite. 


Now then, “In I go, Jones,” as Surra said to his friend. 
Whereupon the other wag, annoyed, retorted, ‘Burn Jowrs! ” 
And so we go to 

Gallery No. I. 


No. 2. Mrs, Lanetry: a Sketch. By H. Wercatt. As there 
are three portraits of this lady in the Academy, we will jamp at 
once into Galleries Il. and III., and classify them thus :— 

No. 2. (Gal. No. I.—or First *‘ Gal.”) Mes. Lanetay, a sketch. 
By H. Weteatt. 

No. 155. (Gal. No. II.—same “‘ Gal” again, though.) Mrs. Lane- 
try. By E. J. Pornresr, R.A. 

No. 307, (Gal. No, III.—still the same “‘ Gal,” only more 30.) 
“A Jersey Lily.” By J. E. Mitrats, R.A. 

And sum them up— 

Gal, No. I. Pornt. Gal. No. II. Pornren. 
PornTeEst. 

_ No doubt about it. Here we have positive, comparative, superla- 
tive, as plain as a pikestaff—no, I mean as beautiful as a butterfly. 

The Lily of Jersey is lovely. So are the pears of Jersey ; delicious! 


Gal, No. IIT. 





But there can’t be such a pair (of this kind of Lily I mean) even in 
cae cy is one of the Flannel Islands. 1 am glad to think 
that I wear Jersey next my heart! Let us sigh, and pass on. 
What a poem I could write, if there were only a few more naturally 
easy rhymes to Jersey! A song,—with music by WkrLLINeToN 
Guernsey. There was a composer of that name, I'm sure. 
In all the towns upon the Mersey, 
There's no such Lily as in Jersey : 
lo fact, the case is vice versey. 
Bat perhaps this would be a libel, unless it were accepted as 
» Which is the sort of license that Sir Courts 
psa¥ has got from the Magistrates—a license of imagination. 


Jersey, the ies tlemen whom I am 


Bot be aware that one of the Flannel Islands 


tring tha 
that Noau 


it have high and dry at the time of the Del 
that Noaw and his family stayed, for some time, 
season. Hence its name—Noah’s ark. It was here 
went ashore, or, as the Nautical Poet says,— 
“ Mister Noau 
Went ashoar.” 


And when he left, the inhabitants, in grateful memory of his brief 

stay, patriark’s name from their visitors’ list, never men- 

tioned in conversation, and simply spoke of their island as 

Sark. You eee, Ladies and Gentlemen, as was lately pointed out in 

a Time? leading article, you do get some information by came & 

the y, me duce, which you wouldn't have obtained, if you 
Moral,— Never stay away. 


away. 
mem | couplet, Ladies and Gealisenen. Give your orders 
the Divine Afflatus is inthe room. Another dish of couplets 


Come with me to Piccadilly, 
Come with me to Pick a Lily, 
Painted by our Mister MiLy. 


Thats a couplet and a half. 


’ Arry the Irrepressible (among the 
of ile Mittais use for this pictur 
answer.) Why, Ile o’ Jersey, to be sure! 

[ Zrit ’Arny by one door, and re-enter by another. 


Finding myself (as your guide) in Gallo No. LIL, whither I 
have strayed in search of the ‘‘ Jersey Lily” (let J. E. M. be 
knighted at once for this as Sir Peter Liry), I cannot allow you 
te return, without visiting at once 

Nos, 291, 292, 293, 294, 295, forming the series, called ‘‘ The Road 
to Ruin,” —by W. P. Furra, R.A. 

Even the Policeman (Constable R.A.), who is placed there to keep 
the spectators moving, is deeply affected. He assumes indifference ; 
bat ever and anon he turns away to wipe a ments tear, and perhaps, 
met to seek some refreshment from a sm supply of walnuts, 
which he —- § aye ready, for eating, all shelled, ya ay and 
earefully pn in his tail-pocket. He is a stu 
Circulez, Mesdames et Messieurs ! 

Now, » No. 1, “Loo in College.” Will you take Miss ? 
Evidently the first Miss-take. Notice that the Room itself is in 
Quad—in the Cullege Quad, of course ; but thus it is that the Artist 
allows coming events to forecast their s 
No. 293, the young man himself, long after 


for in Picture 
u lege days are 
over, will be on his road to Quod. 
No. 292, Ascot or a view of the Gamb’ling, the Playing on 
the Green. 
No. 293, The Shadows, forecast in No. 291, arrive; and they 
“~ ay rove /@ Fool wh ambo, Sheriff's Officers both. 
n No. 294, parted,” is i 
where he has u 


petceten. I say, what sort 
"? (Without waiting for the 


y in Blue. 


"he 


fpitiFes 


E 
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CONSPICUOUS BY ITS ABSENCE. 
Crafty Ritualist (to influential Churchwarden, who has heard complaints about the new Reading-Desk, and has come to see about it). ‘‘ ‘Cross,’ 


MY DEak Siz? 


WHY, YOU SEE, NOT ONLY I8 THERE NO CROSS ON IT, BUT ONE HAS ACTUALLY BZEN TAKEN AWAY!” 








Scene, the same as in No. 295. Sammy, the Young Man places the 
pistol to his head, having fized on the precise spot where his 


brains are. 


Sammy (desperately and very loudly). Now—at last—to end this 

wretched existence !—to finish this miserable life, which only brings 

misery to all who love me. Farewell, my own dear Emicy (Ais wife). 

Farewell, my little Tommy, my Bitty, my——(goes on with the 

names of his family, including the Boulogne Baby ; then, wildly). 
*‘ Come, Desperation, lend thy furious——” 

The door & ly burst and enter Uncle Joz, Aunt 
Derso the Wife, hildren. 

Uncle Joe (knocking the pistol out of his hand, and concluding the 

quotation). ** Hold!” 

[Pistol goes off harmlessly in the air; nothing in it except 

moder, AMELIA, his Wife, throws herself on him ; his 

Children cling to his knees; Aunt Deporan clasps her 

hands in gratitude to Heaven; and Uncle Jor stands in 

a conventional but impressive attitude. Tableau. 


Incle Joe. Sammy, my boy, unbeknown to you, I have watched 
over your sonatas and temptations. Like Burchell in the Vicar of 
Wakefield, and Oliver in School for Scandal, 1 have been an 
Uncle in disguise. It was I (in a white hat and a green veil) who 
encouraged you to bet at Ascot: it was I, who, disguised as 5: h, 
the Sheriff’s Officer, presented you with a writ (on which occasion I 
tipped the servants not to though they would stay and enjoy 
ed we on the landing); and it was I, who, attired as a Boulogne 


landlady, traded upon your ignorance of foreign customs, and the 
French tongue, in order to charge oe five francs fifty for shrimps 
and tea, and then ex with you in e Billingsgate. 


Fale ange (getating & Mis alee) hte told us all! avle titers 
for two hun thousand pounds, and you’ll all come home to tea, 


and live with us. Drs! you ! (to his sister) don’t ery! I’m 
an old (sob) fool, I (sob) know, but I can’t (sob) help it! 
Bursts into tears. 


Sammy (seizing the cheque, and deeply aff . Unele! Aunt! 
How can I ever re ayes! (Anticipates their answer, and con- 
tinues with Br ts ever! (Aside to his wife.) I say, Ameria, 





we ’ve managed it first-rate! The old ’uns ‘ll never suspect. (Aloud 
to spectators at the Academy.) And if our “ friends in front” will 
only forgive past failings, and smile upon our future errors, there 
will not go home to tea this evening, a happier party, than those who 
complete the picture, and finish the tale in my 


Artic Srory 
on the last stage, étage au cinguiéme, of 
THE ROAD TO RUIN. 


Music. Limelight. Curtain. Everybody “ called,” and Mr. Fattn 
bows his acknowledgments from a private paint-boz. 


’Arry (one of the friends in front, to Constable R.A.). But, I say, 
why did he come over to England? When he were in France, at 
B iogne, why ’adn’t he B’lown his brains out there ? 

Constable R.A. (indignantly). Move on, Sir, please! _ 

(’Arry disappears. 

And now, Ladies and Gentlemen, we will return to Gal. No, I.— 
the Gal. we left behind us—and commence with what is so often a 
lever du rideau at the theatres, the laughable farce of ‘* No. 1 
Round the Corner,” which here is 
No.1. Imogen. By Wo. Fisuer. A work ‘oy Imogena- 
tion. Observe her eye! Fisner 7 to catch it. He has. 

That ’s quite enough for to-day. e’ll go straight on at our next 
visit. Au revoir / 





A Really Broad Churchman. 


Tuts is a real advertisement from'a Hampshire organ, not un- 
known to Sir H. D. Wourr :— 

O CLERGYMEN.—A UNIVERSITY GRADUATE will be glad to 

FURNISH SERMONS on reasonable terms. Theological views as 


ired. i d viously supplied. Evan- 
may be desired. Warranted original, and never pre t's dhelee odectien 


gelical, Ritualistic, or Latitudinarian. Always on 

of effective quotations, suitable either for the pulpit or the platform. Terms 
exceedingly moderate. Strictest confidence Sourved. For further particu- 
lars, apply, &c. 
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course. Well, it works, well—very well /,” 
And then the poor worn-out voice grew 
husky, and human nature, struggling with 
the strain that was this once {to prove too 
much for her, gave way. 3 

The Proadet — = ody y the 
gallant, li hearte arquis o L-8- 
B-R-Y stood here in the dark, at the foot 
of Westminster Bridge, and wept like a 
little child. 

The Author of Tancred was not the man 
to deal roughly with an outburst of emo- 
tion, however ill-timed. Though the 
impatient of his foot upon the 
pavement sho that he was annoyed at 
the interruption, he let it take its course, 

**He is a little over-taxed,” he said, 
t! tfally. ‘* This Government wo nye’ 
of which he alone discharges the duties o 
the entire Executive, is beginning to tell 
upon him ;” and he was about to address a 
few kindly words of encouragement to the 
now calmer Marquis, when the latter spoke. 

“This is my day’s work,” he said, 
brightening visibly, as he pulled at — 
cilled list from his waistcoat-pocket. 
“Shall I read it to you?” His companion 
gave a slight nod. He went on. 

“The rest of the Cabinet have been 
seized and placed in honorary confinement 
in Rosh e Gardens.” 

A slow glimmer of satisfaction half kin- 
dled the eyes of the listening Earl. ‘‘Good!” 
he cried; “‘ very good! When we have to 
govern algreat country ‘without a Parlia- 
ment we can’t mince matters, eh? Go 
on, my Lord, go on! Rosherville Gar- 
dens! Ve ! Goon!” 

The night wind wailed through the 
grand old constitutional battlements above. 
and then the voice of the Marquis seemed 
to sink to a deeper note as he continued 

“We have to govern without a Parlia- 
ment, and — without supplies!” There 
was a slight irony in his voice now, 
but he resumed —‘‘ That obstacie, how- 
ever, has been overcome. To-duy all the 
Chelsea china in Belgravia has veen seized 
by Special Commissioners, and to-morrow 
ernment hirelings will empty the tills 
at all the Metropolitan Stations ; while, on 
Saturday, the contents of the treasury of 
every theatre in London will be simulta- 
neously seized at one o’clock precisely, and 
brought straight to the Horse Guards!” 

. a i fs mney for the we - 

iles of money for the troops,” replied the 
1 with an enthusiastic laugh. ‘‘ Ha! 


ha! Who says that of war are 
not within the the Crown!” 
And he twi his arm familiarly in that 














































































of his coll , and made a movement as 
LAST RESOURCE. if he would " ‘ : pee 

Poor JoNE?, DETERMINED TO FIND AN UNPREJUDICED Povi'c, TAKES HIS SEAT BARLY IN “Come!” he said jovially — ‘da 
’ PICCADILLY, WITH HIS REJECTED PicTURE oN BIs KweEs, breaking. We will breakfast at the Gros- 

ae - wile cenit einen cia mcontiemtcinantes TORE 

. : In another minute the two figures, now 
PLAYING THE PREROGATIVE. masked and silent, were stealing stealthily 
: g Cross ;—stealthily, for 
A FANCY OF THE FUTURE. these were troublous times, and martial 
(Dedicated Respectfully to a Distinguished Quarterly Reviewer.) _ Png the stern but necessary order of 


m A .. “« Stop |—we ’re spotted ! ” whispered the 
Tue Policeman passed, and did not notice them. younger e as the two halted, sud- 
enly, 


Then the two cloaked figures crept cautiously into the shadows; and as the iron tongue of opposite the Horse Guards, ‘ The 
Big Ben tolled out the still morning hour of one, as if by a common consent, they removed | sentry has seen us!” 
their masks. “Yah! yah! is dat you, Joz?” came 
“Well, my Lord Marquis,” said the Earl of B-c-ws-r-tp, for the elder of the two|the challenge across the vacant cab-stand ; 
strangers was no other than the celebrated Statesman whose genius had created this stirring | while the West Indian Sepoy, who was 
epoch ; ‘‘ well, and how does it all work?” There was an undertone of assured triumph in | doing duty for the two Blues who were at 
his voice, and, as he spoke, he carelessly flung back the rich folds of his Venetian cloak, at | that moment encam with their Regi- 
the same time disclosing the revolver, dark-lantern, and kitchen poker, with which he was | ment at the top of Himalayas, covered 
modestly but efficiently equipped. them with his rifle. 
The sight of the weapons seemed to recall the wandering attention of his colleague, who| ‘Don’t be alarmed. I have the 
had been gazing vacantly in the direction of Parliament Street. ‘‘ How does it work?” he| word from the Duke,” said the Earl; mon 
replied, absently echoing the interrogatory of his Chief, “‘how does it work? Ah! of|tily, under his breath. “Listen!” And 
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then, with a sweet strong voice, and perfect Ethiopian accent, he 

cried, ‘* Ole Jo, kickin’ up ahind and afore.” 

In an instant the rifle dropped, and on the fresh morning air was 
| borne the countersign, ‘‘ Pass, Ole Joz. All well! Yah! yah!” 
| Exchanging a smile of satisfaction, the two Statesmen proceeded on 
| their way towards Charing Cross. 

‘The Caffres have quite astonished Windsor, I hear,” said the 
Marquis, gaining courage, as they neared the statue of CHARLES THE 
Finst. b, Certainly the ‘importation of the Empire’ was a fine card 
to piay. , 

“It was,” rejoined his chief, gazing proudly up at Netson's 
| cocked hat; “ but it was nothing to playing the Prerogative.” 
| * * * * * * 


BEAUTIES AND BELLES. 


N acknowledging ‘‘ The Navy” 
at the yal Academy 
Dinner, Mr. W. H. Sure 
paid :— 








“My friend sitting on my 
right has complained to me that 
the ships of the present day are 
unpaintable. That is no doubt 
te be regretted, but the sailor 
always conceives that to be a 
beautiful ship which is capable 
of doing its duty thoroughly, and 
maintaining the honour of its 


Although our modern Iron- 
clads are angeles, the 
are nevertheless beauti 
enough to be ‘beauties 
without paint.” So are our 
Muslin-clads, all of them—if 
they would only think so, 





THE HAUNTED LIMBO. 
A May-Night Vision, after a Visit to the Grosvenor Gallery. 
(With acknowledgment of a hint from Hoop.) 


I. 
A wort.p of whim I wandered in of late, 
A liz:bo all unknown to common mortals ; 
But in the drear night-watches twas my fate 
To pass within its por 
Dusk warders, dim and drowsy, drew aside 
What seemed a shadowy unsubstantial curtain, 
And pointed onwards as with pain or pride, 
But which appe: uncertain. 
I entered, and an opiate influence stole, _ 
Like conat-paley. over thought and feeling, 
And with inebriate haziness my soul 
ed rapt almost to reeling. 


For there hung a glamour queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted, 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
‘The place is haunted ! ” 
Il. 
Those women, ah, those women! They were white, 
Blue, green, and grey,—all hues, save those of nature, 
Bony of frame, and dim and dull of sight, 
And parlous tall of stature. 
Ars longa est,—aye, very long indeed, . 
And long as Art were all these High-Art ladies, 
And wan, and weird ; one might srepens the breed 
A cross ’twixt e and Hades. 


If poor Persephone to the Dark King 
Had children borne, after that bs from Enna, 
Much so might they have looked, when suffering 
From too much salts and senna. 


Many their guises, but no various grace 
Or changetul charm relieved their sombre sameness ; 
Of form contorted, and cadaverous face, 
And limp lopsided lameness. 
Venus was there; at least, they called her so: 
| wh per hed fon “an an ae 
o palpably had foun slow, 
And all delight Buediee. 
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No marvel she looked passé, peevish, pale, 
Unlovely, languid, and with doldrums laden. 
To cheer her praise of kaights might not avail, 
Nor chaunt of moon-eyed maiden. 


Laus Veneris! they sang; the music rose 
More like a requiem than a gladsome pan. 
With sullen lip and earth-averted nose 
Listened the Cytherean. 


This Aphrodite? Then methought I heard 
Loud laughter of the Queen of Love, full scornful 
Of this dull simulacrum, strained, absurd 
Green-sick, and mutely mournful, 


A geld Pepeho soa a podgy Poa, 
pulpy Cupid crying on a column, 
A skew limbed Sal iy ; Peona wan, 
A Man and Mischief solemn ; 


A moonlight-coloured maiden—she was hight 
Ophelia, but poor Hamlet would have frightened— 
A wondrous creature called the Shulamite, — 
With vesture quaintly tightened ; 


These and such other phantasms seemed to fill 
Those silk-hung vistas, which, though fair and roomy, 
athless seemed straitened, close, oppressive, still, 
And gogglesome and gloomy. 


For over all there hung a glamour queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted ; 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** The place is haunted! ” 


Im. 
And there were creatures, nondescript, half-nude, 
With flesh and raiment of amazing colours ; 
With strange and spectral life they seemed endued, 
A prey to nameless dolours. 


Carven from teak, hewn out of malachite, 
Of moonshine some, and some of cheese half-rotten, 
Their forms appeared, oppressive to the sight, 
Monstrous ae misbegotten. 


And when they stood, they ever stood askew, 
And if perchance they walked they always hobbled. 
Limbs had they that like twisted thorn-trunks grew, 
And heads which wagged and wobbled. 


They hung all huddled in the dim inane, 
Helpless as the three legs on a Manx penny, 
Tangled in snaky scarves, as vesture vain, 
Or else they wore not any. 


** What, what are these monstrosities ? ” I cried. 
‘* Chimeras worse than aught in ancient stories ? ”’ 
Then, in reproof, a solemn voice replied, 
** These things are allegories! ” 


A Time (of teak), a Death (of mouldy cheese) ; 
Day, standing cramped and dismal in a doorway ; 
Spring, lolling limply, hopeless, ill at ease ; 

And Summer, chill as Norway! 


I could no more; I veiled my wearied eyes. 
I said, *‘ Is this indeed the High Ideal ? 
If so, give me plain faces, common skies, 
The homely and the real.” 


But no, this limbo is not that fair land, 
Beloved of soaring fancies, hearts ecstatic ; 
’Tis the Fools’ Paradise of a small band, 
Queer, crude, absurd, erratic. 


I turned, and murmured, as I passed away, 
** Such limbos of mimetic immaturity 
Have no abiding hold e’en on to-day, 
Of fame no calm security.” 


For over all there hung a ope queer, 
A sense of something odd the spirit daunted, 

And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** This place is haunted! ”’ 





Plates before Pictures. 


Tue Lorp Mayor, on a recent appropriate occasion, took the 
opportunity to call attention to the absence of Pictorial Art from 
the Mansion House. The want of paintings at the Civie Palace has 
doubtless remained unnoticed because the attention of every- 
body there has been exclusively devoted to the plates. 
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*Twixt Vision and mere Nightmare. Here be 


H Wl reams, 
1 1 A twelvemonth’s tale of them from May to May, 


= Set forth on canvas. I work out my dreams 
H On the world’s solid stage ; but Phantasy 
Is fashioner of both. 

4 ° ° The High Ideal, 


Like /a haute politique, attracts high souls, 
Imagination’s favourite realm. And here? 
Humph! No Madonnas simper from these walls ; 
Lords of the Silver Bow are absent here ; 
But the Ideal is a Protean Sprite, 
ane a many “=; qin ne 

ob, Psyche, Hamlet, Fa idonia—— 
What matter, so the constant soul inform 
The poe By na traly, it _— many ! 
Religious ere W yrian fervour burns ! 
What more than Grecian fire and Grecian glow 
Fg ow ae tate Lo ape cone, , 

ir perspective of yon 
Tadee ta the power which ‘‘ bodies forth 
The form ye Maggs Historic? Humph! 
** Historic ” has been charged with freak 
And whim, but what are they to the strange work 
Of Art’s historic fancy? Then agai 
The Idyllic! With what f 
Devote itself to pools and girle 

classic ! Last (which should be first), 

he dear Domestic, idol of the day, 
In avery phase of moony sentiment 
And mild facetiousness 








rapt fancy 


Imagination ? 
Snee-aropertion, a8 pap, and ates ! 
With spurts of the fantastic and the insane 
80 sums the Cynic. So might I have summed, 
ia days when I was Ishmael undisguised. 
ut now,—well, my Beotian Behemoth 
He fea a 
ur ’s superfluous, ‘ 
Twill please poor Polyphemus to imagine 
That he’s i tive. Bourgeois taste, 
. ial i = a feeling, 
agman comicality, alike 
MYOPIA, Are rampant here, and war with the Ideal, 
Little Binks (to Unsteady Party who had lurched heavily against him). “1 Bre Wie on 06 EC ape | might war 
youR Parvon, I’M surg, Bot |’ VERY sHORTSIGHTED——” bs < Ay Olym ae Se 
Dissipated Stranger, “‘ Do’ Mensu't, Sarn—I ve MEt GOO’ MANY 8HOR'sIGHT Ase these Imaginition’s rightfal tase , 
PeopL’sa Morn’, BU’ YOU'RE Finsh Gen'l’M 8H MADE 'SHLI'sat 'Polocy !” Or births of smug complacent commonplace 
- = And straining impotence ? 
pt 4 ° *  Nomatter! Could they, 
These solid Britons, soar, they ’d scarcely stoop 
To my manége. The dullards once derided 
My own Ideals; called them tawdry, turgid, 
Mere soapsud bubble, pyrotechnic glitter : 
Now is ’t not a magnanimous return, 
Tn view of this array of housewife Art— 
edy, the comedy of 

















THE PLEASURES OF IMAGINATION. 
FRAGMENTS OF A PROJECTED ASTHETICO-POLITICAL EPIC. 
By the E-nt or B-c-nsr-1p. 


“OF late years the English School has given an indication of aiming at a higher range 
of imaginative composition than has hitherto prevailed; and I am not surprised at such an 
indication, because a national School of Art must inevitably in the long ran represent the Fairn's 
character of the nation to which it belongs. And certainly if there is an imaginative The poesy of Poors, the hi 
Nation in the World, it isthe English Nation.””—Lord Beaconsrizip at the Academy Of Corz, or Haxt, or THorsvew not kind 
Dinner. To laud their wealth of latent sentiment, 

Tuese are thy works, Supernal Phantasy ! Their ion for heroic incident, 

Dower divine of the Caucasian mind, Ideal beauty, intellectual grace ? 

And heritage of England! Some there be oe compliments Chimwra! Well, at need 
Who sneer at Saxondom as dull and slow ; Pheebus divine, Lord of the Silver Bow, 





Myself in earlier days—but there, no matter! 
Standing amidst this annual Art-array, 
This periodic Paradise of Paint, 
Who dares deny the Gods’ divinest gift 
To the imperial race I deign to rule, 
And, ruling, to inspire ? 
¢ ° vd * “Inspire?” Precisely. 
Semitic inspiration, Asian fire, 
And Orient finesse, these things it needs 
To supplement the Shakspeare in its blood. 
A Polyphemus huge, to which I lend 
Touch of Ulysses, quickening its bulk 
With alien energy. 
° ” ve But standing here 
Amid his yearly yield of phantasy, 
I jaud the Titan. 8So Titania 
ight deftly tickle waking Bottom’s ears, 
A praise im for the beauty of his dreams. 
* > 


Dreams rule us, and great dreamers rule the World, 
That is, when they can well discriminate 


May sometimes draw the long one ; ay, and hit 
The white, although his target is not Truth. 
Bat, say, the pleasures of Imagination. 


Beer and Biscuits. 


Parmer, Quaker, Liberal, Gladstonite, Aatsing, 
and great local biscuit-baker, has been returned for 
Reading by a triumphant majority. Call you this 
nothing? Arrensoroven, the Tory, had no chance 
though he offered the electors a perfect assortment of 
poe After Tamworth, Reading! Is there no reac- 
tion ? Or will the Jingoes, as they thrust ‘‘ Beer” 
down our throats in the one case, cram “ Biscuits” into 
our mouths in the other ? 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 
** Fiwcors”—our black defenders. “ Jingoes”—our 





black guards. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 




















Morpay, May 13.—The Lords came back from their holiday in| which indicated a bad case, how it was that Parliament had not 
the country to their holiday inthe House. . | heard a whisper of what the Government intended. On the 27th 
Lord SELBORNE is going to raise the Constitutional question of | the Cabinet decided ‘‘on principle” to move Indian troops to a 


the employment of Indian troops out of India without consent of | Mediterranean garrison. On the 28th Lord Denpy resigned. On 
Parliament. | the 4th of April came the Budget. Not till the 12th did the India 
Et aprés? Office send authority to the Viceroy to move the troops to Malta; 


(Commons.)—Sir H. James asked his question, ‘‘ Will the troops | not till the 16th were the necessary orders given in India. ‘‘ How 
moved from India bring up the forces employed above the number | could I move an estimate for the cost of movements still in nubibus ? ” 


authorised by Parliament ?”—and got his answer, ‘‘ They will.” All very well, Sir Srarrorp. But the House was still si 
Et aprés ? when the movement was determined on, and heard my = Bhd 
Next Monday the Marquis of Hartineron means to raise the} Mr. Dopnson thought the Government had jockeyed Par, t. 
Constitutional question, ‘‘ Is the Bill of Rights still in force ?”’ Mr. Aeraur Mrtts thought they had done quite the right thing. 
Et apres? Mr. Mrrcuet. Henry protested against this fashion of astonishing 
In the mean time, by way of rehearsal, on Third Reading of the | Europe behind the back of Parliament. 


Budget Bill, the question was trotted out by Mr. H. Vivian, who| Mr. Rytanps did not see, if this sort of thing might be done, what 

contended, in a smart s in which he did not mince his words, | protection we had from the Bill of Rights. 

that “*‘ Government not only cast 2 slight upon Parliament,| Mr. Pease protested against the way the House had been treated 

but had behaved in a highly unconstitutional manner.” by the Caancettor of the Excurqver. So did Mr. E. Jenxuns, 
The Cuancetton of the Excurever explained, at the length’ Mr. Newpecatsr, and Mr. Larne. 
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PATRONAGE, 


Stone-breakir (to Artist), *‘ Times 18 BAD, MASTER; BUT 1F YOU'LL DRaWR IN ME AN’ MY MATE, WE'D NOT MIND STANDIN’ A 


Pint o’ Four!” 








(Methinks our Members “‘ do protest too much,” if nothing but 
protest is to come of it.) 

And then the Bill was passed by 111 to 19; and another effort of 
Opposition force was frittered away. 

Then to Supply. 

Mr, O’DonwELL, complaining of the injustice done to Irish Mem- 
bers in the Reports, moved to cut down the vote for Mr. Hansarp 
by £3000, and Mr. Gray “‘ backing him,” was grievously mewed 
down, to Mr. Sutiivan's great wrath. Mr, O'Connor Powsr was 
even within an ace of dragging, as he said, the mewing Member ‘‘ to 
justice.” Mr. Gray deprecated this. He looked on the incident 
merely as evidence in fayour of Danwrn’s doctrine of development. 
He was told the Honourable Member who mewed could also crow. 

Ultimately Hawsarp saved his £3,000 by 278 to 26, and then 
Mr. O’Dowwett fell foul of the salary of the Editor of the 
Gazette. Why don’t they give the post to Mr. O’ Donne ? 

The Member for then turned his powerful mind to 
the vote for Stationery for the Queen’s Colleges in Ireland, to 
which Irish Roman Catholic Members have pledged themselves to 
stop the ae. But surely between Obstructives and Stationery 
there should be not hostility, but harmony. Altogether, however, 
the Irish Members managed to give the House what no doubt they 
would call a good time. 

And then, about two in the morning, when the re rs had put 
up their books, and quiet Members were looking forward to bed, 
came on, of all Bills, the Irish Sunday Closing Bill ; and the Irish 
Members, for and against, set in for serious Obstruction, and 
showed poy ey the Art by dividing on Motions to report 
progress, and that Chairman do leave the chair, till twenty-five 
minutes to ten on Tuesday morning. 

Punch takes leave to congratulate the House and the Irish Mem- 
bers on their night’s work! Time was made for slaves. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Bishoprics Bill read a Third Time, though Lord 
RY thinks ‘“‘suffragans” would be more economical, more 

and more efficient. 
** An elastic »” is a new idea. But their Lordships pre- 
serzed tho less arrangements of the Bill, and passed it by 107 





(Commons.)—Mr. O’Moroaw moved, and got, a Select Committee 
to inquire what steps ought to be taken to simplify land-title and 
facilitate land-transfer. Why should not Honourable Mem 
inquire if it amusesthem? The lawyers can give you the best reasons 
why the inquiry should come to ing. At the same time, is there 
any parliamentary reason why the House should add one more to 
its man Sey failures to give the lawyers the go-by. 

Sir H. James gave excellent reasons for moving a Resolution 
ae City Aldermen and Common Councilmen should not elect 
judges. 

Mr. C. Lewis moved a counter Resolution, to the effect that they 
did it beautifully. 

The debate resolved itself into a discuss’ 
ments; and ended in 102 to 57 for er 
Serjeant Coarntey. Summary of the debate, “* ms, excursions, 
and Chambers let off,” and ‘ Charley is my Darling.” 

The Arronney-GEenERAL ht in Sir J. Srerwen’s Bill for 
amending the law relating to indictable offences. Can it be possible 
that so excellent a measure any chance of becoming law? It 
would be enough to neutralise the bad work of even this Session, 


Wednesday.—Mr. Metpon moved his Bill for assimilating Irish 
Borough Franchise to English and Scotch. Except Mr. Waxp, the 
Irish supporters of the Bill held their ton —for once. The 
opponents of the measure had all the talk to themselves. There had 
been a good whip for the Bill, A 
English Members supported it; so it was only rejected 

i poutlace Cap ang Shing contd make th 
worse? If so, probably this change would do it. 

Thursday dlerds)e 
Workshops Bill brought up Lord 
which are now disgracin i leueain , and 
a past generation. His the great bulk of 
Pike idle’ the vagsbond, and theworthless.” But they ought to be 
diselai by the tered their fellows. 

first fruits of the calling out of the Reserves, the starvation of 
and children, were discussed. The men had come forward at 
call of the Government. Were their wives and children to be 
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=e 
thrown on the rates, or taken charge of by the War Office? The one 
"Terk Cais ics Gee Covaranent would deal with the matter “THE LATEST INTELL 
rd CARDWELL ma‘ 
in a just, fair, generous spirit. So does Punch. So does (From Our Own Correspondents.) 
eoerd B felt the subject to be one “of a highly i mr ATTS 
EACONSFIELD fe e su one “ofa in- 
teresting character.” The wives oad chil of the ‘Reserve mea best authority 
were already receiving their allowances in advance instead of in that Count 


arrear, ‘‘which was, of course, an advantage,” and showed the 
Government were not indifferent tothe matter. But he would rather 
Lord Detaware did not ask for the correspondence about it between 
the War Office and Boards of Guardians. It might not be pleasant 
for the War Office. ead 
(Commons.)—The House talked about the Lancashire Riots; Mr, 
Cross sums up the Home Office instructions, which are p- 
tionable, “‘ Order must be preserved, but the greatest thers 
must be used in emplo the military.” 
In Supply, another Irish row over the Queen’s Colleges’ stationery. 
** The Queen’s Colleges’ stationary”? Would they were sta ¥ 
We shouldn’t have all this row about them. It is their 
and advancing character that makes them intolerable to 
and their nominees. But the row! We have all or 
the Cave of the Winds in the inetd. ‘* Vasto rex YF 
It was from the Cave of the Winds that the tempest rushed, 


Ww 
Mr. Cave declared that Mr. Parnett was ‘a curse to the pond ay) 
This naturally set Irish 


d shillelaghs were flourishing, 
and coats off, in a jiffy. “ ; Wi come to the country—and him a 


blessin’ to the House o’ ons— !” And so at it, whack 
whack, for the best part of the night. 

But for all that, wonders will neyer cease—a Clause of the Irish 
Sunday Closing Bill was carried ! 


Friday.—The House sat at two. Mr. Cross gave the last news of 
the Lancashire riots. He agrees with Lord SHarressury that the 
rioters are the idle, worthless loafers of the districts, But wey 
don’t the decent, sober sod oe, eer put down the idle, 
worthless loafers, who bring them and their cause into di it P 

Lord Hartineton, Punch is a to know, means, for once to go 
to a division on Monday. ;Till Her Majesty’s Opposition dare divi e, 
it has no right to call itself united. 

— M. H. Bracn gave notice of Amendment to Lord Hartmyeron’s 
otion :— 

“ That this House, being of opinion that the constitutional control of Par- 
liament over the raising and employment of the military forces of the Crown 
is fully secured by the provisions of the law and by the undoubted power of 
this House to grant or refuse supplies, considers it to be unne and in- 
expedient to affirm any resolution tending to weaken the sew of Her 
Majesty's Government in the present state of foreign affairs.’’ 

- This is, at least, raising the issue fairly. 

Let Her Majesty’s op ioaition prove itself worthy of the occasion, 
or ‘* for ever after hold its peace.” 

A fight over Colonel WitLEstEy’s appointment as Secretary of 
Legation at Vienna per saltum over the heads of ninety-three secre- 
taries and attachés. No doubt, Colonel WELLESLEY is a very lucky 
man. His name has helped him, and his connections and his com- 
mission in the Guards ; but also his services as Military Attaché at 
St. Petersburg, the hardships he has borne and the risks he has 
run during the campaign. No doubt, many of the ninety-three 
have been A ill-used. But, afterall, is it a matter to move Par- 
liament in? If there is any job in the case, is it by any means one of 
the gravest kind, not half as bad, in all probability, as a score that are 
yearly being perpetrated in every branch of the civil, military, an 
diplomatic service? In short, it is a tempest in a teapot ; and but 
that the House has lately been wasting its time so much more 
discreditably, Punch would be sorry that it had devoted so much 
time to Mr. Bennet-Stanrorp’s Motion. 

ee gat what with riotings out of doors, and rows! and 
wrangles within, the kicks of an impotent Nee ee and the 
rough-riding of a high-handed Government, Punch does not remem- 
ber a more disagreeable and discreditable week, since he undertook 
the weary work of expressing Essence of Parliament. 





Ox and Bull. 
Ir is expected that an Honourable 
ency in the Sister Island will move the ¢ 
Preamble of the Cattle Diseases Bill \ divers Cattle, 
whether native or foreign, are suspected of infectious diseases, it is 
expedient to slaughter them with a view to save their lives,” 


tative of a constitu- 
fo lo wing Amendment to the 





PALATES AND PALETTES, 


Te absence of Paintings at’ the Mansion House, another Corre- 
spondent remarks, is the more surprising, as so much attention is 
generally paid there to the pleasures of palate. 


ScHOUVALOFF in 
his.interviews with 
the Suan, bes in- 


Shai it io the 
eae tae 
; to Cron- 
e ey) a 


a2 
2 


NJ 


me 





Prince 
Bismarck will support Russia. I am assured that the German 
Chancellor, in bidding adieu to ScnouvaLorF, made use of the 
following remarkable words: “‘ Russia may rest assured that we will 
not permit the Triple Alliance to be disturbed. My authority is 
beyond question.” . a 


Atuens, Thursday. 
I wave no hesitation in declaring that Russia can hope for no 
support from Germany. Prince BIsMARCK, bidding adieu to 


Count ScHouvaLorr made use of the following important words :— 

“The Triple Alliance, commenced as a mystery, bes now become a* 
myth. Russia must fight her own battles. * Beati possidentes,’ 

no doubt ; but even possessors have responsibilities as well as rights. 

This in confidence.” 


Beaum, Friday. 
I wear from St. Petersburg that the mission of Count Scnouva- 
LOFF will certainly end in peace. 


Sr, Pererssure, Saturday. 
Apvices from Berlin declare that the mission of Count Sciov- 


VALOFF must inevitably terminate in war, 
Pants, Viewna, Beatin, Sunday Morning. 
Weare in a position to state that the news you published 
Rome, Athens, and St. Petersburg, is thoroughly inaccurate. 
Aruens, Sr. Perenssure, Sunday Night. 
that’ the intelligence you have derived 
srlin is absolutely incorrect, 


Ro 
WE are able to dec 
from Paris, Vienna, and 





Looking Up, by Jingo! 
watt the following piece of statistics prove less ominous than it 
ae 


‘¢ GuNPOWDER.—In the last four months the value of wder exported 
was £137,494; Ins mal in the like period, it was £107, pres Oe 

The ex tion of gunpowder slightly on the rise, is, so far, good 
for Briti manufacturer, and bad for no other but 
combatants. Let us hope that our Powder will not 
further enriched by the enormously enlarged sale through the im- 
mensely in consumption of ganpom der, Eprehssed by. Her 
Majesty’s t in enormous quantities at the expense of 
subjects, and exported only to be burnt f emies 


not to prove worth powder and shot, expended on b 8 





of valuable soldiers and countrymen of our own, dest! 


them- 
selves to become food for powder. 
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RED BRICKS AND RUBRICKS. 
Keble 
W™ ye ii College | 
Mg a cinguciannd 
Agro Bc Bureow, ‘Qh, 
Rate a 3 ye ” gaye 
" ie ie modest, hum- 
tar ener 

‘kk has been for 


um aa best gh in 
oie to furrows 


ee. view of it,” oxieg 
bmeane. 


ms 
toh - it in the 
‘th make it qlear,” 
2. le 
L — Therefore Kepxx offers all 


i ee 





sons who pass her 
AN outa fee Miceten reat 
All in © oe aplication} 


Not tu ea sinners, 
Task one stand that esbis e Erile |” 


ADVERTISING A LA MODE. 
(By Mr. Poncu’s Own Man.) 





12 Noon. 
Havine = rented a sognibocnty St uminated card of invitation to 
assist at th ———_ 4 Hotel and Aquatic Casino of 
the good ork of Shrimpville-on- I dul Leberg te" m at the 
terminus of the London, Dublin, and Edinburgh Railway Company 


} at the hour fixed for the departure of the ial train chartered by 


cr cn de of the Com I could not help congratulating my- 
fixture of the date of the ceremony.—Had I heen eaked 
to b take ‘ar ite in the naceatins celebration eon I chowid have 
ices were 
the Bee cal 0 oe t built to run — i vey 
and Dinard by anor Short-Sea- lf bee been - j -and-Parie- 
Company. panama, too, woul 
as I have * attend the Press Launch 0 y the Sry 
talented, and popular bogs +9 of the Royal ee Ea Gaff. “To-day, 
however, Tam —y free, and can the reeount the proceed: 
which are to ¢ Shrimpville-on-Sea a new Hotel and an Aqua‘ 
Casino. Asl erits, ee of the Fourth Estate are ta’ 
their places i in the magnificent sal ponccarriages which = been pu 
at their d l by the Directors of the undertaking. Itisa gen pt | ra 
ful day, and everybody is in excellent spirits. 


I open my letter to say that we have arrived safely at Shritayvilie- 
on-Sea, The little weieing- sige Stes ly charming. Nothing can be 
— piotarceaye & than the numerous ba! -machines, and the town 

— po ple agnificent work of art. And now let me describe 
the otel an pes wc Casino.t * * * You will see from the tariff 
(which I give above) that the charges, all things taken into considera- 
tion, areveryreasonable. We are now tineraity Soatiae eofthe excellent 
déjeuner which has been so. liherallg ie us aby the worthy 
Directors of this really excellent und sot fie mort just seen the 
menu, and find that t aes rh hid ott n Tpegt ant escription. 
The wines, too, are ‘of 


the champagne bottles ac oy ont tof the ine-patls, 


TP 
Just open letter to a Ae it’s le ht. wrere capital Silinwe= 
all of oy and so say all of hes And so say all of us!” 
Risen tion. ery ha’ ery tired. Going to sleep. 


+ The Editor regrets that want of space prevents the. publication of the 


can j frist aoe ¢ @ necks of | 





PEARLS FOR PARIS. 
(Bapected to be added shortly to the Exposition.) 











provocation of- the Jingoes, and the 


Neen of geniae te, by bi 
‘Proclama‘ 
pence that the knout 







Hee ack ee 


y) 
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THE LORD MAYOR’S ORACLES. 


Pad hed atenepeod eulciherto the affert 
poet ey parerslg lg mp espe tA md 


“The prisoner's father stated h Sat, his son had been educated as a 


commit these offences much more easily now 
In another oase— 


Seas sagan rat he wh the me prenes a —— 








description. 


Ps PossIDENTES.—Query, when possession costs. £200, 









Exzeant Extract from an After-supper H.R.H. the 
pares of Waza, outeaia his Platonic nA to the New 


to Letter from the Czaz of all the Ruesr ed 
va mob ae his utmost posible to preset eb 


A Treatise on the Gout, viewed as an hereditary political disease, 


ith a Preface, :written * jointly by Prince fouasox, and Prince 
Sonaae by Y: HD gan’ the patent facts 
| That fone F % ied co. ih pata That ever 


:—(L. 


tion by 1 7. the e Antocrat of 
uaa 

1 cifenders, ¢. ¢, persons who oppose foreign 
er epreaaine sed 
and 


2 ws carmn ) change its colour on 
Confessio {- ira re am] Riish in hia belief, the Music of the 


in the 


We have already had occasion to call attention to some of the 
Logp Mayor’s oracular uiteranens from the Bench. There wen ve 


in th a wife, who in despair at being ai ther he 
saldige hen y that her hus- 


The subject of his Lordship’ 8 latest pon is Education. iyeu young 
rogue was brought before him, charged with robbing his employer. 


pupil- 


ee Lin es, er eke. oes not oe to have ie who him 
much good. In fact, he appears e over. who are 
tdusated aoe thas foruuntas” 


Caaoms charond on vemand with sivaling tea from Nichalson’ 
Wharf.— eeme tek ound upon one of the floors bine gp tea, in his 
stated that 
Maro: —— 


mt don hetere it dees.—-Mr. mong: 
ag aga + indents tres ik tO ee tg room 


smpitnn 
Revell this is the Lonp Masaaie t ont inartialae 
expressing conviction sending 
non wanaeiip tom a dishonest bent, that evil or 
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AN ALTERNATIVE. 
(Time, 9 P.M.) 
** Caarier, Lovz, Lapy Lepsury 1s AT Home TO-NIGHT, AND Mrs, GeLasMA HAS A CONCERT, AND THERE’s THE DocHEss oF 


Ipswion’s Danok. Now, aRE WE GOING TO THESE PLACES, OB 


not? For 1F WE ARK, IT 18 TIME FOR ME TO GO AND DaeEss; 


AND IF WE ARE NOT, IT 18 TIME FOR ME TO POT A MusTARD-PLASTER ON MY CHEST, SOME FLANNEL ROUND My THROAT, AND GO 


STRAIGHT OFF TO Bap!” 








HOW IT HAPPENED. 


Scunz—A Council Chamber. Data—Some time on or after the 
lst of April last. The Prime Minister discovered drawing 
Sancy short cuts from India on a pad of official ay ee yee pb 
_ Members of the Cabinet brushing their hats in the act of 

parture. 


The Prime Minister (closing his reverie). Seven thousand, or 
seventy thousand! or, for the matter of that, seven hundred thou- 
sand! Capital! (Rises.) There! That’s settled. There’s nothing 


else, I think ? 

New Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. Nothing but this. 
(Hands a hay Dictionary to ‘the late Secretary — or 
War.) Ishan’t want it for the European work, you know. But 
you ’ll find it very useful with Lyrron. And if you’ll take my 
advice, you will not stifle the instincts of higher imagination. 
Remember the Hexameter Imperial is the key-note to an Indian 
despatch, Eh, my Lord ? 

inister. It is the metre in which our policy is 
penne 

The late Secretary of State for War. Thanks very much. I’ll 
look at it when I get home. (Puts st into his pocket.) I don’t think 
ones anything else to tell Sr 


P inister. Nothing The regiments fixed: th 
rime Minister. No’ ents are : the 
new blue trousers of, I 


I trust, a showy material and effective cut, are 
Bhat Lind of the dade, Teepem quetied: me Link ond 
rs 0 miralty. are m an 
stored, to the last scuttle of otlin 7 4 
The Prime Minister. Good. (With enthusiasm.) This is a Brest, 
a or am move, Gen We separate under splendi 
auspices 


All (responsively.) Wedo! We do! 





[ They cheer, and re-brush their hats. 


The Prime Minister. Then, au revoir! (The rest of the Cabinet 
hurry off. He reverts to the see gt Seven hundred 
thousand! A few strokes more or less with a little pen, and we can 
wake this Empire up in all its Titan strength, with remoulded 
snaps and swarthier limb bid it astound the wondering world, 
and then, if the Commons should kick—— 

Re-enter the Chancellor of the Exchequer, hurriedly. | 

The Chancellor of the pny ak Beg your pardon for interrupt- 

ing you; but do you know, talking of this Indian move, what with 

this chopping and changing, and confusion, we’ve somehow 
quite forgotten—— f 

The Prime Minister. What? Not to order the Ghoorka Regi- 


ments’ new facings P 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer. No;—to mention it in the 
Estimates ! 
The Prime Minister. Is that all? 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer. That’s all! 
[They any in a burst of thoroughly hearty laughter as the 
curtain . 





The Oxford Election. 


Tue Tories cry, ‘‘’T were fatal Surrm to choose; 
Brains are so dang’rous without sound Church views ; ” 
Bat no suspicion in their mind remains 


Sound Church views may be dangerous without brains. 





MAKING A NIGHT OF IT. 

Waar can be more foolish than to remain dancing from ten or 
eleven at ry until three or four in the morning? Staying up 
talking and listening to talk from four one afternoon till twenty- 
five minutes past ten next morning. 











me - 
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OUR “IMPERIAL” GUARD. 


Lop B. “ YOU HAVE OFTEN HELPED HER, MADAM.” Invi. “ AND NOW I AM COME TO HELP YOU!” 


(Barrannta doesn’t exactly know how she likes it. 
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A WORD WITH A FRIEND. 


MALLPOX, friend Opa- 
DIAH, continues, worse 
luck | to infest’ the 

nei hbourhoud of London. 
ot a nurse is 


into the Smallpox Hospital 


* viously yaccina’ 
Smallpox has never been 


taght bye any such Lach Saab 
that if fihe ce Vaoastam Act 
were universally enforced, 
aare are prota would be an 
a Gistinguiehed member 


far as he 





nation Act on ts A 
disobey hee fine and imprisonment. He the law 
which saree em to those punishments “ monstrous,’ and tm 

“eis a LA 8 invasion of the rights of 
_ thus repetodly to punish them.” And so, perchance, thou on 
y= that ta have the right to risk their 
rng rn nag Prod aw ay ue steele 
e x and infec 
There is “i ere some Friends pos- 


accination, ey imagine, per 
. of rome as aa though 
hte lsont trom the ‘Ch rth they 





monstrous oy one upon them 

as it nn eat be to force 2 other. But to pon and incumbency | ; 

of a rite are points of private belief which the State has nothing to 

do with. A rite enforced isa wrong. The efficacy of a pr reventive 

process of Surgery, and the necessity of it for the public safety, 

- neptions which the State may be able, and bound to decide, 
gislate thereon accordingly. 

7) yy cannot recognise Dissenters whose dissent is medical. 
Nor does it permit the Peculiar People, even on religious grounds, 
to allow their relatives to die for want of medical assistance, even in 
cases which do not endanger other people. 

Some quacks at one time hig a shop in the Strand for the sale of 
owe which they said cured all diseases—e ve > those they prevented. 

henee also the agg t a publication to puff their pills, which was 
actually enti edical Dissenter, meaning-an organ of Dis- 
— from setablished meatent science. They pretended that those 

—— the blood, were the most effectual preventives of 
en aes ad this pretence been true, and demonstrable, Vaccina- 
tion pA oy ~ superseded by those catholic, though Dissenters’ 
pills, and the State would be bound to enforce their administration. 
put ¢ on it is, Medical Dissent, when dangerous, has no claim to be 


Doubtless, Friend, a short way might be taken with the Anti- 

Vaccinationista, and and, as our distinguished Friend points out, adopted 
in preference to re] peated penalties. ‘‘If the law is right and 
wise,”’ he asks, ° * why di does it Post take the child from the arms of its 
mother, and force the Vaccination upon it?” Why? Peradyenture, 
OBaDIAH, the best answer to this question is the one Mr. Bumble, 
rap omy all dissent unporochial, would give—‘t Because the Law 
is a Hass!’ 





Prate and Progress, 


Tue Convocation of Canterbury has resumed its sittings, in sub- | is 
sequence to the reopening of Parliament. On Wednesday last week | ti 
the ne pers announced that ‘* Both Houses of Convocation 
assembled yesterday at Westminster for the despatch of business.” 
Convocation will no doubt despatch as much business as it generally 
does, and, considering the amount of progress Parliament is making, 
thanks to the Obstructive Legislators in the House of Commons, we 
can hardly tell whether the one or the other is likely to despatch 
the least. ae they appear to vie each with each in not get- 


do do nothing However, they seem te agree in their two prineipal 
ations—both murderous—the one killing time, the other, des- 


OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 
“ek Son” ee Suivez moi, 


she has been pre-|/ 
Sooaly epestanted, tad 


“= 

f Society, who 

@ bg may | who owns | 4, 
the o 

eer a t the boye 

the Artint, "The Princes in the Tower” By 


Fanta fet JOE Be, 
ron Gar Prats Ae Ma ny 
SS my alte! 
iSlaa surel eant ee tthe mwah 
ae a The you intended, for 
Head. rue 
Ledge ‘brush of wy $¢ aes aii a 


By R. A Die Be This is a tribute of respect to the Church by a 


Women Moulding Water-jars, Algeria. By Encar 
Banctay, Of course, Algeria should be written Al-san-ia. Artist's 
name suggestive. 
No. 59. The Marquis of Bath. By G. Ricumonn, R.A. Is that 
reed val the Markis de 


‘* Home Sweet Home.” By G. Leste, R.A. 

Rather an affected family (affected by the me perhaps) ; but 

ey ‘ll grow out of it, 

. 69. Mrs. Dearman Birchall. By Faun. G. Corman. Whet 

a nice name for a Schoolmistress! Tenderness combined with 

severity. In this case the word estive of tenderness p 

the ye! implying severity. The process is the reverse of 

I don’t believe she would - the heart to do it, Mr. 

Christiana, §c., $c. By R. THorsunn, R.A. fF nt 

it was a@ scene near Colney Hatch. Out-door patients ping an 

Girl gone mad on the subject of Ganvsporoven, and dressing 

all in blue. However, Mr. py ee says it’s quite a | 

different subject altogether. He ought to 

oaliting Thatiaty Me rae, Ric mas 
e or ea orange 

the Artists don’t know what their own, pictures are about. my 

No. 114. Cassandra’s Prophecy. G. Porz, hel it? And 
Pors ought to know, as he wrote the My, and the , unless 
lam wey much mistaken. It is ve of ** Walk: up 
! Classical Entertainm: 


_ No. 145. Nausicaa. By J, Letcuton, R.A, Perfect. Nausicaa 
Tks coyly, ‘** Oh, cat! Now promise you won’t! I’m so 


ra “er a ait” Capt i Ss. By Vat. C. 
'RINSEP. ere we are again va aye-vi is 
Lriesie’s Beef-tea ? “Wat aif 

If Ras what a splendid advertisement p pic this 


known 
Would de’ St labelled, "A tittle Indien Pickle.” Was sh 
ae mB. 184, cg aig ‘ana. By EB. Saar. Very like _ was ee a 
arliament beats Convocation by taking more time to | But tl & poy, one 
conscious of ee over-danced, and taken too cat bster- sek, 





oats g business. 





ie Mauvais quart @heure ! 







Sxconp Visrr. 
















” By EB, M. Bonk, No. It is “*2be-toe chez 


pov, and thowaled 
fev. T. Collingwood P Biase, L.L.D., F.8.A. 


Bar clay, they couldn’t mould the jars. 
esses in the country? What a shocking bad 


ent inside! Poses Plastiques just mls 


Os else it 
y just x returned 


. Catpgson, R.A. Mer. Caupznon explains this 
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TRANSPARENT. 


Liza (noticing newly-married Couple). ‘* Rrpio’Lovs, ¥’ KNow ! 
WHEN ME AND MY youNG Man Goxzs TO ’Ampron COURT, ARTBR 
AND NOT BE ASHAMED ON IT!!” 


Just As )¥ FoLKS COULDN’T SEE THROUGH IT! ‘WELI, THERE ! 
WE’RE TIED UP, I'LL HAVE THE CARRIAGE MARKED ‘ MARRIED,’ 








picture by a letter from Oxrrver Cromweit, and another from a 
tleman called ‘‘Squire Papers.” Having looked at the picture 
fore reading the explanation, it had occurred to me that it was 
“* Nuns going out for a drive at so much an hour, while the others 
are crying at being obliged to stay at home.” Or it was “‘ Nuns 
going to market, and the Superioress giving her last instructions as 
to what they were to pay for a duc and peas, or whatever it 
might be.” ButIamwrong. Oxiver CraomwELu’s letter to Mr. 
Catprron is highly satisfactory. 

No. 356. Come to bathe Fa but, oh, I’m afraid there’s a 
horrid lot of frogs here! By E. ‘AnwmitacE, R.A. The Catalogue 
suggests quite another idea. The picture doesn’t. 

No. 406. An Autumn Morning. By H. Jounson. View of Sponge 
Cake Farm, with a large slice cut out of one of the poundcakes fan- 
cifully shaped like a hay-stack. 

No. 1376. Salmon Leap, Cenarth F Cardiganshire. By 
Frank Mitzs. It should have been called Salmon and Wales. 
Of course, we were aware that ‘* Salmon leap ;” But who, or what, 
is ‘‘Cenarth?” But why “ Cenarth falls,” when ‘‘ Salmon leap,’ 
isa puzzler. Poor Cenarth! sorry for him. The Fish is leaping, 
Mrzzs, in the air, and the Artist is to be congratulated on the leap 
he has taken, and not in the dark. 





‘We Don’t Want to Fight,” &e. 
Classically put. 
Deak Mr. Ponca, ‘ wien 
How is this for marks P 
© Tnviti ag ssevo confli bello, 
Adsit opus, Jingo testamur Bellipotentem, 


Sunt nobis nummi, sunt agmina, tela, carin.”’ 


Yours, EronEnsis. 








At Lonpon, anp Sr. Pererssune.—SuuFFLE on, and ScHOUYALOFF. 


PARLIAMENTARY QUALIFICATIONS. 


In_ view of recent Parliamentary experiences; the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the conduct of Parliamentary elections 
have, we understand, decided to recommend the following test- 

uestions to be, in future, put to all candidates for Parliament by 
the Returning Officer. Candidates unable to answer them to be, 
ipso facto, disqualifi 

1, Can you go without sleep for twenty-four hours at a stretch ? 

2. Can _ make a speech of three hours on a subject you know 
nothing about ? 

8. Can you crow like a cock, mew like a cat, bark like a dog, and 
bray like an ass? 

4. Are you prepared to hiss and hoot everyone voting in a differ- 
ent lobby from yourself? 

5. Are you able to call a man a liar to his face (or behind his back) 
without infringing the rules of Parliamentary debate ? 

6. Can you defy the Speaker, challenge his ruling, and call him 
to order, without rendering yourself palpably liable to arrest by the 
Sergeant-at- Arms ? 

7, Enumerate the various methods of obstructing a measure before 
the House, enlarging specially on the respective conveniences of 
counts-out, of progress, adjournments of the House, the 
Committee, or the debate, as the case may be, and motions that the 
Speaker or Chairman do leave the Chair, &c., &c. Illustrate your 
reply in a supposititious report of an all-night sitting. 





Text and Acceptation. 


Bxrafl pauperes we read,— 
The poor are nti habentes 
** No,” Bismarck says. “ 


? 
Beati pessidentes !,” Chaar 
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THE NEW HUSSAR HESSIANS AND PANTS. 


.** Sgn, I’vE DROPPED MY HANDKERCHIEF, CAPTAIN DE VERE!” 


‘*] KNOW you HAVE, Miss Constanozk. I’m vERY soRRY. I 


cant Sroop, EIrHER!” 








HOMAGE TO HARVEY. 
(In Disguise ?) 
TO THE EDITOR or “ PUNCH.” 


Srr,—In — impression of the 13th ult. there was an article 
entitled ‘‘ Harvey a Humbug,” which I r with indignation, 
regarding it as a libel on the memory of a great and good man. 
But a friend kindly explained to me that it was only a report of a 
pole meeting, that of an Association called the ‘‘ Antiphysiological 
jiety,” and all mere irony ; what was meant being precisely the 
reverse of what was said. Now then, Sir, how am I to construe an 
advertisement I read the other day, since the above date, in the 
Times, commencing as follows?— 
ARVEY’S CLAIM to the DISCOVERY of the CIRCULATION 

of the BLOOD.— Harvey's merit has been very much exaggerated. 
HARVEY never consummated the discovery of the circulation. 
Then comes an extract from a preface to a medical work, of which 
the writer says, touching Harvey, that— 
“ He left the circulation as an inference or induction only, not as a sensible 
demonstration. . . He had no notion of the one order of sanguiferous vessels 
ending by uninterrupted continuity, or by an intermediate vascular network 
in the o' order. This was the demonstration of a later day, and of one 


who first saw the light in the course of the very year when Harver’s work 
on the heart was published. Matrreut, the Porr’s chief physician, exam- 
ined the circulation by the microscope in 1666, and so demonstrated it.” 


Is this all irony, too, Sir? Irony like yours? The following 


notice, observe, was appended to the apparent, if ironical, 


ABOLITION and Urrer SuPrrReEssion of VrvisEcTION. 


Abolition end 


— to do him honour. ic sce a gh eS eee 
BHT not discover the clrculation of fue blood, a the Antiviviseotion- 


latter are both equally ironi 
adversaries of Vivisection, I 
BELL was not the discoverer 


“The above ADVERTISEMENT is inserted by the Sooty for the Toran 


Sir, does the bod essing 
Suppression of 8 iene 


I remain, Sir, ever yours faithfully, 





BEATI POSSIDENTES. 
Arn—* The Vicar of Bray.” 


Wuew gallant BeaconsFieLpD uprose, 
His "5 e and 

ancl alee oa 
In fashion truly Tory. 

And now that each true heart ’s at ease, 


That this is law, and shall remain, 
I boldly make fession ; 

A patriot’s duty ’s to sustain 

e Party in possession ! 


The Ship of State ’s in peril great 
Of rough and dirty weather, 
And posing things in such a state, 
All hands should together. 
she was on such a tack, 
If cads raise awkward question, 
bs f the * ae eanalioa eee 
nd scout the 
For this is law, &c. 


The obstinate and trait’rous dogs 
Who claim to have “‘ opinions,” 
Would qty swamp in faction’s bogs 
ie) orious domi 


ar ous dominions. 
When english interests are at stake, 
No time for shilly-shally ; 
ake, Britons, ¢, all else forsake, 
And round your Leaders rally ! 
For this is law, &. 


The country should be one—with us ; 
The dolts who favour schism 
Are moved by spiteful animus, 


iotism. 
For ’tis most clear, to doubt it’s sin, 
Each true-blue Briton knows it, 
Theat whensoever our side ’s in 
’Tis treason to oppose it. 
For this is law, and shall remain, 
I boldly make ession ; 
A patriot’s duty ’s to sustain 
he Party in possession. 





MILITARY AND NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 


WE are given to understand that at all official banquets, it is 
intended to replace the time-honoured toast of ‘‘The Army and 








ARVEY :— 


paragement of 





Navy” by ‘‘ Our Sepoys and Seaboys.” 
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DREAM-GROUPS AT THE ACADEMY. 
he 





eeriRI Nyy Nw BR vst 


Victrms, Fallen amongst Thieves—Nausicaa, Zenobia, and Mrs. 
Langtry, Shoppin in Constantinople, in Gusty Weather, on a 


oe Day, in the ‘Time of Rases, 
Caled on a Flaw = the he ‘Title <* the Laird, Satyr-tatting 
in Wi en, in the Glow of Morning, Fifty Years Ago. 

The Marquis ‘of Bath and the Marquis. of Waterford Tipping the 
Princes in the Tower, ata t, in Smithfield. 

Sir Henry Hawkins asking a ember of the Long Parliament— 
‘“* When did you last seé your Father?” In Newgate, Under a 
Cloud; at the Trying Tree on the Road to Ruin; or with the 
Chinese Minister at a Country Cricket Match in the Bernese wy onl 

An Anxious Moment— t Hon. Robert Lowe, Four Miles 
any Town and Sympathy, on the Heath, in Solitude, with the 
Lowing Herd and Cornish Lions. 

St. Martin’s Summer—Right Hon, W. H. — (Westminster 
Union) Shrimping, with the fi gna Britomart and her 
Nurse, in a Social Eddy, in & Salt- arsh, and thinking of 
an Eastern Question (an Eastern Puzzle), Conditional Neutrality, 
Trial by Battle, and the Post Bag. 

Convocation, As Dry as a 5 9 Separate Interests— 
Bishop Claughton, Dean Howson, M Tegel Earl of Shaf- 
tesbury, Professor Huxley, Rev. Mewuie Hall, and Rev. James 
Martineau. 

XA Dream of Ancient t—the Gods and their Makers, and the 
Pasha, with the Tibia an t. 

The Hour After an Entomological Sale—A Colorado Beetle ? 

A Love Missile from the Study of a aang J sow, Ready for the 
Heir come of Age, after Childhood in rn Lif 

Lieut, Cameron’s Welcome (Home, Sweet Home) ‘teen his Explora- 
tions in Africa, by the Three Graces, the Lively Polly, the Lough- 
borough Nuns and the Lady Mayoress. 

To Our Next <¥ - Be All Among the Barley in Reapin 
Time, in Sherwood with Lieut.-Colonel Loyd-Lindsay an 
Major Browne Windioe the Skein, in the ‘ance Light, for La 
Gloire de Dijon, and the Wayward Daughter. 





AN AMENDE HONOURABLE. 


Punce has no quarrel with oy fe ge epee Queen Anne’s Man- 
sions except their ugliness. ed from a statement in 
the City Article of the Zimes that an a the first—had 
been made to convert an unsuccessful private online into a 
limited liability company. He is glad to stand corrected by Messrs. 
QuILTER AND Batt, the accountants, whose statement puts a diffe- 
rent face on the matter, snonee it i canaee on the Mansions. Ugly 
they are, and must remain; shout heavily burdened, it seems 
that there was nothing  aehy™ m or unfair in the contemplated trans- 
fer of them by their projector and proprietor, Mr. KEY, to a 
limited liability company. 

To complete and carry on this gigantic and amorphous pile, this 
rudis indigestaque moles, requires more capital than its projector 
can command. But there is ra ** hankey- ey” about his pro- 
a operation for bringing fr ooh financial lood into the big body. 

Mansions have been fairly valued, the Sows. 7, them fairly 
made out, and after the debts and assets ~ béen se 
another, a considerable balance would have ly 
vendor, whose only fault, besides the Re Be if one 
we won’t say “ planned ”’—the —- pile of 
seems to have too grea! , cee 
carayanserai, and his too pers li ty 


it one 


Se to comsate bis ra Landon, 
sent c 
to his tendata. But what 


able to the 
regal built— crus 


eons ones # 

loss there was mainly due to wor an incomplete under- | 
taking with the staff of « complete —— 

e creditors mean to carry out, and carry on, Mr. Hanwxer’s 


m .. with less liberality, we er ee and mee to a pee it its 
way, but not, we fear, with | les defian defian of the laws. o ulinedies. 


That must or. in all other eéapaete the Mansions. 
ma yet be os coud Maatetall ally 09 we walt Sa rene 3 
pon Seog those who live in them like ws ant Sette as 

| of the 
ey, P is but too glad to withdraw all or ht, 
to the discredit rr of the Mansions their masts pau for bring g 
a 


more capital inté concern. 
model landlord, if he is the reverse of a model arenitest, 


md 
- 





MUMPKINS ON MAY. 


_ a sobs phd a May! 1 
iy) unc V; 
As of old, upon the herbage and the flowers; 
‘the wind, fo wont to rest 
In Bast, blows South and West, 
And husbandman is blest 
ith mild showers. 
Ne’er & morn with rime is white ; 
Not a leaf nipt blight, 
Nor do ade with co ge cower and hush ; 
With th trosvat hy ‘ote 
i e e for King ; 
Cuckoo, Sk oy on the wing, 
lackbird, Thrus 1. 
ut thé plains in May that smile, 
* then, about this Isle, 
will} soon or built on, every one ; 
will intervene 
ose aiid crowded towns between, 
ére how glows the spangled green 
In the sun. 


og fifty years, folks swear 
ey ’ve not known a May so fair. 
In fifty more, dear friends, where shall we be ? 
Ah, in your time and in e, 
As our waning years decline, 
When ‘another May so fine 
Shall we see ? 


We are frail as blades of grass ; 

, Like Spring flowers away we pen: 
Even now I want a pill—I don t feel well. 
I by no means mean to croak ; 

But our end is dust and smoke, 
And each clock, in every stroke, 
Sounds a knell, 








Chelsea and China. 


** Sargey,” said Mrs. Hargis to Mrs. Gamp, “as well be out of 
the world as out of the fashion. I’m a thinkin’ of where would be 
= best place to go to for a blue tea-service and some plates and 

18 ies,” 


** Ch in course, my dear,” Mrs. Gamp answered. ‘‘ Cheyne 
ba Mt ¥/ it’s there as Mr. WHrIstLER lives, too—which it’s only 
nate 





Gout and its Cure. 


“The last new cure of Gout in Bohemia is the sting of three bees placed on 
the foot.””—Daily News, May 13th. 


HE came in on the Bee’s wing ; 
He goes out in the Bee’s sting. 


A PREFERABLE POLICY. 


Apprat from Pari drunk to Pamir sober? Not if you want 
to get anything out of him. Appeal from Pari sober to Pamir 





On, Ir We Coutp!—The best way to suppress the “Irish Ob- 





structives.” To Scotch them. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ost eventful week of the Session. First, 
the great Gladiatorial game in Lords 
Commons. Then the return from 
Peters’ to Chesham Place of 
dowel, tettine ix tither talon pease & 
e er 
wat—Who shall oa hich to offer, which 
to have taken P—a week big, it may be, 
with issues even than peace or 
war; a week that our children, and 
grandchildren, and dchildren, 
.. many a gen unborn, may 

on. 


Place auz ! 

First, in Lords’ Lists (Bonde . 
May 20) the courteous Baron of 
8 aiid touched the shield of that 
t, my Lord of Carens; and 
describe the encounter a la 






—to 
urea’ 


eet four long hours, opposed within the lists, 

ey charged and clashed and countered, 
locked in steel ; 

gt ‘ing each the other’s point and edge ; 

impotent to shake the other’s seat : 

Bo that all they that watched about the lists, 

Btill looking to see either hurled to hurt, 

Still seeing each erect and debonair, 

Delivering their staves, at each new course, 

Feateous and fair as first, said, murmuring, 

“ This is no fight @ outrance, but a trick 

Of tourney, where theese Lords but show 
their skill ; 

Not level lance, as in grave cause and great, 

St. George to aid, and God to guard the right.’ 


So it BE it Monday's tiivounter of lordly legal wits and weights, between 









Chaneellor or that is, to the lay mind the upshot is utter 
bewilderment on 6 Went the best of the battle—my Lord Szizonnz con- 
téhding, With & 6, that a grave breach of the Constitution and of the 
Law had be mitted in moving Indian troops to Malta without the consent of 


the Constitution nor the d been trenched upon one whit. One maintains 
that the Bill of Ranta and utiny Act have in effect been broken through ; the 
other, that neither applies 


case, 

_The utmost, says my Lord Carans, that Goveriiment has done has ; the Indian Treasury for the first cost of moving the 
Indian troops, till they can ask Parliament to repay the money out of . <r revenues. That repayment asked for and granted, they 
are in order with the letter of the Law as they re already with its spirit. The great point at issué—has Lord Braconsrreto violated, or. 
if not violated, strained the Constitution, by giving Parliament the go-by where the Common Law of England, as declared in the Bill ot 
Rights, says the consent of Parliament must be asked and obtained P—remains, as far as the light of the great legal luminaries of the Lords 

oes, exactly where it was. Lord Serporive says ‘* Yes,” Lord Caraws says ‘‘ No.” Each gives reasons for his view that appear to the 
y-mind conclusive till the other has given Ais reason’ for the opposite eorclusion. f fe 

Such was the upshot of Monday’s debate in the Lords. Only two notable incidents mark it, besides this resultless clash of legal 
swords. One is, the defection of one of the staunchest of Conservative Dukes—Rurtanp—from his Leader, whom he charges with 
having put a grave slight, and committed a great encroachment, upon Parliament. The other is, the wholesome counsel administered 
to Her Majesty’s Opposition by the Head of Her Majesty’s Government. (‘‘ Fas est et ab hoste doceri.”) Let the Leaders of Opposition 
lay to heart this lesson of the Leader of the Crown, the Cabinet, the Majority,—and the Jingoes. 


‘Tf the ncble and learned Lord who introduced this question believed that we have acted contrary to the Constitution, he ought to act up to his bold 
—— and come forward declaring his belief that our action was unconstitutional, and that it was his duty to ask the opinion of Parliament upen it. 
he noble Earl who spoke last said he did not do that because he did not like to be in a minority. But you will never be in a majority if your nerves are 
so delicate. (Laughter.) You must assert your opinions without fear, and if they are just and true and right, you will ultimately be supported by the 
country.” 


Parliament, L Carers vier he with plausible law and potent logic, that neither 
aw 


Put that in your pipes, my Lords GRaNvILLE and Hartineron, and smoke it, and swallow the smoke. 

Lord BEAconsFIELD laughed the Opposition’s law to scorn, and would wait to defend his i till he thought proper. 

(Commons.)—Here, too, the same combat was going on, but not with quite the same air of mere til with blunt lances. 

ie Lord Hantineton and the good knight Sir Micuazt-Hicxs Brac at least met point to point, Amendment to Resolution. 
a —_ be of the Essence of Parliament, if there is to be virtue in that extract for times to come, Here is Lord Hanrmneron’s 

solution :— 

** That, by the Constitution of this Realm, no forces may be raised or kept by the Crown in time of without the consent of Parliament within 
any part of thé doniihions of the Crown, excepting only such forces as may be actually serving within Her Majesty’s Indian possessions.” 

Here is the Colonial Secretary’s Amendment :— 

“That, a8 the cotttrol of Parliament over the military forces of thé Crown is calaaaattiy sécured by Inw and the power of refusing supplies, it is 
inexpedient to pass a Resolution weakening the hands of the Government in the present state of Foreign Affairs.” 

Tonight the titers Were the two movers, Sir Ciantits Dike, Mesert. Ditrwyw, MofVek, and Captain Ricire,—in the mag t 
rare Phewre, ie Members are ditiing inetead of deWating, dr dosing over debate,—then Mr, Laine and Mr, Cua?.ix, it W. 

vir and Under-Secretary the Hon. Evicrn Srainort, nel cid ' 
Govethintht hid moved Ihdikn troops to Malta, and wotld have t come to Pesitatutnt to by foe I 





have asked Parliathent before moving the , but the Opposition Would havé o' 

even divided: In any case & hoise would have bah mate and! me wold have lly fg ere. i! ‘or conter ng 
néither the Bill of hts nor utiny eh h ey eg ree gw, indintain as much. 1 

of the Constitution & ftto fot its spitit. My Lord B. was teady to jump that, and tact 0 jump a preds-joints be 
hith, So it moved thé troops—(‘‘ fn Maltam déflurit Orontes””)= and Toft t to hear of the E from the sewepepers. 
It i itipossible to prove in legal black and White that the Governfient have ted the law declaratory of the Constitution, however 





VOL. LXXIV, XY 
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‘those who set Parliament a 
tution more the 
heen turned, if not trampled under fvot, and a step taken which no 


attempt, and for which even Lord 


Nonrtu asked the protection of an 
Act of Indemnity. 


Those who think thus have eased their consci- 
ences by recor their protest st this ominous precedent. 
‘This has been the ess of the week in Parliament. It has been 

ht well fought, and well worth fighting. My Lord Har- 
TineToN led the way gallantly, and like a good kni 
bound to say was as knightly encountered by him 


“ Chi sul suo scudo porta il fego.”’ 


Tuesday (Cords).—A bad}account from under water of the 
Eurydice. She is settling down in the mud, and seems likely to 
stay there, getting heavier while she laughs lig ters to scorn and 
defies dockyard dummies, saying to the hawsers ‘‘ haw, haw!” and 
joggling herself out of les. Why essay to ny! back Eurydice 
from that lower region where she rests with her brave dead—her 
hull their fittest coffin ? ‘ 

Lord Harpinesr is exercised with a sore fear that having eased 
the Army of the incubus of athletic asses, we are going to hand it 
over to the feeble officering of studious , and asks that marks 
may be given to athletics and horsemanship at Woolwich and Sand- 
hurst examinations. Punch, a little er on, has helped him to 
an examination paper. Without exactly giving marks to steadiness 
in the saddle or proficiency on the trapéze, or requiring 
a man to take up foot-ball, hurdle-jumping, cricket, or swimming, 


for a Commission. Thus far the War Office might w: 
Minister, since Lord Nortn’s days of high Prerogative, has dared to. 


‘knight; and we are | with characteristic straightfor wardness 


justify; had set Parliament at de 





bove Prerogative and trust the Cunsti- ‘as he now takes up German, French, Latin, or Greek, it might be 
Cabinet may feel that the Cunstitution has | well to make ho; i ualifostion 


ess muffishness on horseback a 


igo to} 
meet Lord Harpinee. . 


(Commons.)—The Gladiatorial combat of Monday resumed. First 
in the lists was that ablest of Intractables, Professor Fawcerr, 
who, not seeing when he bores others, can defy the penalties of 
boredom in the strength of an honest purpose, and now conten 

that Governmen pur- 
sued a policy of secresy and concealment which nothing could 
j and deprived it of an 


opportunity of expressing its opinion; t if carried out to its 


logical consequences, this policy would degrade the oa of Com- 


mons into the mere registrar of the uncontrollable 
uncontrollable Government. 

After Professor, ATTORNEY-GENERAL. To Mr. Fawcett succeeded 
Sir Jonn Hotxer, cool, shallow, -com nt, self-confident 
legal brass, against obstinate, earnest, self-convinced conviction. 
Sir Joun whittled away the Bill of Rights from a measure that de- 
clared the Common Law of the realm into a measure that made a bit 
of statute law, and did not make it well; pooh-poohed the Mutiny 
Bill in its ap lication to the impugned act of the Government ; con- 
tended that all that Parliament had to do with the matter was to 
find the money ; and that if the QuzEN could move her where 
she pleased in time of war, she could do the same in time ; 
that “neither the Mutiny Act, the Bill of Rights, the Act for the 


Government of India, nor the wonderful Constitutional principles 


ees of our 
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PLOUGHING THE MAIN. 


( Visitors), to™%the ° Exposition Universelle.) 


Suffolk Parmer (who suffers a gocd deal), *‘ Mvca HE KNOW ABOUT HIs Bosriness, THIS CAP’AIN! Hz DON'T FARE TO 'TTEMPT TO KEEP 
IN THE ForRows!” 








which had been pumped up by his hon. and learned friend the 
Member for Oxford had anything to do with the matter at issue;” 
and that “it was much better that Parliament should look to the 
interests of the country than that it should engage in quibbles about 
Constitutional Law.” 

A Star-Chamber ey tye could not have held the right 
of ey a higher, or doffed Constitutional and Common Law aside 
more lightly.: 

And then arose Achilles, and smote this ‘light-armed archer till 
he reeled again and his flimsy armour rattled about him. Setting 
aside the unequal odds, it was a sight to see GuapsTone fall foul of 
Horxer, make mincemeat of his law and hash of his argument, 
sit upon him, squelch him, trample on him, dance over him. The 
‘* action of the Government,” said W.E.G., ** had been unconstitu- 
tional in two particulars. t, 


‘They had incurred a c for these Indian a at the very time they 
were proposing and carrying the financial measures of the year, without pro- 
viding any ways and means for meeting that charge.”’ 


Next, 


‘They have placed the House of Commons under the virtual necessity of 
—— expenditure which they have incurred without its sanction or know- 
e ige.”” 


only in defiance of the Bill of hts and the Mutiny Act, but of 
the Common Law of the land, which puts the number of the Imperial 
Army under the control of Parliament, first by the vote of the men, 
then of money. 

‘The QuzEn obtains from Parliament the ~~ to raise 136,000 troopsp— 
strict] iy limited as to the use of the men, firstly, by the vote of the number; 
secondly, by the vote of the money; and thirdly, by the expiration of the 
— Act. But within two or three hours, by telegram, there are in another 

of the world 200,000 or 300,000 troops, a number which, if need be, may 
doubled, under no control from the vote of number, the vote of money, or 
the control of the Mutiny Act—that vast force having none of these restraints, 
unlimited as to number, and backed by a Treasury filled by more than 
850,000,000 in the year—the whole of that vast force is at the will and plea- 


Besides being of the Bil of lights action has been illegal, not 





sure of gentlemen sitting opposite, to be used for any purpose they please, 
without saying why, so long as they do not want any money. Is that to be 
the state of things under which we are to live? I cannot listen for a moment 
to the plea that there is no practical danger. That was the plea that was 
made in the time of ‘ship-money.’ It was said boldly and truly that Charles 
wanted the money for equipping a fleet—it was really required; but such 
were his unhappy relations with Parliament he could not get it from them, 
and, consequently, he must get it where he could. Shall we consent to part 
with the securities obtained for us by our fathers? It is not merely whether 
we shall rush into the midst of danger, but whether we shall go within an 
inch of it. Do we think that liberty is a thing so safe, so popular at all times, 
that the sentinels of the Constitution may occasionally go to sleep? Is that 
the view entertained by the House of Commons? It may be that this division 
will prove that such is the view of the majority. * * * But I find no cifficulty in 
seeing my way to the right conclusion in these circumstances. I is our 
duty, from generation to generation, not to abandon, not to impair, not to suffer 
to be impaired, the ancient and ancestral liberties of this country ; and to guard 
with the utmost jealousy every security that has been thought wise by the 

t sages of the Constitution for the purpose of guaranteeing our liberties. 

was out of town when my noble friend gave notice of his motion, but I 
thank him for having given notice of it, and for the announcement of his 
intention to take the sense of the House. If these things are to be done, they 
should be done in open day, and the majority in favour of these p 
will be a historical fact of cardinal importance, It is our duty to run the risk 
of that vote; it will be a great evil, a national calamity; but is one evil 
greater, one calamity deeper still, and that is that a day should come when 
the minority of the House should shrink from its duty, and cease to use every 
effort to b to the knowledge of the people the circumstances in which its 
liberties are being dealt with by its representatives.” 

** Ditto to Mr. Grapstonz,” says Punch, for all he may agree 
with the CHancettor of the Excuequer that whatever right is 
claimed for the Crown, or the Cabinet as its organ, must be controlled 
by reasonable and Constitutional construction. 


After this memorable — 
or con., by Mr. BatFrour -— Grorce Campsett, Mr, F 


and Sir H. Haveroce, Mr. Granrnam and Mr. Car~pers. Bat-we 
are bound to record the protest of Mr. NewpraarTe, pendant in the 
Commons to the Duke of Rurtanp in the Lords, against the 
act of the Cabinet. 

















244 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


A Rs eee clay Se a 








With the interruption of 


Wednesday, wasted over an Irish Borough Rating Bill, which 
came to nothing, the debate was continued, and concluded on 


rig by - when the ball was kicked off by Mr. Cross, who denied 

that the Government had done anything unconstitutional—or why 

not their action been challenged in the Lords? (a fair query)— 
or ieee they found a Chancellor and an Attorney- 
Genet view of Law? Ata moment of emergency 

d cancey She taken bold and poount action, knowing Phat 
Pariietgons suction the expenditure incurred in takin 
Voila tout. meld sans really no case for getting on the high bs 
as Mr. GLADSTONE had done—ni of the Constitution : no 
playing of the Prerogative: mo t rough-shod over Parli t— 
only a bold arraying of the force in a moment o 
omerpener. 


toe Wis qqnelasion thas eure hiker, aie —— 


“ Amonnted to nothin, of to maintain a 
Sito Peiad ths tints of the United King- 


viol 


Stunting. Army anywhere “3 
dom, without thé consent o Pisa oa = this was not only to 
the spirit of the Statutes, but to the Constitutional ‘pee of the last two 


centuries.’ 


Mr. Roxzsuck at oa his horns and Mr. Giapstong and 
the aeeriian on savagely for trying to em s the Government at 
a ori moment. 

Sir A. Gorpon— another Conservative peppleitrentseqminded 
Mr. Rozpuck how, at the most critical moment of the Cri 
War, Bit te moves 3 Sate Inquiry toy the 

0! 

to ORSTER, A es on pet "felt ‘bound to stand up 

for the Constit br ase 


ete ¥ pot eonouahy bat to » ut on record such a Resolution as 
would en pey tem t for the infringe- 


ment of the of Parliament *'8 ee d not haye thought that any 


Government ae ve bey 9 ret Ses name of the vg Ae and 
the Crown only, to Peat yore to be the <a 
novation—an ianova' the rélation of the United om 


India, of this ommeay 3 mS ey of the Crown to the other oe 
of the realy. fave in the House an attempt to minimise 
the step taken by the Government, hut that not been the case outside 
the House. Russia—Europe had been startled by the sudden discovery that 
we were not only the greatest naval power in the world, but one of the 
greatest military powers.” (Cries of “ Hear, hear!” from the Opposition 
and cheers from the Ministervalists). 


There it is, Mr. Forster. Thecheers explain the division. Lord 
BEAconsFIELD’s bold step, taken without sanction of Parliament, 
has strengthened England’s military front, and Lord BraconsFieLp’s 
majority in Parliament accepts, approves, and ratifies his Lord- 
ship’s act—and so, we have a right to conclude, does the country, 
till it says or shows o 

In the face of this, Sir Hznwny James may retort crushingl - 
Mr. Rorsvucg ; and argue convincingly in support of Common 
and Constitution against the e light and : eatment of both 
the AtrorNEY-GENERAL. He ma ise Mr, ¢ mo ‘aie ony num yy 
cleft sticks; and even set Lord C res, ove 
powers of the Crown and Parliament in in valet to oe Bat 

need for Sir Srarrorp to reply on Sir Huwsy, or Lord r+ 
Tow on Sir Starrorp, 

The troops are moved ; the slight to Parliament is condoned ; the 
Gagplomentery Estimate is presented—£100 a man! What need to 

add that the House divided 347 to me beet ait ay iat for bringing 


tndian troops into Europe in ti out the gig 
sanction of Parliament. And the S miepey in the House, if not 
out of it, treats Lord BEACONSFIELD as the Admiral treated Brix 


Tartor, ‘‘and werry much applauds him for what he’s done.” 





SORTES VIRGILIAN &. 
For tHe Czar. 
“* Pacem orare manu, pref ib 7 
u, prefigere pupp ac 5, 80. 
“ Lier hands for peace, and Yankee crnisexs arm |” 
Fog Logp BEAconsFigip. 
slike hs an to BRITANNIA’S Juno.) 
a tua si mihi certa yoluntas 
in himveyt 
Accendam ari bls es abies Marts fe] 
Undique uf auxilio veniant ; spargam arma 


Taxis, too—my 


Rbouse T Al to Reet 
Hy Saga he re 


08,” 1 
ha. vii. 548. 


oA 


obey, 
gt by amare sy 


in oti, an Eg sow near and far. 


NATURAL SELECTION. 


‘Aalien and the Gove! 
of the Irish Lunatic 
lum ot 





COUSIN AMY’S VIEW. 


Scenz— Fhe asiphiowr od of Locksley Hall. 
Enter Lady Aur Happoaen la (atat. et Late with a book of poems and 


or be loguiter . 
CurtepREn, leave me here a little ; don’t disturb me, I request ; 
For Mamma is very tired, and fain would take a little rest. 


’Tis the place, the same old place, though looking somewhat pinched 
and small. 
Ah, ’tis marly and many a day since last I looked on Locksley Hall! 


Then wont in the spring of life and loye—ah, Love, the great Has- 


Love which, , hike the year’s own Spring, is very nice—and very 
green ! 


In Cee Saptag the new French fashions come the female heart to 
In the Spring the very housemaid gets herself another dress ; 
in the Gosing we ’re apt to feel like children just let loose from 
In the Spring a young girl’s fancy ’s very apt to a the fool. 
On the moorland, by the waters he was real 

eae 8 bavies. 


There was no one else at hand, and I— 
He indulged in rosy raptures, heaved the meat ve sighs, 
Said the very prettiest things about my lips mat gate 

All his talk was most poetic, all his sentiments were d. 

Though his meaning, Taken, I did not slwaye uaderetand. 

So thet, when he popped the question, I did blush and hang my 
And, —well, I dare say the rest was pretty much as he has said. 


But I think that his abuse is really quite too awfully w: 
And to make the matter public el Tae aia. ye 


** Puppet ” ’s not a pretty word, and how he runs Sir Rurvs down! 
Yet a man who ’s not a poet need not be @ tipsy clown. 


Poet! Re the point precisely. Locxszgx could not compre- 
nite 2 aaa AORDR ID AB: 2 


Geniuses are awful worries, as pneured tore 

And « genius es a lover drives a out bere 

Fhegentio aad maytwees clvays fom 9 tee 

There are moments when a maiden; th SEAS ay 


quiet. 
Too high , and too ecstatic was 


For a woman does not alweys want sr Losey normal mg 
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Solid fare and wholesome fun, if poets oaly would believe, 
Are in the life of e’en the goftes slips of Eve. 


Yes, he called me low- earted servile, false, and all the rest, 
But if he if he had not so p mé,—well, no doubt ’twas for the best. 
True Ay bly is 


livel he me take my way 
And I do not feel Peet SF ee een clay.” 
= 


me down, indeed! We move ip guite the most open} J set 
ie County. What is there that ould specially regret 


pd Bap 's famous—yes, and married, notwithstanding his fieroe 
Tos aga with lots of gold and very sr ate for verge. 
be a Lion’s in Socle 
Sot a Liao ae 7 ne pp Leg ig put gut. 
! Read these ‘lines be published ier ral, the 
rial to poor Mamms and charging ye nameless guilt | 
1 Ith 
et : reat rb though atari «| rig ae mo mates now myself, 
al”—that’s the way he roy me. He 
me now, you might ¢ li 

Pan” endl” are bad enough, ba 1 ba et 
ards, fa roll their lofty talk, are not ¢ pit sien brood. 


| : et RY Be bo oe iar vy 
900s dH og a ey 
hia ‘ fanciog” bothered me ead ll the wn that fellow 


x ey pe: T should gall it simply queer. 


pilots, savage women,” and the I 
y hid tee not wed a Negress, if he thought he ’d like it best ? 


if, as he says, ‘ knew her words were no , | would 
erefore _— pen, and print them? ’” a most su 


orld pes 











oman is the lesser man”! I hold that false as it is hard. 
6 most womanish of creatures surely is an angry bard, 


Yt, sometimes, when, as at present, Spring is brightening all the 


land, 
es that longing for the fields Sir Rugus cannot understend ; ; 


es a ghostly sort of doubt if e’en Society can gi 
A quite all, for which a well-loved woman might. , oa to live ; 


Comes a memory of his voice, a recollection of his glance, 
hts of things which then had power to make my maiden 
pulses dance ; 
—but I’m extremely stupid. Well, I know if our dear Fan 
Took faney for a poet, I should soon dismiss the man. 


Hore the comes! She'll wed, I hope, rich Viscount Vryiam ere the 





‘¢Musam Tenui Meditatur Avena.’’ 


THe temarks made by one of our Conservative contem) ies on 

Saturday last, about two recent elections, were o aly uke. 

Mr. Taizor, as M.P. for Oxford, may represent Culture no 

ae. ona deny that Mr. Patwer represents Reading, ag well as 
ni 





To Sir J. McGarel Hoge. 
(With Punch’s compliments.) 
Mawnan Waterworks Purchase Bill” discharged. ’Tis just 


It’s peaiy "olens this Purchase Bill would have turned out a Sell, 





GOING THE WRONG WAY anour Ir. 





Horr by Anti-Soci law- f H 

yore s sSoseear ks Pry wn od of Hoe 

Atr Suavr’s Uwsvconssrot Arreyrr ag Ne.—Neith 
Suaci-ter wn ‘modo nor fortiter in re. . + Bape. Nei 














Sha mar b bad had that chance, had I espoused the Lord of Locksley | and 


‘ | erteer hore 


COMPETITIVE CRICKETERS. 





be 
Tiupsdy whose 
both hag 
teks 
cadte’ a. 
By would | 





eager fogies always swear by the oD 


ya bebo va Tomarked that the Duke of eapmeno df 


‘those who rah accustom 


e cano, don’t P or, as construes 
pt vent fined with ls at an awfully 

ot tt a isen to as a school- 
mastér, had told him ‘been 1 for a 


boy of his school. In making the selection he had not chosen the boy that 

—— be most successful at the University, but he had instituted an exami- 

ofthe Hee of physical and intellectual tests; and in sending the 

Btptain — Eleven of the school he g Sone he had sent the boy who would 
the reputation of the sch 


age ay jolly fellow this wine. Reverend, i you think? 

of choosing some big Sap, fit only for th Sappers, fancy 
picking out the Captain of the Cricketers! My : e! don t I just 
wish that our Doctor would do likewise! Because I and Cxantey 
CRIBBER we are going in for because our time is up next 
Christmas, and we’ve got to go to Sandhurst, and it’s an awful 
bore, of course, to have to cond in such nice weather, just when |: 
fellows, don’t you know, must go in pretty hard for practice, if they 
fancy they’ ve a chance to play in the Eleven. 

CHARLEY says it would be awful jolly if athletics were as good as 
mathe’ in Competitive Exams; and if fellows could get marks 
for foal lawn-tennis to count as high as those for Latin or 

’d say the same as CHR ey, if it were not tortology 
ir Mn look spelt quite right, but you’ll know what I mean— 
80 no more at present from yours truly, 


Dr. Swishiail’s, Saturday. Bossy Biceps, 





New Setting an Old Saw. 
Tuer old distich ran— 


# even be hart we bens of hart it brings you to your bier 
But barber’s hand can boar’s hurt heal, therefore thou iN not fear.”’ 


Punch would substitute, after last week’s Debate— 


If you be gored with RozBvox’s horn the hurt is not severe : 
And though the Rozsucx ’s bore as well, you'll survive it, never fear. 





THE BILL, THE WHOLE BILL, AND NOTHING BUT THE BILL. 


Seven thousand Sepoys at Malta will cost pore prt Sup- 
pletientary Estimate) Hae ig te. £100 9 m ze ope Sap t 
come expensive! “Thro ri B the dogs! Be sd Mocktke 
says B 





Muscle and Mind. 


By meh poy ph pl ath ply ay 


Since mnascls s the point with your upper-class lad, 








brain gives the pull to your lower-class cad,” 





























‘ 
NN | 


Ai 
< ‘ if 


A HARD CASE. 
Enter Young Husband, who throws himself into a chair, and exclaims— ’ 
‘Wat! TooTHACHE AGAIN, MakIA! I DO CALL THAT BAEBD UPON A Feitzgk! Way, you HAD TOOTHACHE WHEN I LEFT 


THIS MoRNING ! 


AND HERE HAVE | BEEN AT EPSOM ALL DAY, WITH THE JCLLIESt LOT 0’ FELLERS EVER GOT TOGETHER IN ONE 


DrsG, AND won A Pot 0’ Monsy, AND HAD NO END OF A JOLLY TIME, AND I DID THINK I SHOULD FIND +tOMETHING CHEERFUL 


AND JOLLY TO GREET A FELLER WHEN I Got Home! 
FELLER-—PRECIOUS HARD !”’ 


ASD THERE Yuu ARE !—T7OOTHACHE AGAIN! 


I DO CALL IT HARD UPON A 








RIVAL DOCTORS ; 
OR, A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. 


Scenz—Consulting- Room at St. Stephen’s. Mr. Joun Butt, with 
Doctors BEACONSFIELD and GLADSTONE in consultation over him. 


Mr. Bull, Well, Gentlemen, your diagnoses differ greatly, and 
your prescriptions are singularly dissimilar. Who shall decide 
when Doctors—— 

Dr. Gladstone (scornfully). Doctors! This person has no better 
a. to that respectable title than Caciiosrno, or an advertising 
quac 


Dr. Beaconsfield _ ¥ Professional jealousy, Mr. Butu, is | thro 


very potent, especially with disappointed tioners. As I have 
succeeded to the practice which this—ahem!—Gentleman, from 
pron ees, — re pe not a 7 “i 

r. Bull (impatiently). physicians squabble, ien! 
suffer. May I mney I am more Trtenceted ta my aoe heath 
than in your recriminations ? 

Dr. Beaconsfield, Mr. Butt, this angry Gentleman attended you 
for a considerable time. His treatment was not precisely successful, 
I believe. His heroic pope, i you in 
every organ, and ended in establishing a state of chronic irritation 
as little conducive to health as to comfort. Under my mild and 
strictly antiphlogistic treatment, by a careful alternation of tonics 
and sedatives, your system has regained 
his own purposes, he would fain 
lous state, make you a sort of maginaire— — 

Dr. Gladstone. Insidious Sangrado! Like the Vampire Bat, you 
soothe your victim to slumber that wey the more easily and 
unsuspectedly draw his life-blood. opiates and depletives 


:~ you that you are in a peri- 


have done their evil work, what looks like calm, may end in—/| his 


collapse | 


its tone; and now, to serve | of th 





Dr. Beaconsfield (acidly). Collapse? Nay, Mr. Burt, I think I 
can guarantee you against the fate which has already befallen this 
Gentleman’s professional reputation. The old original ‘‘ True- 
Blue Pill” is the safest of family medicines ; 

resent—gentle dose of my newly-introdu 

raught” will, 1 am convinced, strengthen you considerably, and 
ean | you against the worst effects of the febrile epidemic now so 
revalen 
‘ Dr. Gladstone. I affirm, on the contrary, that his treatment 
invites the very disorder he affects to combat. : 

Dr. Beaconsfield. Ah! He is jealous of the fame already acquired 
for my Indian Tonic, which, even should the fever attack you— 
and that, of course, is always possible—would safely 

ug 


it. 

Mr, Bull (doubtfully), But how, in the long run, would it affect 
my Constitution ? ¥ 

Dr. Gladstone (triumphantly). Ah! That’s the question! Let 
him answer that ! 

Dr. Beaconsfield (blandly). Believe me, my dear Mr. Butt, your 
Constitution is perfectly safe in my hands. 
Dr. Gladstone. Safe? Why he is undermining it as fast as he 
can! He never und it, or appreci its delicate adjust- 
ments. He would strengthen one organ at the of the 
developing locally a factitious force which issue in gen 

ysis. He would concentrate power in the upper parts of th 
rame, while enfeebling all the rest of the hody by excessive drain 
e circulation. He says my ic remedies established chronic 

irritation. I assert that his boasted alteratives, if persisted in, will 
lead to acute mania, and end in utter atrophy. 

Mr, Bull. Gentlemen, Gentlemen, you excite, you puzzle, you 
alarm me! 
Dr. Beaconsfield. Give me your confidence, Sir, and this person 
i é, or I will not answer for the con It you listen 
to him longer, he will mar the best results of my recent treatment. 


you 
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“DOCTORS DIFFER!” 


De. Wu G. “I WARN YOU, MR. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTION IS BEING SERIOUSLY IMPAIRED BY THAT—A—PERSON’S TREATMENT.” 
Da. Bensamey D. “MY DEAR MR. BULL, YOUR CONSTITUTION IS PERFECTLY SAFE IN MY HANDS.” 
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Dr. Gladstone pened). Your treatment? Mr. Burt, [have 
this Char 


_I know that his system is consistently—yes, I will say consistently 
—unsound, and, above all, un-English. Your temperament, Sir, 
is not Semitic, your Constitution is not Venetian, and the Oriental- 
Italian Nostrums of this modern Nostradamus will not suit you. 

Mr. Bull (aside). His words echo my own innermost misgivings. 

And yet the other seems clever. His assurances are comforting, 
and I would fain give him a fair chance, if not at the risk of per- 
manent inj to my Constitution® (Aloud.) Well, Dr. B., 1 am 

‘in your hands—for the present. I may say, howeyer, that I am 
more concerned about general Constitutional soundness than merely 

vigour, or the external show of ruddy robustness. I may hint 
aleo that I am strongly averse to needless blood-letting ; that your 
Oriental Black Draught is at best a doubtful experiment in western 
therapeutics, and that the “ Patent Prerogative Pill,” which 
seem inclined to favour, is a medicine in which I have never had 
any faith, and which is extremely unpalatable to me, however 
cunningly sweetened, or carefully covered up. 

Dr. Beaconsfield (aside). Humph! Not over-gracious or confident ; 
but still 9 settler for Dr. G. : 

Dr. Gladstone taeide). AGLIosTRO triumphs,—for the present! 
Yet I think [ have put a spoke in his wheel. But a time will come! 
When Jouw Burt has been quacked into a Constitutional past 
Street, he will be glad to fall back upon the legitimate Faculty 





PAPER IN AFHLETICS FOR GANDIDATES§ 
FOR COMMISSIONS, 
(With the Compliments of Mr. Punch to Lord Hanpryes.) 


OMPARE six Gene- 
rals who haye 
distinguishe 


Cricketer 
trace the ¢ rr 
Teige of the guns 
ge 0 

through — eH 
most _ gelebra: 
Campaigns and 
decisive victories. 

2. Treat the 
capture of Sebas- 
topol from the (a) 
Cricketing, 8} 
Foot-ball, and (c 
Paper-chace 
point of view. 

3. Supposin 
you were ordered 
to climb a pole 
forty feet high 
for purpeses of 
strategic observa- 
tion, how wonld 
you proceed to 
secure yo 
when you got to 

‘ the top of it P 

4. Give an account of some of the best known fox-hunting runs 
by the Commander-in-Chief’s hounds during the Vorinsalaer Wee. 

5. Is there any analogy between the Queen’s Regulations as to 
captures in war, and the rules of Prisoners’ Base? If so, point it 
out. 

6. Giye a short account of the University Boat Races for the last 
ten years, and the reasons for the victory or defeat of the winning 
and losing crews. 

7. How far can you 
ord circumstances 

8. How far do you think you could jump after Mess to get out of 
the i @ cannon-ball ? 

9. t class of exercises have you practised in the Circus Riding 
School? Can you do the bare-backed business—the flying, garter, 
and balloon leaps—and the juggling act? If you have passed ins 
the First Class in Acrobatic and Pantomimic Performances, deseri 
a business; a lion-leap; a cup-spring. Define a tram- 
poline. 

10, Can you stand on your head with your helmet on? 

il. — the process of coming down from the trapéze in full 
regimentals. 

12. Do you hold a Certificate of Proficiency in Sparring from the 
Brniser-Major ? 


jamp before, how far after, Mess—under 





k—floating ? 


tan’s writings. I have watched his practice, and 


13. Give the words of command for the “ Sword Exercise on the | se, 





14, How would you form a rallying square in six fathoms of 
wa 
15. Write a 


short essay upon ** The Bicycle, and How to Use it, 
(a) for issances ; t 


6) tor Scouting-duty ; (c) on service as an 
Aide-de-camp or for field reconnoitring.” 

16, Supperng that you wished to pass a deep ditch on active 
service and only a tight-rope available, would you ‘return 
your sword” before commencing the traverse 

17. Give @ t athletic autobiography, stating your favourite 

contests, prizes won, &c., and, when you have 
papers upon the desk, and prepare to take part 
be With your miners. 





OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 


Turep Visrr. 


atice how the visitors to the Academy 
lngsructions given them on my first visit. 
rye how ever body, by Roving atudied thi 
ming 20q' with the true subject of 
tly worth recording, the of the 
‘thig Year have vastly improved. My toes 
basics Tied ity asst 
potogies. t in 
}, with onl: one ** Beg your I? 


able to return PA a 


fun dig.—it ’s impossi 

ighted persons themselves 

had waited an hour tosee. Only 

ore Walked right in front of me while I was 

# my favourites. If there is one place 

ined ‘by the exercise of aii the Christian 

he Academy is that place. The floor 

t per} an iast year, but the ventila- 
BveM discounted during this Pulse 

natty an uring this Pilgrim’s 

ial Pury torr Never mind! Courage, 

y reste ! 


Se +. 
aL ares: =F Y Suns ¢ 

Now, then, into Gallery No. 4 at our last visit, Mesdames 
et Messieurs, we neglected a work or wo, and then, forwards! 

No. 10. Meeting of Scottish Jacobites. By Ciaupe CaLTHRop. 
Here we are again. Will there ever be an Academy Exhibition 
without some meeting of some Scottish Jacobites? Vivent Jes 
Costumiers ! 

No. 102. A Trumpeter. By H. Wetcatt, Dedicated tu the 
Whist Club. Life-size portrait of the man who knows how and + 


wige. 108 The Siow P t. By Enwast P A lively 

0. 109, 7 ‘ool, TON. iyely amuse- 

ment, specially when yan ve lost your st life, and the star of hope 

has Fone Let semehody pay for the Criterion, as ap ideal re. 

trait of Spregs AND Ponp; rs represen| f 
nstable, RATT This io jacks at 


Spectators. (Oh! oh! send for 
Ernest—Partons !) 

The Night-blowing Stock. By Wu. J. Mucxurr. 
Well worth the attention ot inyestors, This Stock gives scent per 


No. 117. 
cent. for your money. 

Nog. 156, 157. Diana Heating and The Triumph of Bacchus. 
Studies tor Decoration. By W, Cuaistian Symons. The first 
should be called ‘‘ Hunted Hunting,” or, ‘‘ The Chased Goddess 

hasing.” And the second ‘'Oyercome by Wine,” for if the 
“* Triumph Bonehne * penne snsviine, this te hes 16 deseseas 
But Mr. C. Symons should drop the ‘‘ CHa&istTIAN”’ out of his name, 
if these are to be his choice sudjects, W. Hz47aeN Symons would be 


more appropriate. 
No. 160. Down by the Riverside. By ©. W. Wriim. “Oh, 


WYLuiz! we haye you ”’ before this; but now I’ve got you, 
permit a coomen— Bees fe pg ” I’ve i cy 90 the 
icture through a microscope age an: wi. 
fs it in Ireland? And do con meal Bt y the Riverside dad 

Pretty enough, whateyer you mean. 
No. 171. 4 Member of the Long, Parliament. By J. 


Permis, 
. Phat was Parlia- 
i aeaing al 


R.A. Portrait of ‘An O . 
whe ment, with & vengeende, in ay yon didn’t’go home till 


No. 206. Head ofa Girl. By Mancus Sronz. Suggests a tale. 
No. 210. The Plain. 


Cities of the 
“4 j P 2 - 
ft eo i 
; . : , R. “ . 
de a ie a SE | 


yas for i 
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““WaR’S ALARMS.” 


Timorous Old Lady (in a twitter). “* AR® THOSE CANNON BALLs, 


Sration-Mastsr ?” 


Station-Master (compassionately). ‘‘Ou no, Mou’M, THEY'RE ONLY DotonH CazEszs, ’M’, come BY THE ROTTERDAM BOAT LAsT 


Nicut—tTwat’s ALL, Mu’u!” 








possession of this picture, seeing how anxious everyone generally is 
to ** collar the Ready.” A companion picture to “‘ y” might be 
geation. ‘Sweet Knight I kiss thy nelf!™ (Shakepeares Henry IV, 

estion. y ni are, ienry . 
Part IL, Act ii, 80.4. "1 give the reference, in case anyone should 
be curious as to the quotation.) 
No. 241. By C. W. Corz, R.A. Commander Cameron has done 
special service. True. But what special service has the Church of 
England vided for the Return of—and as a return for—Com- 
mander Camenon’s service” I don’t know. The Service for the 
Restoration was abolished long ago. Yet here we have the Vicar of 
Shoreham, the Commander's father, and his Curate (who, of course, 
couldn’t help me | in full canonicals, with service-books in their 
hands. It may be allright. I hope it is, sincerely ; and trust that 
this picture of a Surplice, by a Cope, will not injure the reverend 
Gentleman’s position. He is cue, bowen, lega ie for the service 
is al fresco, and not within the Church. On the whole, it strikes me 
that C. W. Cops, R.A., has been rather wasting his time over the 
Cominghome Cameron picture. 

No. 264. Welsh Moorlands, By Arex. W. WILLIAMS. 


“The distant landscape draws not nigh 
For all our gazing. 


_ It should be “‘ for all our i 
is the omission of Welsh rabbits at feeding-time. 

No. 279. Right Rev. Piers C. Claughton, D.D. By J. E. Wiu- 
ants, Chaplain-General, late Bishop of Colombo. Where are his 
insignia of Chaplain- Certainly his Reverence should 
wear an ecclesiastical i 
feathers—if he holds 
Chaplain-Colonel ? also 
lain-Adjutant 


cocked-hat—something like a mitre wi 
Chaplain Captain; and soon?’ ‘The Dey. 
a Chap! 80 on e Chap- 
a got to come into Mr. Marxs’s bird’s-eye view of 

** Convocation” (No, 286, mentioned lower down). One advantage 
however, the ‘eo Reverend ex-B possesses over his episcopal 
and t is, that while he no locus sedends in the 
House of Lords, he has always a seat in the House of Piers. 


2? The mistake in this picture | Scot 


th | term 





No. 286. Convocation. By H.8.Manxs, A. Intensely humorous— 
in idea. But why call it ‘‘ Convocation ?’’ With that picture before 
you, Mr, Marxs, surely it ought to have occurred to you that the 
more appropriate title would have been, ‘‘ The Quarter Sessions, or 
an Assemblage of Beaks.” 

No. 372. Peeling Potatoes. By Mrs. Luxe Fiipes. Half-a- 
crown reward to the uninitiated visitor who —* correctly 
the name of ‘‘ Firprs” for the first time. The same for correct 
first unciations of ALtma-Tapema, YEAMES, YeLEsras (a nasty 
one this), Parroxo, OutEss (a regular stumper), MoscHELEs, LEHMANN, 
Lurrens, Grotzen, Bornm (I’ve heard some people go dreadfully 
wrong over this), and, I dare say, a few others. This remark has 
not, [ admit, much to do with the — of Peeling Potatoes. This 
picture should be placed after the last of Mr. Frrra’s series; then. 
as there is a Policeman (Constable R. A.) before No. 1, there would 
be a Peeler at both ends. 

No. 993. Sir Henry Hawkins. By J. Corurer. Very satisfac- 
tory, when one remembers that this is how Cottier draws HawKINs. 
Next year I hope there’ll be a return match; Cottier drawn by 
Hawkins. Why not follow it up with Carrns by Mains, Bacon 
by Fry, Cocksunn by Huppizston= (and vice versa), 

No, 1333. The Raid of Ruthven. By W. B.C. Frrz. Mr. Frre 
says in the note, ** An incident in the life of James THE SIxTH oF 

LAND,” a clear note from our Fyre, unless explained by a speo- 
tator of the future, thus :—Little boy wants to get something nice 
out of the jam cupboard, while the guests are at dessert. His tutor, 
or his uncle, detects him in the act, Yas his back against the jam 
cupboard door and says, *‘ No you don’t!” This might have been 

** incident in the life of King Jamz,” 
(Here’s Constable, R.A., after us. So, run for the wicket, out we 
go, down the stairs, anyone’s umbrella, and away till next time, 
which will be the last visit. Then to the Grosvenor!) 





Sare to Be Tamep.—What the Russian ‘‘ Cruisers” will never 
want—a British Raney. 
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CLUB SMOKING-ROOM. 

6°30 P.M. 
Octogenarian, ‘* Let M® OFFER YoU A LIGHT, AND BAVE YOu THER TROUBLE oF GETTING UP!” 
Youth, *‘ A—THA-A-NK8! So KIND oF YOU!” 


Octogenarian. ‘‘ Don’? MENTION 1! I ALWAYS MAKE A POINT OF BEING ClVIL To RICH 
youne Msn wHo SMoK® AND DRINK SHERRY Joust BEFORE DINNER!” 
Youth. ‘* A—wnhy?”’ 


Octogenarian, ‘*‘ W8LL—THEY MIGHT PERHAPS MENTION ME IN THEIR WILLS, YoU KNow!” 








ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE ARMY, 

Mr. Puncu, Onngk’p Sra, 

_ A yunrrorm Wurkus test i olds the pallagoum of pordchial é¢driomy. There mustn’t 
be no discrimernation hetwéan the wictims of thisfortun and the Pauvers wot as come to puv- 
verty through wice and unprovidence. If so be a man ave left is wife and famaly chargabel 
on the Parish it don’t sinnify a pin’s éd weather he was snached away by Sudding Deth or 
the Caul of Dooty. Porochial economy ee the Gardians to alow one set of Paupers any 
luxurys or oe bexapa aruther. ey mustn’t do no more for enny on ’em than keep 
’em from Starvashun, they can’t do no less for none. °T’dod never doo to treat Paupers 
like other ofenders and diwide ’em ifito classes, and for. there to be a Fust Class of Paupers 
like there is of Missdemeaniants. Sitch a hinviduus distinkshun as that hair wood be the 
Thin End of the Wege. The fast Class Paupers wood bimeby gét to be Pensioners, in Door 
and hout. the Latter smokin their siggars and suppin their clarrit, Wilst has for the Former, 
at this Time of Yere we shood werry shortly be Had isin for Tendérs to sipply ’em 
with Lam and Sparragrass. No, yer Honner, the Principals of Porochial Economy requires 
all Paupers wotsomedever to be treated as hekally Wishus, and Witch they ar. 

These here then, yure Honner, bein My centiments, Hi shood in Coarse be the wery Last 
Pusson to jine in the Cry ow Ard it his for the Pore Wives and Childern of the men wot’s 
ben call’d out of the Resurves into the Harmy bein through loss of their Fathers’ ar. 
ment throw’d on the Parrish not for to be Granted suffishant houtdoor Releaf wot with the 
Guvment Alowance to kepe ’em out of the Wurkus, bein as it is and Ment to be a Plase of 


Penial manetenence. Wen the Men left the Harmy and jined the Rezerve, and marry’d, | h 


and So on, they know'd wot they was Liabel to, and their 
no rite to complane wotsomdever, nor no more claim to sf extry consideration than huthers 
as. wen i says i’m rather afeard *twood be advisabel to make sum littel difference in 
Faver of them they ’ve left behind, yer Honner, i’m shure you’ll aquitt me of avin bin 


ives as Wel. So they ain’t got 


sedooced from Porochial Economy by any 
sort of Pittifull and morkish Felins. No, 
no, yer Honner; but wot I feels is this, 
wot the Consequens mite bee of carryin 
sitch economy in their case strickly hout. 

Their Usbans and Fathers has left their 
Omes and Ockipashuns if Necessary to fite 
for their Country. They won’t fite 


with all the sperrit they mite if oe ant 
to think their Country ave Aloud their 


Wives and Children to be druv so menn 
Abandun’d Paupers intothe Workus. 

then they may say to theirselves Wot fools 
we wos ever to henter the Harmy and the 
Resurv at all, and huther men inclined to 
list for Sogers may take warnin by their 


Exampel not to foller it, witch ain’t by no 
means the sort 0: ampel we means to 
set by the Por Economy of drivin 
abandun’d Nae into the Workus as a 
Rool. A x t rool, but there’s 
no rools without ixéépshuns, not heven 
the rools of Poroe conomy, tho’ the 

uves the 


ixepshuh, ‘to thé Abuv honly 
i. “Bat neads must wen the devvle 
tives, hasid hag to the Resurve Menn’s 
Destitoot Wives and Children i’me afrade 
Uni wisest coarse would be to make a Ixsep- 
shim, so as not for to push Porochial Eco- 
nomiy too tur for Public Safety. Witch 
bere | of savin, it wood be penniwise and 
peundfoolish inthe Hend. Cause wy, arter 
a}l, in the Long Run Porochial and Public 
Hinterests is the Same. It won’t pay for 
us to set the Workus agin the Barricks, 
and for the Releevin Hoflicer to withold 
Releaf fo 48 to hinterfear with and fruste- 
tate the Reérootin Sarjant. Werry sorry 
to say 80, 48 yu may suppose, but that, 
Onner’d Sir, ood be too bad for even your 
Obejent- Umble Beedle, BuMBLE. 


P.S8,—Wives 6d. a day each, children 2d. 
Won’t Guyment make it up enuff to keep 
’em out of the Ouse, wen the necessaty for 
so Doin is hobvius éven to the wery Poro- 
chial Authorities theirselves? Wot must 
be the consequets to the British Harmy of 
the Workus gettin for to be named the 
British Sojers Indignant Wives’ and Chil- 
dren’s Asilum ? , if possabel, spare the 
Raitpayers. 





The Knowledge Most Needed. 

Sm James M‘Garer-Hoae, the other 
day, presided. at the opening of a new 
building - in Whitfield et, Tottenham 
Court Road, erected to provide baths and 
washhouses for the southern portion of the 
parish of St. Pancras. It contains two 
swimming - baths. The don School- 
Board, at a late meeting, pase measures 
to constitute swimming a eh of educa- 
tion. This is indeed as it should be. What 
sort of instruction can be more serviceable 
for the children of the poorer classes 
teaching them how to keep their heads 
abové water P 


Law Mender and Law Martyr. 


‘‘Rerorm and codify the Law as well.” 

Tempt not, rash man, the fate which 4ll 
oretell. 

Read SrePHEn, read the future in the past : 

Must our first martyr also be our last ! 





Honour Where it is Due. 


Grorce CrurksHaNk’s Widow is to have 
Groner CrulKsHaNK'S Pension continued to 
er. This is giving honour where honour is 
due. Let due honour be given to Lo 
BEACONSFIELD as one of the best Adminis- 
trators of H.M.’s Pension Fund that 





England has ever had. 
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ENCOURAGING. one 
George (who has just engaged himself to the Girl of his heart) breaks the news | 20)¢ study for the Ritualistic Clergy. 


to his friend Jack (who has been married some time). 
Jack. ‘‘Au! WELL, MY DEAR Fettow, MaRRisGE Is THE Best THING IN THB] No, 553, 
LONG RUN, AND I CAN ASSURE YOU THAT AFTER A YEAR OR TWO A 


' ants | it ‘ Pirates, 
USED TO IT, AND FEELS JUST AS JOLLY AS IF HE D NEVER MARRIED AT ALL! i 





ald Windows restored. If treated in this manner, why 
not restore it altogether, and present it, as a birthday 
present, to His Eminence Cardinal Mannine ? 

No. 1091. North-west View of the Cathedral, Queens- 

town, (exterior), and 

No. 1114. Interior View of the same Cathedral, by 

Messrs. Puery and G. C, AsHLIn, are magnificent. Tdo 

hope Messrs. Puein and AsHLIn will not allow the effect 

of the interior to be spoiled by fixed seats, but insist on 

chairs, Continental fashion. There are difficulties; but 

the poor could have their chairs for nothing, and the 
rich can pay for the poor. This remark applies equally 
to the designs of Jos. A. Hansom anp Son, What’s in 
a name? Much, when you can’t mention one of these 
peetemen’s works without calling it a Hansom building. 

e Mesers. Hansom must take first rank—a Hansom 
eab-rank, of course—in their own line. By the way, 
my weren’t the Hansoms asked to send in designs for 
Cabmen’s Shelter ? 

In the name of the Law, where are the Police? I mean, 
where #s the Policeman? Why has ConstaBix, R.A., been 
tome the line of Mr. Frrrn’s pictures ? What 
has become of him? Has he gone wrong, or entered a 
mo! P He was not there when I was; but per- 
haps idn’t know I was coming. Oh Bobby! I have 
missed a 
No, 201. Two Lions wandering by moonlight on a ter- 
race; anda Lioness going up some steps looking 
at the others with a sort of wink, as much as to say, 
‘** He’s somewhere about. Come on!” By B. Riviias. 
Where was the Artist himself when he drew these hun- 
as 7-look: animals? In ambush, behind that ruin at 
the of P It should have been called ‘‘ Fee 
Fi Fo Fum, I ze the blood of a Gallic man,” or “* Hide 
and ‘Seck.’ eet Fou again next year; au revoir /—no, 
O Riviere ! 


No, 3 One iW, the Last Lays of Robert Burns. 
By Mrs. (E. M.) Warp. Touching picture; very. 
propos of “touching,” though, if Burns were sud- 
denly ‘‘ took” with an inspiration, and stood up, it 
would be bad for the roof, I fancy. Sporting men, who 
see the picture after being informed what the title is, 
will eek, **Ropert Burns? What did helay?” They 
think he was a professional book-maker. Well, so he was. 
wanted? A Chef ad’ Guvre. By. 8. Hart, R.A. | 

n’t the Academy authorities have done wisel 
to have acted on the motto, ‘‘ Ars est celare Hartem?” 
No, 548, By A. Srocxs. Recommended as a profit- 


No. 546, By A. Drxon. A cheerful subject. It might 
be called lt of Serious Convictions. 
y C. Lanpsrgr, R.A. Mr. Lanpserr calls 
” JI thought it represented Amateurs re- 
hearsing; the box of dresses having just arrived from 








OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 


r visit to the Academy as early as possible. Not that if you . No. 610. The Prince’s Choice. By J. R. Lamont. 

the way, you ought to be/| And a very odd one, to give the young Lady a kiss in 
: i i use| public. But, in those days, and in those dresses, bless 
the pictures generally look so fresh. This applies specially to the figures and| you! men, and women too, would do anything. Is it 
portraits. Atma TapEma’s at 9 a.m. are too realistic: you feel quite inclined to Kiss in the 


d all the portraits out—which, b 


able to do at any time, or they ’re not the portraits I take ’em for—but 


in when you’te quite ready to 

: os if the Kiss comes first, ’s the Ring to follow. Quite 
air abou 
look hot, dusty, | pictures in this Academy is a matter for regret and 


receive me.” But all the portraits appear fres 
seem to have been brushed, and there’s a satisfied, brisk, 
them which wears off about lunch-time ; and at 5 p.m. they 
d sleepy. Take my advice, and go early! 
ting the architectural designs in Gallery No. IX., to 
hey like being taken notice of. 
instances, well repay the trouble. 

In No. 1089— Interior of the Private Chapel at Tynterfleld, by 
—observe the Protestant minister, in academic 
ers to a Catholic priest, in surplice and cassock, w. 
ar to be listening to him very attentively. 


They will, in most 


of 
and bands; | “‘ Poppy-ing the question 
, however, No. 636 . ¥ 


gures in 
. N ew Hall for Music and Theatricals at Ticehurst, Sussex. By | says, ‘Call that Otter ‘untin’ ! Why, as they ’re all in 
. Cranke. Observe the Amateur Tenor who is just 
y. If his voice is only as big as his head, the roof will be taken off. 
k . Exterior View of the proposed Roman Catholic Seminary at|of ConstaniE, R. 
the Diocese of Southwark. By Joun Crawiky. eff 
fotice in the foreground Father Newpneare, in 
converting Mr. WHattry, in shooting-eoat and pot-hat. 
Father NewpEcate, 
Nos. 1051 and 107 


g to oblige the 


ective| No. 638. Moonlight. Henry Moors. vertise- 
and thant pi tare Sea Salt. With we pic- 





eon 
hogs, Ozford: Design for decoration, with | Moore. 


the s. ‘* The Pirates,” perhaps, is the name 
of the play, Is it Mr. 0, Lanpsrrr’s? 

0. «Uncertainty. By Antoun Hueues. Evi- 
int. ‘au he bite Good for colour, or, rather, 
or Hues 


and 
Ring in the olden time? There’s a respec- 
table ecclesiastic waiting for them at the church door; so 


right, Mr. Lamont; that you haven’t got any more 


amont-ation. (Where are the Police f) 
No. 613. All among the Barley. By E. H. Faney. 
Good name: but, ‘seeing what the young couple are 
evidently interested in, and noticing the strong Lee 
es, perhaps the better title would have been 


0. 686. The Otter's Stronghold. By 8. 8, Nosux. 
Admirable, Nozrz. But where ’s the Otter, atid on 
whom, or of what, has he got a strofig hold P Cockney 


the water, I should say it’s more cooler ’untin’ than 
Otter "anting.” vn was said in the absence, on leave, 


8 of | ture, some Sea Salt, and a romaritic turn of mind, one 
would never want to go down fo the seasi e, no nevér, no 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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‘* © Conference or Congress coming!’ I cry— 
‘ A full and fair one—by-and-by.’ 
If you ask me when, and where, 
Its to meet—I answer ‘ There !’— 
Where ’tis best for Brsmancx’s bile, 
For ‘ when ’—well, not this yet awhile.’’ 


Sucu is the upshot of the week’s rumours. A little more confident 

and couleur de rose to-day, a little more dashed with doubt and 
darker to-morrow, but on the whole indicating, as the Marquis of 
Satispury (Monday, May 27) told Lord Canpwett, in the Lords, 
That the 
improved. 
When it comes to meeting, of course ‘‘ poor parlours” (as an aban- 
doned correspondent dares to suggest to us) “‘ will be exchanged 
for sumptuous drawing-rooms” suited for the sittings of Plenipo- 
tentiaries who are setting about the most important act of diplomatic 
cuisinerte since the of Vienna re-arranged the menu of 
Europe. Such acts should not be rapid acts, or it will be the worse 
for the actors, as witness the Treaty of San Stefano—ominously 
named the » a8 we see now that all Europe has 
taken to throw at it. So delay is not dangerous. 

Does the Duke of Ricumonn's Cattle Bill go farther than is neces- 
sary for stamping out the plagues of rinderpest, pleuro-pneumonia, 


om gy of a Congress being held have materiall 
Btill, it is only a case of prospects and p-parkes, | Ge tania 














and foot-and-mouth disease? Does it aim at stamping out a quite 
different plague—that which plagues home cattle- 
breeders and dealers—the importation — cattle? There is 
such a suspicion, and perhaps at least a ow 

ground for it. As the Bi 

certain regions of Europe are to be pitilesaly slaug’ 
ing. It vests in the Privy cil a ; 

home-bred, or imported from Canada and the United States. The 
Marquis of Rrron deprecates this distinction as in ‘eo ’s 
sauce for _— beef should, he thinks, be sauce for British ; the 
discretion which can deal with British and American stock | 
to deal also with Swedish, Norwegian, Spanish, an 


Portuguese. 
Norway has had no disease; yet the fat Ppl a must be slain 


as soon as he sets foot on Britis nd. 
not many Norse oxen are imported. “But th ; 
restrictions is not to be calculated by a rule of proporti 
Bill savours of protection. It is openly char ith 
to raise the price of meat, to the L 
and the loss of the British feeder. The Marquis moved 4 

gi the OE SOURER © GUneeel eaeenee: te SANE ene re 
slaughter on landing. 


The Duke, as President of the Council, best knows how far its 
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“A BREAK IN THE CLOUDS.” 


Stopaz, wHosr Tarkex PictuRES WERE REJECTED BY THE Royal ACADEMY, SEES A Way 
ouT OF HIS DIFFICULTIES ! 








discretion may be trusted. He declines to trust it beyond English and Yankee stock. 
(They ons Salts over the door in Whitehall, “‘ Privy Council Cattle Department, Discretion 
Limited.”) But he disclaimed the intention of protecting the breed: Bill was meant 
a TE en farmers, buyers, sellers. Punch is a consumer of beef, not a breeder. 
He will wait with some anxiety the verdict of his butcher’s Bill on the Duke of RicxMonn's. 


weft ae Indian troops once more in motion. One would have thought the House 


ye 5 = moving in this matter last week. Not a bit of it. First Sir Gzoncz Camp- 
‘or a Select Committee to inquire into the cost of our Black Guards serving 
a at of the Black Country. When the Serene of SaLisBuRY presided over an _— a 
extra-Indian service of Indian troops in 1867, the highest, authorities, it 

lessly by the ears on the military and litical aspects of the pales bet 

bes 7 that wiakore else Sepoys = — out et India they wouldn _ A 

our surprise RORGE seems qui approve of opening wider the doors of 
fellowship to our black fellows :— 
** He would 


=, of = judices entertained in this 
we knew them ae 
should i? hind that were not Mand yore Bn 


rere 4 : eae si fect pretty te well eile they 


iar wold ik 
more pleasant. 


ai cae Gnoxex, do do you m= ne the first 

er takes one’s breath 

ink of i rae peu Gea with their 
of ug e 

y Bo ae ange knives and 






in si 

in place o of the usual mone 

e of English Native a 
the Bri Guard, in niche on 


pensive, and ht be i 
this form of bm oooh to the dogs, 
first - > eee of its depletant dares on 


up poeet, 
The Government, by Col. Stan er, granted 
the Committee 
On the Motion for going into Ber ly, 
GLADSTONE best to 
week’s Debate over again, ted) 
Rytanps, E, JEnxm 
Mountz, and Hopwoon, did 


Sane: 
Jacop Briext, 


CEIT 


Her 
ent, or Her Majesty’s 


ay 
n Supply, the House had a foretaste of 
Lord BzaconsFreip’s Great Indian move, 
in the oab s of a modest item of yt 
rt of 7,000 black 
deal 
grumbling, boys 
< course must be repaid. If 
Joun Butt will have “the forces of the 
Empire” made moveable, he =o pb Be - 
the machinery. t 


ian, oe over 


without eggs, or move Indian 
sea without money—and 
money. 


Her Majesty’s ernment had in view 
pap for’ the Militia available 
or 


‘¢ That in order to effect such a cardinal change 
in the Militia service it would be necessary to 
release man enlisted under the present 





that we might bring a few of the native Indian home, in order that we 
them, san that they might see us. He believed that contact vin Gen troops would remove 


might see them, 





stem from his engagement, and thus 

away with the existing Militia force. 
Her Majesty’s Government had no intention of 
doing. there was no necessity for any 
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such step, as, under present regulations, any Militia man willing 
to enlist for general servis conld be transferred te the line and 
receive a free kit for doing s0,”’ 


(Commons).—Sir Srarrorp NoRTHcorEe ed to the 
House to help him to get on with —that of 
corey first, of late so wearily and uselessly delayed by 
Irish Obstruction. This naturally kindled the righteous 
indignation of the chief masters in the art of ‘‘ How not 
te do it yourself, or let anybody else do it.” 

Mr. Panwatt lectured the Cuancettor of the Excur- 
quer, and Mr. Cuaptry lectured Mr. Pagwett, and Mr, 
Biaear lectured Mr. CHAPLin. 

Mr. Parass, in the name of undenominational education, 
complained that Dissenting schools had not been fairl 
dealt with by the Edueation De ent. It appear 
that the Late pots had only + with them too fairly, 
t.é., decli to make grants to them any more than to 
-Churech schools, where they were not wanted. Lord 
Groner Hamitton very elearly and completely vindi- 
cated the Department, and Mr. Pass, as a reasonable 
Friend, was eontent to leave the matter in his hands. 

The Cuancettor of the Excueguer asks for a Select 
Committee to overhaul the reporting arrangements of 
the rope ff it “~~ _—— a discretion ray its 
own telephones, say, for keaping superfluous voices afar, 
and its own wlibeshontn, not for making short speeches 
longer, or small ers bigger—they have these already 
in the Gallery—but for reducing utterances that mean 
uothing to their intrinsic nothingness ! 

The House was Counted Oat, rejoicing over Mr. R. 
Vans Aanew, on Hypothec. 


Wednesday.—On Irish Sanday Closing Bill. Two 
clauses fought over, and one carried, Ii g the opera- 
tion of the Act to four years. Will it live as long ? 
If it does, it wilt have established a better right to live 
longer than we should have been inclined to allow it. 


a Seoroatans ( Commons).—The visit of the Saax is to be 
incognito, Mr. Bourke says, by his own desire. All the 
better. it won’t be necessary to cut him, which, other- 
wise, Punch must have done. ‘ 

In answer to Mr. Burr, who asked for time to discuss 
Irish University Education, Sir Srarrorp NorTHcote 
pleaded, on behalf of Mr. Bux, for time to proceed with 
more pressing public business, and drew an alarming 
picture of Parliamentary arrears. The House has so 
wasted its time that at the rate Supply has been 
moving, if every Government night between this and 
A were given to Supply only, the Civil Estimates 
could not be got through, to say nothing of Army and 
Navy Estimates still outstanding, legislation, or discus- 
sion 


Of course Mr, Panweit complained of the delays, 
which he attributed to the personal squabbles of English 
Members! For which he was rapped over the knuckles 
bythe Spzaxer. But the House, by sitting well into the 
small hours, did get through ‘‘ Law and Justice,”’ one of 
the items of Sapply which most wants overhauling—if 
there were anybody to overhaul it systematically and 
sensibly, which there ign’t, as Punch concludes on the 
legal principle ‘‘ De non. existentibus et non apparen- 
tibus eadem eat ratio.” 





BETWEEN TWO FAMES, 


The French Government has prohibited any National Cele- 
bration in honour either of VoLTarrE or JEANNE D’Anc, on 
May 30th, the jour de féte of both. 


His day, who upon ** the Maid,” 
And ney the Maid he — oa— 

ae — bee — - —_ — stayed, 

’Twixt VoLrarre’s fa il, pi Maid, 
Which stool ’twere best pe sat on, 


Lest Anti-clericals make 68, 
Or Clericals crow o’er them, 
France deems it best for both their fames, 
Who led Church foes, who lit Church flames, 
To honour and ignore then! 





_ Tae Riewt Man.—Has ~ bookmaker, in quest of 
information as to the probable winner of the Derby, 


5 





ever thought of ing to Mr. Mecur? He hangs out 
at Tiptres Hall. epelying - 





4p~.M. Headache for the rest of the day. 
converted into a bathing- if it had better springs. 
Conotoiality.. J Stat rpeadties making fools of themselves and each other. 
Dr 
Royal 


decorate your hat with Dutch dolls. 


~ 


ECHOES OF EPSOM. 


Jane, if you 
sag deign << 
upon my 


* ’s nuts for 
all who hits the 
and on’y a 


a shoot! 
« Rithough I’ve tried 
my leve to hide, 
you cannot fail to 


see—— 
‘*& thimble here, a 
thimble there! 


Now, wrbere 's the | 
pea 





i 

> ** My love, my life, be 
. pad deat Ye! "No | 
more my pleading 


shun. 

“The odds I ll lay. 
I’m safe to pay. 
Here ! two to one 


may eke me, dese, aoa never fear my love be soon be om 

e you, Sir, in tenners, or in ponies—if you ’re on 1 
** Forgive ‘< 5 ent I would not waste my youth in fruitless courtin’.” 
** Just cross  &. hand with silver, and the Gipsy ’ll tell yer fortun.” “ 
“T’ve rank and wealth, and perfect health; there’s ag that I lack—" 
‘*T shuffles ’em, so! In coorse ye’ll know which o’ = ere’s the Jack!’ 
**Oh, be not shy; but say if I ma ong yen ars ‘mNNY?” - 
“ This ain’t no sell, my noble Swell. hy yer 1 Three shies a penny! 
**T cannot wait—I ’ll know my fate, be the answer e’er so hard!” f 
** C’rrect weights an’ names, and colours, same! See here, my Lord, e’rrect 


‘Oh, dearest, think! I’m on the brink of wild despair. Consider——” 

pe as — + ham, or Ean o’ eham, at tee a wy Oy Bey ! t ‘ 

* Ah, smile divine ! en you are mine name the happy day 

** They ’re off! It’s dane |e Fayourite’s won! Oh, Bash | oh, lor! 
ooray 

‘Oh, joy! oh, bliss! If I might kiss those lips, our loves were sealed! ” 

« Conbovad myteck {ny bent ts bent | nyo boom aaa becked the Wield! ” 








A DERBY GLOSSARY. 
(By our Cynical Contributor.) 
Amussmen?. Yawning from 8 a.m. till 12. Bad champagne from noon to 


Barouche. A carriage ouppiet by a livery-stable keeper, which might be 


. Four horses drawing any number of asses. Nothing to do with the 
“fiemane Bociety. , 

“ The place to spend am unhappy day.” A town not worth its salts. 

Dressing like a miller plus a veil. To preserve the ‘‘ old form,” 


ass. Another name for mud. 
Hill. Site of “ all the fair” without any of the “ fun.” } 
Lunch. The first stage of indigestion. P 
Music. Stale airs from the lowest stratum of the lowest of the Music 
Halls, and the most excruciating of the barrel-organs. | 
National. A term applied to a holiday chiefly patronised by fools and knaves, 
‘* worse halves,” and or ooh 1 ‘ i 
Ovation. The howls of an idiotic crowd about an invisible winner. 
Prophets. Persons who command no respect in their own country—or any other. 
Refreshment. The first stage of intoxication. 
Swee So called from their em: ag your poskets. 
Turf. The partimg-place for fools by» 
Usage. & weak excuse for tomfoolery, excess, extravagance. 
Vow. Made at the end of the day, to be broken next year. y 
Wine. A deleterious compound which, like charity, covers a multitude of 
sins, and still more sorrows, stupidities, and sick headaches. 
Yesterday. The eoming spectre of to-day. 
Zero, The level of everybody’s spirits after the Derby Day. 


The Australian Eleven v. M. 0. 0. 


Tun Australians came down like a wolf om the fold, 
The Mary’bone Cracks for a trifle were howled; 
Our Grace before dinner was very soon done, 
And our Grace after dinner did not get ¢ run. 
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Mu. P, “ HE’S COST A LOT! DO YOU STAND TO WIN WITH HIM?” 
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au OW eee 
——— 


HORSE.” 


’S TELLINGS! ANYHOW, HE CAN FORCE THE RUNNING FOR ‘ CONGRESS’ !” 




















MIDDLESEX MAGISTRATES GOING TO THE DERBY. 




















THE DARK HORSE. 


A Dax Horse, linsbs fine, tail high, nostrils wide,— 
As yet on English turf unknown, untried. 
But Ben, the veteran trainer, close and ’cute, 
Appeared to have a fancy for the brute— 
** Appeared,” —for Ben is hard to understand, 
rayther given to hide, than show his hand. 
There never was a Dark ’Un more disc 
Than this same Sepoy, out of India, by 
Imperial Policy. 

Tipsters have squabbled, quidsuncs famed and fussed. 
Eh of some gm his career seemed - 
never ran,” others, “ though he’s éatered. 
« Don’t , a foreign ons old tarfites cried ; 
-% one British Sportsmen fot run such cattle.” 

were sw oan style and stri 


Fecbepmrd gens 
smar 2 
ed tothe same stable, 


‘cc 


& good Dark Ue was his great de $ 
Long odds he ever liked te be w 
So, spite of ee 
The fee ied, 
kept a front AL fhe bessinge 


And 

But aw of the rece 

mas creas fey and und feet, 
came 6 Beate such 

The endin onk cads, t o touts and tipsters crus 


To take stock of the favourite once more, 
Still clothed and hooded, but legs right, ‘all four. 


The looks fit at last ; true 


@ es pray 
This y horse : may the di 54 
Bex pe counsel. Sepoy strips. ‘‘ Friend Brn,” 
Sa Pune y—-good judge udge of horses as of men, 
eS eer ut can he stay the course ? 
looks quite like a Derby horse. 
: 25 Gee Ae Sat yes declare to win?” 


with such a curious grin 
gs serious or funnin 


Rag Baers not if g, 
5 telling—but at least he'll force the running !” 





RIGHT AND WRONG WHALES. 
Smith's Sound, lat, 82° N. 
oe 


rR,—I am astonished at some people’s impudence—Mr. 
8 es eopesially. I learn from a friendly forrest who Pa 

been making a run up the Thames‘with a > oane 
London streets with “The Whale ’s pore he 
fias dared to announve = = of oneof our family in the West- 
yt Aquarium. has got his friends in the newspapers to 
about its capture off Labrador, where, we are 


solely in informed— 

“That a ib fata Hs. Fa these ‘monsters of hg Rage I may be seals 
obtained for the ah throug ts, secured the 
exclusive right of the sete n of the Labrador coast, 


@tr enclosed Tes ore wane Kes pA a Find « of ‘ Whale preserve.’ 


Will believe me, Sir, Wien | canes 70a as the new arrival so 
te soto is not a member of the Whale family at all, but 
ry had eat branch of the Cetacean family 

“= Dsipe act, not a Balena. 
note in Sec but a Whale he is not. His 
pacha of his blow-holes, all give the lie to his 


Tus ee Wee (Balena Mysticetus). 
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Apvice Gaitis to Barrannta.—(From a Disinterested French- 
man.)—Show your teeth, Madame, even if they be black. 
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OUR DERBY RESERVES. 
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HIGHLY GENTEEL. 


Sir Charles, ‘‘ By THE BYE, Mas, pz ToMPKYNS, DO YOU KNOW your NegrcHBours THE Ponsonsy DE TALBOTS!” 
Mrs, Peter de Tompkyns. *‘ A—NO !—STRANGE TO SAY, FOR THEY ARE A KIND OF CONNECTION OF OURS.’ 

Sir Charles. *“‘InpEED! How so?” 

Mrs. Peter de Tompkyns. ‘‘ WE HAVE THE SAME MowoGRAM, YoU KNOW!” 














OUR DERBY RESERVES. 


Tt was upon the middle of a jovial June day, ; 

When famous old Field-Marshal Punch, in red and gold array, 
Upon the crown of Epsom Downs, midst Surrey’s hilly curves, 
Mustered, in bright magnificence, his Derby-Day Reserves. 
Proudly upon his spotted steed the stout Field-Marshal sat, 

A thing of beauty from his boots to the plume of his cocked hat. 
And Toby true his trumpet blew with a spirit-stirring blast, 

As o’er the hills and o’er the plain his forces gathered fast; 

And ne’er more serried ranks were ranged, or marched-past steadier 


files 

Than those deployed before the Chief whose ruddy face rained 
smiles. 

Up came the gallant Clicauots, the Heidsiecks up came they, 

The Pommerys and the Roederers, and the Perrier-Jouets, 

The mighty Mumms and Moets, and the Ruinarts, in rows, 

And many another regiment whose brands Rheims only knows. 

Along the rails, thick on the hill, the baggage-train well found— 

FortnuM = Mason know their work—took up their camping- 
ground. 

** Call & hp guns!” cried Marshal Punca. Then up came the 


rtillery. 

The calles’ “Cork Screws’’—Irish troops—to charge the ranks of 
illery. 

A —_o are thrusting home! A thousand Corks “‘ go 

A thousand lips are draining ‘‘ fizz” as if they ’d never stop: 

And in they wire like one o’clock, whilst, lusty Lord of Lunch, 

Adown Se <4 and glistening ranks high rides Field-Marshal 


CH 
Oh, was there ever such a Brick to fight, write, drink, or feed — 
As gallant old Field-Marshal Purcn, who rides the Spotted Steed! 








“Tar Course or Events.”—The Race-course. 





THE OBELISK’S LAST MOVE BUT ONE. 
‘ Your Obelisk ’s ne’er drawn such crowds, it declares, 
As now that it’s moored off Adelphi new stairs; 
Since a derelict over from Ferrol it came, 
In the Cylinder-ship, Cleopatra by name! 


oo bb wong te! Drxon, he me ve ag gh by gum pe 

ays DIXON ILSON, " ihe cruz is to come, 

Says Wrisow to Drxon, “Two hundred tons weight,” 

a oo by ng ms lift, — — . 
ays WILSON Ixon you can do : 

bes Drxon to WILsor, ‘* Or else crush me fiat.” 

Says Witson to Dixow, * Oar stone if we show,” 

Baye Wrtsow to Dixox, “Luxor theirs they eali,” 

Says Dixon to Wiisor, “* And we ours Luck’s ali,” 





For Leisure Moments. 


A new “ holyday quarterly,” called Ours, edited by Miss Awwre 
THomas. has just appeared. As Mr. G. A. Sata, author of Twice 
Round the Clock, is writing in it, we ought, at all events, to be 
provided with amusement for ’Ours during the day. We wish it 
every possible success. 





A-Delicate Attention. 
Tr is rumoured that Mr. G. Paumer is about to commemorate his 


return to Parliament, and his 


firat vote, by the introduction of a 


embossed with 


Sepoy emblems, to 


new Biscuit, richly 
‘* Beaconsfiel 


Cracknell,” and that every effort 


be called 





will be made to 
have it ready for the use of the Congress, ; 








Tue Deesy (creax) Sweer.—Duzzy. 
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A SPIRITED ANSWER, 


Minister. *‘Janer! Janet! Dainxine scant! Don't you KN» W WAERE 
ALL THE DRINKERS GO TO?” 


Janet. ‘‘ AH COULD NA SAY WHAT ITHERS DO, BUT AH AYE GAE WHERB AH 
KEN—(hic)—AH’LL GET THE BEST CHEAPEST |” 








ART NOTES. 


Ovr Bank of Elegance notes are not in high credit. But our Bank of 
Arts notes ought to t whe the bank is Henry Bracksurn’s & Co., and the 
notes are his Grosvenor Gallery Notes, and this Academy Notes for 1878. Never 
were more unmistakeable cases of ‘‘ value received,’’ than theirs who purchase 
these two wonderful shillingsworths—the best aids to memory, for the colleo- 
tions they relate to, that have ever been produced. The illustrations, excellent 
records of the pictures, in many cases from sketches the painters, are full 
4 spirit, and, for their scale, wonderfully effective ; the remarks terse, and to 
the point. 

After Punch’s Own Guide to the Academy and the Grosvenor, fhe best, 
he has no hesitation in saying, are Mr. BLacksurn’s. 

Mr. Comyns Carr’s Illustrated Datelogus of the Grosvenor Gallery Exhibi- 
tion of Drawings last year, with his admirable introduction and careful photo- 
graphic illustrations, 1s to these papular little productions of Mr. BrackBuRN’s 
as a hundred-pound note toa shinplaster. It costs a guinea, and is worth a 


great deal more. But though more elabora’ 


te and exquisite alike in its text 
and its illustrations, it appeals to a smaller public, as the hundred-pound note 
does—worse luck! Still,it should not be passed over, for that reason, in any 
notice of recently issued Art-Currency. 





Porte it Isn't, 
(From the Sublime to the Ridiculous.) 

“ The Porte—that is the building which from its gateway was so called, and in which 
the Government Offices and Archives of the Otteman Empire were housed—has been 
2 See by the act of an incendiary is not yet known.”—Constantinople Letter, 

ay . 


*T was onee strong Porte, 

Then Porte in a storm, not a doubt of it ; 
Lastly, Porte in blue blazes, and now 
Porte with all the spirit burnt out of it. 


“Pur Dogs or Wan.”—Maltese Tarriers. 











——————— 


IN MEMORIAM. 


Sohn, Carl Bussell, 


BORN, AUGUST 18, 1°92. DIED, MAY 28, 1878. 








Tue Gulden Wedding, but three ke 
Of him and Liberty his or me 
e 
Fd ren eg er nyhny onal 


the tru 
stopped, and 
Remembering the brave work of that long life 
Which saw the light, when Franege, in 
Mad with the shock of old and new at strife, 
Strove to give Liberty fresh youth by blood; 
Ronsing a horror, that from those who wrought 
Such deeds in Liberty’s most sacred name 
Had spread to Liberty erself, till thought 
Of her grew hateful, and men spurned her name. 


Bat he was of the few of firmer Saat, 
Who kept the Goddess and the godless throng 
Of her blood-drunken worshi 
Held her truths fast, and did her shrine no Wrong, 
er springs, 


For they had drawn their faith from 
Where Liberty sat side by with Law, 

O'erbearing how! of Mobs and hest of Kings, 
With Order for their guide who came to draw, 


So, from the first day of his publio life 
Unto the last—some sixty years and more— 
As Liberty’s liege knight he served, in strife 
Of good with ill, whate’er name either bore, 


Content to wait, but still with truet to win, 
In God's fight, for God’s cause—the good of man : 
Oft baffled, but with heart to se-bogia ; 
To-morrow what to-day’s strength failed to span. 


Whatever victory stands writ in light ‘ 
O’er crime, hate, ignorance, fair claim denied, 

O’er Wrong usurping arms and place of Right— 
His name is written at that conquest’s side. 


Others might change their colours and their cause, 
Some, whose weak eyes slow opened to the light, 

Some, who in fear of progress prayed for pause ; 
His road was ever on, from right to right. 


The faiths his youth had held when held by few, 
He lived to see the faiths of most and best, 

Till in their wake the common herd they drew, 
And shaped the law, and stood for truths confest. 


Rare fortune! It was given his age to see 
The fulness of the day whose dawn he saw, 
The harvests garnered, at whose sowing he 
Had heard the seed proclaimed not worth a straw. 


No wonder if, with all he had done and known, 
He held him somewhat stiffly, in the trust 
That where he showed the way ’twas wisely shown— 
That all say ** would-bes,”’ would ; his “* must-bes,” 
must. 


They called him cold and proud who judged by shows, 
Not knowing what a fire was at his a 

What springs of love ’neath that hard Tose, 
What flowers that seeming sand-waste bred and 


Only when sorrow came his hearth to share 
ith sadness love and reverence could not cheer, 
’T was seen how pride could bow, how faith could bear, 
And trust in make even darkness clear. 


He lived to see the fifty years complete 
ureneteticn hrerehiet 
ike one ears, P & 
The songs that tell of May-time in the shaws, 


He heard their tings whom he might not see. 
Nor take Chole Renee, 3 nor thank oe face to face ; 
And then the long-tried spirit was set free, 
And England bows above his resting-place ! 








&@ To Connzsronpunts.—The Bditor does not hold himself boun to acknowledge, retura, or 
stamped and directed envelope. 


y for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
ies should be kept. 
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' OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 
PosrtivELY THE Last Visrr. 


OMBINE Nos, 59, 287, 301, 548, 
® 1355, and 1359. Marquis 6 
Bath. The aay ion. 


H. Smith, 

Smith, Esq. Sir Scott. 
T. H. Wyatt. Rev. %. Cur- 
rey, D. The Very Rev. 
Dr. Howson. By G. Ries- 
monn, R.A. A Richmond 
Party. The Marquis of Bara 





oo mabert Mountains.” 






which ang no more to do with CrzopaTRa’s billiards than with her 


0. 1342. A Millin Picardy. By Rosin Jounson. No signs of 
a fight; but the Artist has evidently an eye for the very sort of 
retired 1 spot where a mill used to be in the palmy, or fisty, days of 


o> PR R. 
Nos. 1856 and 1389. ‘* Waterfall” and “‘ Torrents from the 
By Epmunp Gi. 
Epmunp GILL 
Went up a bill 
To paint a pail of water ; 
Then came down, 
And in Town 
His pictures were shown after. 


brings his own buns, andthe| Both mame 4 eaBons a considerable amount of labour, which is just 
Rey. CurREy’ comes in hot. | what would cted from an artist, who, if he is not a “ hewer 
But not a Lady —_ wt of wood, Mo 4g events, a “‘ drawer of water.” As the Cockney 
and yet qvety one a Salon: when no Policeman was near, ** This Gill is one of the strong 
Richmond for Maids o: ‘; pints of the Academy.” 
our. No. 13876. The Parish Kirk. E. Locxnart. Without 
No. 129 * Coe and | referring to the Catalernes I Toul be said that this picture re- 
ther Makers. oy Lone, peenenied saga and their friends in a County Court, or a Court 
A. Excellent. nd title, of the County. Another version of Waiting for the Verdict, If it 
“Idol Moments.” ‘“ Ars|is a true eof a Parish Kirk, I’m glad I don’t belong to the 
Longa,” not “ vita brevis.” | Parish. I shouldn’t go to that Kirk, to be one of that 
No. i Sweet Margery. |“ Kirk’s " 
By GA Stoney, A. Own} No. 1377, The Earl of Dathousie. By W. W. Ovuxss, A. Is 
Bister to Little Swansdown. | it really P Titans of 6 aval Officer, who has been dressing up for 
Nomine metato, fabula nar-| Dam bo in sottie Lady’s white fur mantle. The word has 
ratur, te, ™ Another name, y found ° out, eoregeedy has rudely snatched the 
same Storey.” mantle off his shoulder, sa “Come, you don’t want this an 
No, 259. Portrait of Him-| more!” Observe ba ‘expression on the Naval Officer’s 
self, ed T. Wester, R.A. ee pe ae oe e out who has | disddvered the 
Very like, EN, but who knows Himself ? » and “somebody must have told them.” 
No. 398, The Salute. By J.C. Honster, R.A. Cheerful and| No. 1880. Herr Joachim. By Jas. Portrait ; tat 
dramatic fYSeoond title, “ Private business.” dis' Vigiinist Herr Joachtm, more par 
No. 402. Dutch Boats Be-caimed. By C. T@onnety. We shall | tingu by oe. represented a8 arr Cut 
see the com: ~;) oo picture to this next year, called * Dutch Boats | Joachim, a this eminent Musician so seas and tidy. 
Be-blowed. Ca: likeness, body knows who it is meant for; and that, 
No. 450. The Head of the Lake. By E. A. Warentow. Not/let me add, is & strong aah in favour of a portrait. Of co ; 
water-low at the head of the Lake. ret would be too. suggestive | Joacnrm is re ited as first fiddle. A. wasan “ Archer,’ 
of wa‘er on the brain. who took a good ; and I congratulate him on the bow. 
No 472. flomry Irving as Duke of Gloster. By E. Lona, A. | No, 1890. vident title — of Christianity into Britain. By J. E. 
Deskiegy E-long-ated. be og Evident “ Christie-anity.” 
0. 481. The “Genate. By V. Orussr. He must have painted| No, 1 ing * 08 t Footprini on the 
ne Daughter first if this is the Son arter. (Where é Constasiz, Sand. A 5 ores) P eee youthful dosent a ars deeply 
.A., or an ar-ray of Constables? Polica! !) pyle pal —_ the ‘aa east, that is 
No, 568. Convalescents, Children’s Hospital. By A. D, Lan- Pamie 
caster. Apparently recovering from scarlet fever, whith they p A hinges as By J. R. WrEGvELIN. 


haven't as yet got out of their clothes. 

No. 815, Master Charles Tiller. By Wa. Percy. I’ve heard of, 
and seen, @ man-tilla, but this is the first time I’ve come across & 
boy-tiller. Farewell, brave Percy! 

No. 830. Trial by Battle. By J. Tennret. The work of a rising 


oung artist. 
. “T speak of Joun TennIzEL, 
Whose fame is perennial!” 
That ’s my motto, Sir; and I can’t help it if ‘‘ perennial” must be 


a * int vey, Too late to change now. 
Scene in Hamlet. By Kexztey Hatswenta, 
hee aie oan fad noplay. But “ Halswélle that ends well” 


—hem! Suaxspzare. 
No. 956. ** Corney Reach.” By G. C. Kann. Dedicated, of 


cous to Mr. Connay Grain, who oan reach two octaves at once 
No. 1187, Cyril Flower, Esq. Chalk Drawing. By Jonw 


Sanprs. Sandys drawing, not chalk. Excellent likeness of a 
splendid Flower i in full bloom. 

No. 1323. Tl sae or Conquest. By A. Jounston. I oon- 
gratulate Conquest. One of Conquest’s pupils for the Grecian 
Theatre. J’y suis. Very much the pink of perfection, or the per- 
fection-of pink. A. JoHNSTON pinz-it. 

No. 1332. John ‘Corbett, Esq., M.P. By J. C. Horsrey, R.A. 
All Mr. Horstzy’s humour has been thrown Tato this picture, which 

oh rape a portrait of a respectable elderly‘gentleman, disturbe 

ile reading a rather risqué French novel in a yellow cover. It 
might have called ‘‘ Somebody Coming!” Bravo, Mr. Hors- | t 

a A * ital 5 and Ail 
8. strian Portrait of Gertrude, daughter of Frank 

Chane ; Ae y StepHen Pearce. To be described as ‘* Chance 
and desi 


No. 1839. The Iris Pool. The idea 
a from and bag oy 


By 8. J. L. Pickente., 
’s Anton 

xu e latter says, ‘‘ Charmian, let us to b 
ueen’s other waiting-maid was Jris, the logical mind can see ata 
glance what (however remotely) was the germ of this picture, 


d|the supply of these ——— 


Misnatied. It ought ste kane heun @ y Jars.” 
- 1410. The ~~ By J. E. Ase A. Observe the 
*s expression : 


ores asltoster (or some dangerous 
ha oe a sheath wh draw at once if the 
irl int fe lene bie i tsde a 
4 an e ours. w then 

‘Keri Dismilich  Maakaidene cies or iste 
hoademy ia visit, until something 
jnferbl ie which lot I ve 

a am Ww 

‘ Lot's ping — el. b ‘work a tattle, by 


ee being salted just as 
was'turning, ( Mae the Police Pt eA is om pe 
back, or ‘The Road to 


all 
wong) — fo tag ah RR areamens c'est Parte 
mier pas—chez 


shall take my own flask, and my own 
licence, 





Arsenic in Violet Powders. 


ProsaBLy adulteration has never put ona more hideous mask than 
i — of arsenic in violet powders, 1 to large destruction of 
infan 

Arsenic, it seems, is cheaper than starch, Hine ille lacryme— 
these tears of sorrowing parents. The wholesale chemist to ger 

wders was t must have been 

gga or careless, of the ous effects of arsenic affixed to 

tender skin of infancy. It may be hard to believe him ignorant ; 
but to suppose him ess | 


All have read of pom song under flowers. Think of poison in violet 
powders, and of the infinitely protons lives whose loss has been 
laid to this last and most abominable of all abominable adulterations |! 





SUS. PER COLL. 





Mr. Macxonocnre has been sentenced to suspension for three 
years. Is not this likely to make him more stiff-necked than ever? 





VoL. LXXIV, 


AA 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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WAR es 
\\ \\ WY) 

MINLEY AAMBEIRANE .VS 

ILD and whirling week! Meeting of Congress fixed for the 

13th. Invitations issued. Plenipotentiaries for England 


i tchosen. 
Sinking off Folkstone of the armour-plated German man- 
of-war, Der Grosser Kiirfurst, by the ram of her consort, Der 
Kénig Withelm. 
Attempt of Néstzine — whether Ultramontane, or Socialist 
omen. ae" aaty ventte Bp I sotorie -hunter, is as 
et dou —to assassina e venera ILHELM. 
*HIMSELF-HOPS - OVER: : Derby run ; favourites nowhere. 
. Altogether our gobemouches have seldom su fuller of 
is first wet and joyless week of June, 1878. 


sensations than in 

















Jone 15, 1878.} 








NEGATIVE PROOF. 


Old Gent (who firmly believes in the School Board, to Cow- 
ME WHO IT WAS THAT WAS SAVED WHEN THE WORLD WAS 
Cow-boy (all abroad). ** No-a, ZuR-R!” 


). ** On, you G0 TO Scxoot, DO you? 
ROWNED, CAN'T you?” 


Now, I DARESAY YOU CAN TELL 


[Old Gent goes his way, a firmer believer than before. 








Monday, June | Lords).—The Marquis of Satispury read out 
Brsmance’s Card vitation for the Grand European ty 
English Govern ard ot savitation and early; with the news that the 

Government and all the Great Powers accepted some es 
invitation, and that in ~~ resentatives at the Great 
Family Party would be l of BzaconsFrexp and the Marquis 
of a From the je of the invitation it appeared 
en Treaty of San Stefano would figure on the table—as the piéce ie 


» not de résistance. 
GRANVILLE was delighted to hear it ; but he could not under- 
stand, with the Cabinet’s Will and Brain on the Spree, how the 
Cabinet was to get along. Was there any precedent for a Cabinet 
thus with its pillars and main-stays ? 
Lord CONSFIELD did not believe tong was. Ali the better. 
Nice cnalotes must aeiney Ss to pet Kings, and triumphant Ministers 
may claim the liberty to recedents. The Cabinet would be 
more poe in the A Fong of ita head and right hand. It might 
“—- a od Do of its own. What a novelty that would be! 
SALIsBuRY was the organ of the House for a becoming word 

of ding over the over the A mayeen a on the life of the stout old hacen 
a graphic 
of raising ° Eu dice. e fact was the Admiralty 
ther time nor means for the job. It had been a bungle thus 
far, and he could not hold out any Be rospect of im ent. 
Barranwra had better make up her mind that she has seen the last 

of her Eurydice. 

aa )—Mr. Grapstonz has written one of his perfervid 

in the Stl. meyer gh —. ‘Li mate _* the 7 

attacking the policy e ernment in flinging the 
sad West” a into the scales of European force. It is such an article 
as Burxe might have signed his wy to, though less passionate. 
But it has been too much for the Pall Mall Gazette and Mr. 
Hawsvry. The Journal denounced it; es ee 
it under formal Parliamentary censure—the modern equivalent 

the common hangman. The common sense of Parlia- 
ment better—if the Jingoes in Parliament don’t. Mr. 
Guapsronz has written nothing he is not prepared to say and stand 


oe of the difficulties in | dignati 





by in his place i = the House of Commons. His vitriol is rose-water 
cnampered Wi the scathing and scalding douche such a defiance of 
| Bias " of Rights would have provoked in the days of Burke and 


The business of the invitations to Craaress, and the tation 
of this country there, was discussed in the Commons Sir 
t | Srarrorp Nortucore and Lord Harrrmeron, = poe We ro 
how the tail of the Cabinet at home could possibly Rag ter 

Berlin. He considered that Government resided in Her Majesty’ 

i en bloc, not in a brace of them. Neither of the Pleni 
tentiaries would be a Member of the House of Commons, and nei 
could speak the will of the House with voice potential. 

The CELLOR of the ExcuEquer didn’t see what that mattered. 
The Cabinet was of one mind, and it really made no difference 
whether that mind were Unter den a or in Downing Street. 
Other countries would be represen Aeeeg Prime Ministers and 
their Foreign Secretaries, dnl why wie ah ro d not England ? 

The House, by Mr. Bo spoke out its horror at the attempted 
assassination of the German yor its Nye at his escape, and 
ray ty lle be ayy a 

"5 son 


def - 
him in the vault of the Russells. But why should not his 


have 


reposed in FR plement fe mo 
at Chenies ? i 


in Westminster, 
if he willed his bod 
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Passenger (from the South, waking up). *‘ Pray, Str, WHAT STATION 18 THIS?” 
Native. ‘‘Tazs ws Paistny, Sim }—Paisipy! 


BeReTH-PLACE ©’ TH’ PoatT TANNAHUL, Stn! AND— HEM !—AH’M A PAISLEY 
MAN MysEt’, Sta! 

















































































TITLES TO DISTINCTION, 


AH WAS BORN I’ Palstky—Au Was——” 


[Luckily the Train had now run into the Station, and stopped. 





CELEBRATED Toon, Sir !— 





The organs of the Irish Roman-Catholics—Messrs. BLENNERHASSET, ER- 
Rnineton, Synan, Major 
Mr. MitcHEeLt-Hengy—urged energetically that justice demanded that Roman- 


Catholic parents should have a University to send their sons to, where they 


PLUNKET 


oan, Mr, A. 


Moorz, Mr. O'SHAUGHNEssy, 


would have due—t.e,, pricstiy— security for faith and morals. 
niy, 


Mr. 
Catholic as to Protestant in Trini! 


It was idle 


claim in a Roman- ic University. 
_ Mr. Lowrner pointed out that Maynooth was the only endowed educational 
institute in Ireland not open to all denominations. the rest were free to all 


creeds. 


| idle to expect that an English me ¢ 
Catholic hierarchy that absolute control of r us teaching 


So they must 
The Resolution was n 


Tuesday.—The Lords, under the guidance of the Earl of Kumerntry, did a 
little bit of tinkering at the Public Health Act, in the way of facilitating 


inted ou 


Par t would ever give the 


continue hout Great Britain. 


ived by 206 to 67. 


water-supply to cottages, and 


staunch sanitary 


water.” 
tried 


Boards had gone by the board. Let all 
~ and grow round 
arliamentary life again. 


Earl CowPER 


No. 


reformer, Earl 
Finding their 
to get a rise out of the Government on River Conservancy 


the Duke of Ricomoxp knew better. It was a ticklish subject. If they could 
have laid it on the 


in a sanitary mood, the M : 
s. 


Board's shoulders, well snd ona 


be satisfactory to all parties concerned | 


scarcely clever enough for that, my Lord. 


(Commons.)—In answer to an inquiry of Sir E. Wrimor, Mr. Eounron told 
the House that our last improved ‘’rams,’’—or “beaks,” as they should rather 
1 yweable, and can be stowed in board when not wanted—a 

comfort to ships sailing in company, seeing that our Iron-clads are apt to ‘* put | Engl: 


be called,—are moveab 


and 


ersity Education was open to Roman- 
College, Dublin, and the Queen’s Colleges. 
y Roman- 

which they must 


to recognise a distinction urged by that 
"‘Forzzsoun, between * pot-water ” and  slop- 
Lordships i —é 


But the County 
vexed questions which are sure to 
cy Boards sleep till the County Boards come te 


; ssed the rather bold belief that the Lord President of the 
Couneil, with the wledge he possessed, could and would b 
Conservancy Bill that wou 
The Duke of Ri 


ring in a River 


CHMORD may be @ remarkably clever man, but he is 


sph 


on 


for 
he 


they 


words, © 


the Hou 


5 ~ aes h 


kept the o 
time Irishmen 


—"" 


use Derby Da 
the Member | Loolnthinn 
race. Punch makes aD 
next nag he may enter Blue 


Mr. Cuaptuw gave the House 
like other of his “ : 

. Let us hope Honourgble Members 

their own prophet 


Figs get 
don 


ir money after 


* more power” to him, 
on Tuesday! 
Even 


orse- 


hers 


the’ beak ””—as Black Country husbands the boot—into 
ir consorts. 


eir 

If the Congress wants to have the pleasure of Greece’s 
it will send Greece an invitation. In other 
Let Greece wait till she ’s asked.” 

Mr, Bourxs, to the great satisfaction of the House, 


e progress of stout old 


CHanceLLor of the Excuequer thinks that our 
of herrer at the attempt, and thankfulness for 











ag 


has been sufficientl 








regret is that 
cothing in the 
@ name for the 


te their 


as amusing as Mr. R. Powze was 
Mr, Biccar announced his intention of voting 


ment, for the characteristic reason, that 


, so far from improving the 


breed of horses, had a ffect. 
Mr, Assugpron oppeern | . 


the Motion. 


to take their holidays very soon. 
cials of that House, 


Those who 


“Mo one ele 1, the House a holiday less than he did; but 
were 


not from twelve to six o'clock 
on a Wednesday afternoon, but up all night, to discuss at what 
ould drink whiskey, were the persons who might 
fairly incur the charge of infringing on the holidays of those 
tlemen. And as for the Members fremeelves, 
agine that one the less would go to the Derby wheth 


did any 


one 
they 


adjourned or not. The Derby Day was one of the most 
ing days in the year (‘ Oh 1°), unlees you went to the Dorb , for 
you could do no business on it. He would sooner see a holiday 
given on the day of the Oxford and Combridge Cricket Match, 
or the Queen's than on that of the by.” 

(Why net on all three? Punch d not t to 
the House more holidays, if it would work 


when it waan’t playing.) 


Mr. 


SuLLivaN— 


ween (Ob ch Ty. bet were going to fiddle while Rome was 
i I’), but 
while fare 


Would the 

day? He protested against the 
(The House can waste time without 

SULLIVAN, a you and your friends 


was on the ver, 


he would 


were 
Sk 
ern men! e ma were @ 
adjoursment as a waste of time.’ 


te trifle 
events. 


adjourning, Mr. 


ought to know by 


time. 
Mr. BLaxs objected to the adjournment— 


“There was a 
that the road to 


Giet fo the conven of B 
he CHANCELLOR of the 


Cabinet were concerned, as it was a 


icture in the Ro 
ran parallel to 


al Academy which showed 
6 racecourse. 
peom, Mr. Biaxn—at Ascot.) 


Cabinet Council, an adjournment was of no advantage to them. 





(Cheers—as if the House the idea of the unfor- 
tunate Cabinet Ministers “ in.” 

After a bout at Scotch and and narrow 
eseape from a Count Out, the House into the 
slough of Irish Educational 
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Lord C. moved to add to the motion of noble lord 
words which would to of esta- | ca 
blishing schools the 
oddest reason ever i 


“ He could not G8 niin Hintee too much 
talked about in ig SE tes. The whole question of 
was a mere accident of birth. (Zaughter.) His father and mother 

happe te be Protestants, and therefore he was a P: it hap- 
over. (Renewed laughter.) live? 

lief that a oe @ any 

had es of 


Co’ 
We . eee ‘ 
in hoenaaee nr and the mice did play, 
“ AU on the Downs the House was poured.” 


And the Members whe followed Cariin’s ti end, bechad 
a. Joseph dropped their money. Blue Biband wor not 


Thurs Heras) Earl of Sxarzzssuny hoped the 
a 


Co: 

ld of the Ar to \ 
Br Ett te ag 
h for two er one Aree ay that 






one € is a 
tothe Marea of ised falely, as he d a. 
e Marq’ ii as he does roun 
Lord SHAFTRSB we all ray to have pale Mg thet 
the sentiments te Her Majesty’s Government 
be those of justice. 
——————— =a = 














BETSY TO BENJAMIN. 


H, Benty, it jest ts a 
triumph for both on 
us, speshally me ; 

And it does an old ooman’s 
eyes good sech a vell- 
lanted facer to see. 

ich patriotism ’s_ the 

card, and 0! is 
® rubbige and ; 
“~ I knowed it, dear boy, from 
> the fust, and you took 
my adwice like a lamb! 


Aseuge me, my Bzwvy, if 
posed ‘$0 semper ; 

Which your Brrsy were cer- 
tingly sore at what seemed 
aggrawatin’ negiect; 

But now Danny — drat 
him!—is gone, and Sa- 
LispuRY ’s safe as a gun, 

Why_in course there ain’t 

I 2 us; Our 
buzzums is beatin’ as one, 


Oh, they chivied us orful at 
fast, and was 
down upon me, 


e I used, and my slaps at that W. G. 
ern Goloshes,* an Atlage supportin’ the 





All along o’ the langwi 
Bat ge fA like a m 


State, 
And new va ‘ave wandviged the lot, and our wictry ’s glorious and 


Just doesn’t Brrrawnta look prime in the pose of your own 
ETSY P, 
Which a ad ain’t wain to suppoge as her attitood’s copied from 
e 
Her ’elm. is a-cock like my bonnet, her trident has took jest the 


of my friend Sarrzy Game's own umbreller, when threat'nin’ them 
wagabone boys. 


** So mote 












it be,” as they say in the old Ci 
savpereae ee 
Biseals, the er, Lord $s aftr 


H war, 
all, he first violin-part in the quartette in he 
80 fener ves rere cue! 

Saat Mover of Da appeared in all Bie glory 
at the Bar of the present a petition in favour of a Scheme 
of Education that be to the Boman Catholics of 

ily the of Y still 
between the “Catholics of ts 
yet found the means ‘ that ‘sea 

across it, or under it. 





in them—will on the responsi- 
the cllostive Cabinet once, what 9 comfort 
be to Lords B. as = the Howse, Cohen 


ee Bobby of Europe, and means for to give it 
em 
If s0 be as they don’t hold their row, as no doubt whatsomdever 


’Cos our atrenth and our attitood cows ’em—thanks, Bunsy, to me 
and to you. , 


It is all spiteful fibs for to say as there needn’t a’ bin any shine _ 
If we hadn’t took up from the fust sech a selfish and swaggerin’ 


line. 

We must show ’em we’re Cock o’ the Walk, as they ’d all bin and 
gone and forgot ; 

That ’s the proper Tenporial style, and your peaceful palaver is rot. 

JoHN re my dear Ben, is that proud of the walorous figger he 
cuts, 

omar os, or an ’andful of mud, all the mouths of bage traitors 

e shu 
Quite right! Why the doose should he listem to partisan snivel and 


whine, 
When he’s got two sech patriot horgans as your’n, my own Bensy, 
and mine P 


palin sae *s one of the things as is far better left on 
oe ~s in ticklish times, may be trusted toe anit for them- 
Akademikal rubbige, my Bens, whatever old Guapsrowe may say, 
Must not be allowed, for a moment, to stand in our conquering way. 
Oh, I know there is parties as prates about Bills o’ Rights and the 
And se that though bounce may look big it is but « blown bladder 
Though, Haled wi the yo > crowd, fo = poor end o patal 


The traitors, how dust they? But there, Bw, our hundred and 
twenty and one ; 


ip te Mealy reply we need make, aud the ’owlers is bustled and 





* Perhaps the good lady mearis Colossus. 


And it’s all jest along o’ m 
B. Pare! 4 ! 





Oh ain’t we a glorious lot? So im and ig! 
f'it’s all 3 gy 
[ Exit attitudinising. 
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d\ me é 


Va. \ 


HYGIENIC EXCESSES. 
Smith. ** 80 you’vE GIVEN UP WINE AND Bacoa, Brown?” 
Brown. “ Ys, Horses anp Docs DO VERY WELL WITHOUT STIMULANTS; AND WHY SHOULDN'T WE!” 


Jones (fat man), ‘‘Auw!—I @O FARTHER. I’VE GIVEN UP EVERYTHING BUT Rioz. Loox aT THE HippopoTamMus! How HEALTHY 
IT Is, IN SPITE OF ITs Size!” 

Robinson. ‘* Matrer oF Taste! Lows AND TIGERS ARE MORE IN MY LINE. I’VE GIVEN UP RVERYTHING BUT Raw Mzat 
ONCE EVERY TWENTY-FOUR Hours, AND KILL IT MYSELF. I’M GOING TO GIVE UP CLOTHES NEXT MontH—s0's my WiFE!!” 


Smith, “‘ Tat, vou wHaT iris, Brown! I’vzE 4 Goop MIND TO Go IN FOR THAT KIND OF THING MYSELF, AND GIVE UP 
EVERYTHING BUT SKITTLES/” 








I hold them big shams, and I’m vastly inclined 

2 

NEPTUNE’S NOTION. To fancy BRITANNIA is mach of my aed. 

Owe more of my Sea-Rams gone dos down Hike a shot ! It is costly to keep them, while keep them one can, 

A plague on the ugly and lubberly lot! And And plesay to} to lose them, with many a man: a 

More trouble they give than whole legions of Tritons, would see, were she wise,—which she’s not,— 

Till the prospect my godship F papeneee om frightens, ane, by far the best plan’s to get rid of the lot! 

Ah, Vulcan, you played me the scurviest joke 

When you placed these leviathans under my yoke! 

= eh — Cag nay Opposition not Obstruction. 
a ey seem all a on the brine. 

They ona? t keep aficat without infinite bother, Tar 8: 24xee judiciously distinguishes bet 


ween the opposition 

Or even Keep aut of tho way of ea other, ere, oe et ern net 
But either go in for spontaneous sinkin nee ot bunaes. bE aA fair may be distinguished from 
a set an _—s mn : C pemore seems simple enough. The opposition is fair 
T would sates OF hak to Oe wees: of my youth, when the B a coscgv 
Ere hulking Hephestus had furnished my ranks 
With mee : fa ’d declined without thanks. om New Opera. 

ee gy my Phe eo he arene mama At Her Majesty’s an Opera called Carmen is to be gn 
Butt bravely in bellicose 


ne dow Perhaps this is the thy dest ofp soriae to'be —— Dray- 
Until one o the Gro gets the at of ths Dont; men, Cabmen, Policemen, and so on. We Deen informed, 


however, that "Carmen doesn’t mean any men at aes 7 It is simply 
brutes’ SS ee % go smash ; B 


the no-men of Brzmr’s Opera. 
it seems, may by accident quite 
ble each other for serious A 











Datur Hora Quieti. 


Is there anyone who wishes awfully to go to Paris, solely to see 
the Exhibition, but not on any Geer y oa to mix in the gay life of 
the capital? If there is—Requiescat in Passy,. 





The pe bom they multiply faster — 
But the whole of their record is one of 








Wuere ro Loox ror THE siccest Deny Cracx.—In the Cabinet. 
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FIGURES FROM A “TRIUMPH.” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(4t Covent Garden, for the first sapreeeneatiin of ** Paul and 


Virginia.’ 


1n,—Paul and 
Virginia! Ah, 
Sir, it is a mas- 
terpiece! I allude, 
not to the music, 
but to the English 
libretto by Jostau 
Prrrman! The 
immortal JostaH 
Prrtman! What 
a Pittman! —» 
Pittman who 
in a perfect 
mine of 
where the 
yein offers w 
inexhsustib 


Jostax begins 
pe ** Argument,” 
rom which I must 
extract a few gems. 
“ Madame de 
Latour,” writes 
Jostaq, te og 
te of noble birth, 


Marguerite, <a or 


French woman 
humble origin, reduced to the same condition by some yp eee 
tion and ay 4 misfortune, have repaired to the Isle =z? 
where they have become mothers respectively of Paul and Virginia, | O78 
Then he goes on ta tell how. Paul spa Virginia love. one another ; 
ye onsieur Sainte-Croiz, ‘ ‘a rieh but cruel planter,” is struck by 
— 8 beauty, and “ omecive an ignoble desire for her; ” 
me de Latour's sigh aunt sends Virginia ; how 
goes to Paris; and how Paui, “forlorn and broken-hearted 
In distraction over the solitary cliffs ””—by the way, if he wan- 
dered in distraction over even one solitary cliff oft an height there 
wouldn’t have been much of him left to go on with—but no matter, 
—on goes Paul, ‘‘ calling on his beloved Virginia”—who was in 
yess at the time—‘‘ and in visions beholds her in gilded ‘alle i 
ostaH doesn’t forget Batre and Bunn’s Bohemian Girl who 
“area Ace she a As , &e. . Ly then he bmg owed the 
8 ’ finis ng wi ow “' the wrec ship, conveying irginia 
| ‘on not far from the during the infuriated 
est,” and‘how ‘‘ the desolate Paul and his family receive from 
the waves the lifeless body af Virginie cast ashore 
The “‘ Argument” concluded, M. Vicror Muss#’s Overture com- 
menees. It is evidently intended to illustrate Ms Wepmet® 
musically. ‘! +The early indiscretion ”’ of the is plaintively 
alluded to on the flute, and ‘‘ the went mis ~ ae comes out 
strongly on the cymbals. The oh meg instruments forcibly | 
“the ignoble desire” of Monsieur Sainte-Croiz, The ‘ visions 
gilded halls” - indicated by all the power of brass in the 
orchestra, and, of course, wind is strongly employed in the storm. 
The curtain rises, and reveals to us the two vietims 4 ome india- 
cretion consequent misfortune, sitting togeth. A Hat 
Bamboos, with Landscape at back.” The two in Ladiew— 
beg J Osta’ 8 pardon, I mean the indiscreet lady” ~ f indis- 
creet “‘ woman of f humbl ble origin”—reecount to ane another the 
respective merits of their children, Virgina and Paul. To A. 
the Poet Prrrman— 


“‘T love to speak of their tender  tarty 

Yea, of heav’nly light they ’re both the reflection, 
In their mutual love forget we our cares, 

And we tend them both with equal affection.” 


So these two elderly indiscreet ones sing, in the mis of be oy 
they should have tom called the two bamboozled 
scape at their back. But I am afraid that their Satter le 
‘oe ped as the last verse of their duett expresses a 
sentimen 


Both, 


cbtfal 


‘* Flow’ ret wild in freedom growing 
As in freedom both were born, 
Like the dawn that, rosy glowing, 
They portend a sunny morn.” 
Then in comes Domin ne es (a mulatto slave) 
The above description o . as a “ mulatto slave,” may 
ted to M. + the hight y artietio idea of ving, bie see arms, 
tas, legs, and the upper part of his chest jet black, wh 
was & ‘dirty whitey-brown. This is, perhaps, M. Mavret’s idea of 
a ** mulatto.” cuehaps he has seen a mulatto just like this. But 
has anybody else ? 


ayed by M. Mavnnt, 


ship, from France, arrives, 


The wii. such as it is, proceeds. 
and the following P Pitteenle dickens é music, occurs :— 


"ite Mother (aside). rites awh drape Sa 
I'll you escort. 
Mota, de Latour. rig’ as ont mala Ro chilives, 
Paul's Mother (aside). 
The “children” are Paul (M, 
Arman, two wills Cady wee mi 
Prrrman's 


deal of . Domingo, 
opinion) of the 
flash, 


JostaH 
. Hats tower prasing, oud und crash ! 
(eee So fuer of 


SES tol ded eas wen” 


* Some "indeed! Anom 
ear oes At he en or ode su 


a lage ewe ae ne 
teking 
hog g 


out b u sido-doe, 
hie 


” 
. 


1) al Virginia (Malle. 
of course, require a good 
, gives his opinion (or 


j= 
=" Se 


eee 


ore ardent my fervour I prove.’ 
Then, after Virginia has sung,one line, 
“ Wouldst thou ask me, dear Paun, what is true love’s perfection ?”’ 
they beth sing together the reply— 
“ See the sweet birds in oo snug nest 
How they content will love and rest. 
Tasegh etas wetgae on afteation.”” 
To the brown fue and enter Meala, ‘a Semele Malatto slave ”’ 
(whitey bro ~y chosolate-coleured s 


pon cr STs 
Cals if foresaid “‘ fierce hounds” do “ wept her pe 


“Wi , ? Be 
Sa eta nt 


» tenis it F Then Virginia sings, im order to 
sien theo oie ™ 


Well, that is 


Then the chorus of blacks 
porly got wp, Sheet, semg, ane all one colour) 
Hej bevy eomonting 
orm the ring— 
Let’s dance and sing.” 
wt sr 


ote wk fae et ete map oe 
having, of 


blecks most ef these are, pro- 


-James’s- 
slaves 
e0coa- 





nat) galled the * 
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LIFE 
Saxon Angler. *‘ On, BUT I CAN'T TRY FOR A SALMON. 


IN 


A Worrp T yz!” 


LEITRIM. 


I HAVEN’? Got A LICENCE——” 
Native. ‘‘Is IT A LICENCE YE WANT TO KILLA Fiso? SHURE YE MIGHT KILL A MAN OR TWO ABOUT HERE an’ 


NOBODY ’D FAY 








*¢ Soothes the strife 


** The bamb 
ah Of my life.” 


* Slave I’m born, 

Sad, forlorn. 

It gives me pleasure. It’s gay measure 

Then Meala ought “to take a banjo” (at least so Professor 
PrrrMan’s stage directions say, but she didn’t), and a a maniacal 
song about a tiger. “Paul Virginia manage to sneak away, 
leaving the vicious Sainto- Oreis (as Professor Prrrman’s stage- 
directions describe his action) ‘‘ drinking, and pulling towards him 
the young mulatress.” I’ve heard of “A mulatto girl,” and a 

“mulatto woman,” but it remained for the genius of a Prrruan to 
give us as the equivalent of “‘ una ine mulatta,” a new English 
word ‘‘mulatress.” Every one be on the look out for Professor 
Prrrman’s New cuss Dictionary ! 

The opera is too long and too heavy to ig “oe in detail, great as 
are the temptations offered by the Samenge & 

he Third Act (when 


The Vision of Virginia in 
a the “od lady mested her to 


she — sing, and 
oblige th — y with a song, is bP Bs strougest point in 
int in 


as appearing “‘ vexed”), was cut shart, and the stron, 

it lost by 8 by Bainte- Croiz not entering the gilded hall. I’ve no oy oe 

he said that he, one Pep weal nen pal singers, was not coming on 
mime, 


merely as a ‘‘ super” my ee word to say or sing. 
bee or 


What did he care about 
Then comes the Last km eau (while everyone is hanaging off to 
and carriages), showing how 


get their coats, cloaks, cal 
“* On the sands VinGinta = lifeless : Pauw reclining over her.’ 
** Reclining” is good. Brayvo, Prrrman! 
“ The inhabitants of the island surround them, motionless and stupified.’’ 
And the “‘ motionless and stupified” inhabitants sing this finale :— 
‘On this earth separated 
By fate to them unkind, 
eir love not here abated, 
Soop in heav’n lasting bliss, joy ne’er ending, shall find. os 


May such be the Apotheosis of the Poet Prrmcam | Farewell ! 
I am, ever, Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


Mr. Ponce understands that with a view to Lord BEACONSFIELD’ ‘8 
visit to Berlin, a Travelling Statesman’s Dialogue-Book in Three 
Languages, for the use of National Re resentatives, is in active 


preparation. The following dialogue (in Knglish only) appears to be 
an extract from the work in question. 


At a ConGREss, 


Good morning, Gentlemen. I am an Englishman. 
Sir, we are p eased to hear it, What can we do for you, Sir? 
You can give me Egypt, a part of Turkey in Europe, the Black 


a enia. 
ith pleasure, Sir. Can we do anything more for you, Sir? 
You can also degrade GortscHAKOFF, 
We will attend to your orders, Sir. 
I an indemnity for the Indian 
Will sixty thousand ion roubles do, Sir 
It is too much. Thirty thousand million roubles will be sufficient. 
You are too generous. We thank you very much. Prince 
GortscHakorF (before he is degraded) shall prod produce the money. 
Have you anything more to say to us, Sir? 
Only that Brarrannra rules the waves. 
We know it, Sir. Is there any further communication you wish 
to make to us, Sir ? 
Mt. | We fons want to fight, but, by Jingo, if we do, we 
e ships, we have the men, we have money, too. 
ie are convinced of it, Sir. Is there any other 
at ty us P 
you read my novels ? 
No.8 Bie We wish to read them. Where can we obtain them, Sir ? 
At any respectable newsvendor’s in town or country. 


Thank you, Sir. We will buy them at once, Sir. May we go 
home now, Sir 


Sir ? 
Yes, — yO now go home. 


a question you wish 
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ts othe ahous Vans be 
ind clear. 


the subject with his 


so ’s to kinder see where we 
like any other Academy, to take 


and shove,’em «along 





of high art genius 


the emotions of 


figger is a man in the corn 
That man comes down solid on 
Some on us has been in corners, and some on us has tried to lead 
hevin’ a kinder sharp tussle with the animile, 

and lost off most of his clothes. But bein’ clean grit, he hangs on 
to the saplin’ that he cut to tame the critter, and glimses round at 


aheifer. He’s 





TEMPERANCE ANDO TOBACCO. 


HERE exists in 















énd it has offered > 
Prizes for essays. 
and awarde 


bronze and silver 


ing fo exeess—to 


use tobacco with-| ¢) 
out abusing it. detail 


Long towards the middle, or nigh half-wa 
: of the Tabernikle hitohed , 
vette 9 one corner. Rang F 
great work as ‘0 
‘, Bome says the ortnte a 


Here you have 


ings a ow pameee better in 
anatics, whilst declaiming against 
indulge in a great deal $00 much 
senselens abuse, of Tobacco 


FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-ORITICAL, 


Mu, Pypen, 
vir’ just run over from the State of Vermont, on a little 
*t thinkin’ of no such thing 0 PAST 
y about pi , which is a branch of sélenee *t 
ch wrestled ut some friends here at the 
that tat ’s-why I had orter give my ideet to the 


of this country for a man 


tavern allow 


may be 


you ’re a whan to set store 
— in a few facts as I 


atge of the youngsters 


they can shift 
their heads to- 
out the likeliest 





er, which is a leadin’ a 
the public sympathy. 


Ch fig the 
é6 of Te 
To that 


do 
helfee from ipokia 





the Profit, to show that he contin 
to orders. At the same time, he has to 


which is still obstreperous ; and I hain’t 
Old World 2 artistic 











‘¢ 





d 
i 











front. O 
I 


while the 





i 
FE 

g 

Bs 





is as it 


ay 


i 


f 
i 
1 
: 
‘ 


i 
i 


= 
: 
: 
=e 
us 


Fass 


| 


to boss the caravan accordin 


Pt 
5 
: 


‘ 
i 


Lg 







says the wall of the Tabernikle don’t go 
heard one feller objectin’ 


priests was walkin’ 
rake up these sayins in no censorious spirit, but only to show 
what foolishness anybody that does a good thing has to stand. Just 


could look too small when Exr was round! 
couldn’t hev a little rest after goin’ up and 


in the Wilderness! And what’s to hinder the 
’ over the wall of the Tabernikle when there ain’t 
no Vg on it? It’s a wonder to me there ain’t more Artists com- 


for they must git awfully riled to hear folks talk, 


seem to be enough ’lotted on by 
the room for water colors (which is all strictly tem 
"raps it ain’t well to carry on the thi i 
opinions is of any value. 
in’ folks may laff at ’em 
thing. Ridin’ up 
at me for sayin 








The Aquarium Beluga. 


I¥ only this Whale 
Could tell us its tale, 


I was agoin’ to kinder set out three or four more picters that don’t 
the giniral public, including some in 


ery y: but 
thing too fur, until I see if these 
P’raps they ts and p’raps some 
; but some folks will laff 

Lugget Hill, jast week, there was a feller 
that the front part of St. Paul’s Church needed 


ExnatHan WIne. 


at 


Its truth we never would doubt ; 


Although the Beluga can 


But no one can teach 


The Beluga a speech 


a 





Sors Horatiana. 
(For the Jingoes.) 





A True Note. 


spout.” 


Vinrvs (the British Public) repulse neseia sordide (careless 
Hyde Park Demonstrations); Nec sumit (neither di 

it (or buries), secures (the war-hatchet), Arbitrio (at 

) popularis aure (of a popular air). 


= 


* Tre blowing of the Beluga,” says Mr. Henny Lez, in his inter- 


on the White Whale, “‘ is said not to be unmusical 





é haven’t much chance of hearing the ‘‘ Blowing of the 
Beluga at sea,” but we are pretty sure to hear the Puffing of the 
Beluga on land. 


By tHe ApmrraLty.— Wanted, an Orpheus to go down and try to 
raise the Eurydice. 





&B To Cornusronpants.—The Editor does not hold hi:nself bound to ac 
stamped and directed envelope, 





retura, or 





y for Contributions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
ies should be kept. 
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“VITA FUMUS.” 
Tonal, “* Wean'ti YE HAR BEEN Titt, Toca?” 
Tugat, “ Av ta MoTavisnes’ Foxtnar—” 
Tonal. “ An’ 18 TA Tavish Deep!” 
‘«Daap ts neji” 


Tonal. “ Loam, Mon | 
DEE avons |!” 


TRAN 


Fowk AR® AYE DREIN’ NOO THAT NEVER Ved TO 


m\\\ 








Datish Novy 











ECHOES FROM ASCOT. 


Mrs. Scheming Scandal. Can assure you it’s true. I heard it 
from a deat friend of the poor good creature. So young too! Not 
oxaull paints too much. But fancy—her husband to 
leave her! what a dreadfal place the Divorce Court is! Much 
too awfully dreadful—now isn’t it? 

Mr. Davb, R.A. Why not? Of course it ought to have gone on 
the line, Nonsense, my dear Sir, these young men want putti 
down. They must wait until we have left the scene. We wai 
long enough, don’t you know. In my opinion a very good picture 
indeed—highly respectable and Soriptarel | 

Sub-Lieutenant Mars Darling. Great bore there’s no war, don’t 
you —e Splendid fun for us noble sportsmen. Tell you the 
trath, my dear boy, I have been jumpy ever since. And now let’s 
get a glass of brown sherry. 

Mrs. Woodby ‘Butterfly, "Oh so nice! Yes, I’m taken in three 
positions, and the Photographer says that he my pe to sell as much 


of me as ‘‘ The ae Lily,” don’t you know, and Miss Mavup Branscomss, 
Oh isn’t that nice! 

r. Hercules Armstrong. Best thing in the world, my dear 
fellow. Do as I do, Give up tea, coffee, milk, wine, soups, 


exercise, and vegetables. For the last week I have eaten ‘nothing 
bey Captain’s Biscuit. And now, as it is nearly five o’clock, I must 


to bed. 
as S ag pe go Give up drinking water, me boy 


and stick to 
yar. ow would I live without it, tell me that, 


Sorr,—tell Il me 


r. i, Cont, Jun. Must have a little relaxation. Don’t mind 


ae Pen ay the fiext race. What are the odds? 
or. Nothing like Ascot for pickin up ideas, Yes, 
think I ‘will thane a little Et 





CaaS 


erik Shak oe a 









THIRLMERE. 
Dezp sunk amid the silent hills, 
Fed by a hundred mountain rills, 
It lies asleep. 
The cattle roam cine © its ee ee 
The eg raven 8 ig has 
Its waters en 
Helvellyn lifts to heaven its crests, 
Above vale where Thirlmere rests ; 
And Borrowdale. 
Sends greeting o’er the lonely heights, 
In clouds whose drifting cloak unites, 
Lone vale to vale. 
And Crag towers o’er the scene, 
And yale Fells above it lean ; 
The while a stream 
on poy the hills to greet the world, 
far a fr. mists are curled, 
te falls gleam. 
te: - cold and 
Where dion oe broods th the — ay, 
an cotihaal } Te ae 
waters evermore 
De ie dark and a 
The World has é0mé too near, and takes 
Your waters to eeeeeelt, wi ory ty breaks 
Your silen 


Pa ee aot there oer Sa grand, 


And quik go 





The Fighting Ship of the Future. 


to be a question ee the want of the 
ak wgptnor omy be the smallest 


pe el aaa the pane tose ible gut, on) on 


ironclad aficat, All Po} eye Ger ey 


hy Whom it was said that 


at one was a piercer.” 





Tae Ban-Maéwir wire 
Atteaction.—A pretty Bar-Maid. 


THE GREATEST PowER OF 





—S===— 





you may. And now give me the champagne-cup, and Toby a piece 


of chicken. Once 


Some explanation 
notification, lately ‘published in 
ANTED, 


be nam 


more—bless you ! 





CURIOUS COMPOSITION. 


due from the author of the subjoined 
im the Berwick Advertiser :— 

a PRECENTOR for Lapy&rre Parise Casvunron. 
£10 per annum. Other Offices, with a Dwelling-House, might 
with that of Precentor to a person having a knowledge of 


Gardening, &c.—Apply to the Rev. ——, Manse of Ladykirk. 


Other Offices than what? Offices “other than those attached to the | 
Other Offices and another 


dwelling-house of 
dwelling-house ? Of course, offices with a dwellin 
buildings, and not em 


t is to be un 


And w 
knowledge of Gard 
the aie 6 as Precen 


Prooentor for 


the Precentor ? 


having a ae of Gard 


Church. 


-hotise ate out- 


loyments other than the office of Precentor. 

derstood by ‘‘ Precentor to a person having a 

? That can only be made indirectly tv mean 
ieclen, Parla 


If the person 


be that the advertiser 


y 


“ kirk, then, a, perhaps, as that oes Gentleman’s assistant, 
owt he be sure, be describable as 
guar at y bod in his service would. But is it possibls 
that the idea intended to be conveyed ma Ae 
wants a Precentor for whose services he give £10 a year, with a 
Sause $0 ive ta, uaa Whe, if he have a knowledge of Gard and 
other ma may combine with his Precentorship the office of 
Gardener, an  bomdes, do odd jobs and make himself generall. 
useful ? But if that wes meant, why was it not suid? 
Of gee Reverend Gentleman whose name is above omitted 
cannot have 


the above composition himself. It is possibly 


more lobster-salad. és? W an exam the consequence of leaving things—such as 
a ue Dey fs & HAs and & sodte F vw es an ad to errant and in ths eee, perhaps, employing 
r. Punch. Bless you, my children! Enjoy yourselves while | as secretary a man-of-all- 
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TuursDAy, June 13 (Commons only).—The House reassembled 
after Whitsuntide, under the leadership of Sir Srarrorp Nontacore, 
left in charge of the Foreign Office as well as the Exchequer. 

The “ery Oe obliged to Mr. Rytanps for moving a Resolution, 
seconded by Mr. E. Jenxxns, to the effect that all future’ Treaties 
involving guarantees or pecuniary subsidies, should be submitted to 
both Houses of Parliament before ratification. For this gevpeset 
occasioned Mr. Guapstons himself, as a Statesman ayd ex-Premier, 
to point out that it would be impracticable, in a speech which con- 
tained the very welcome remark that ‘‘ They had now arrived at a 
stage of the Eastern Question at which it was not unreasonable to 
hope that much of the difference between the Members of the Oppo- 
sition and the supporters of the Government had sieepgees i 
For this improved situation how much are we not indebted to the 


— ve Sa ay own a a tan Goseehass 

course, a Resolu’ or superseding the Forei re 

the Legislature was negatived without a division. = d 
Talk on the Controller and Auditor-General’s Report ensued. 

Sir A. Gorpor ener that money voted to buy land for a 


** tactical station” in Lancashire, had been applied to the purchase 





of commons at Aldershott. Colonel Stantzy replied that the tactical 
station was not to be had. The Vote could not be carried out in 
letter, but, under his predecessor, it had been in spirit. Replying 
to a suggestion from Mr. Hayter for the maintenance of the 
Militia, in due strength, he promised to bear in mind the recom- 
mendation of the Militia Committee of last year, and, by the bye, 
took occasion to say that when the Militia Reserves were lately 
called up, only five per cent. of the men had failed to report them- 
selves at head-quarters. A creditably low per-centage. 

Then came Committee of Supply on Army Estimates. Votes 
in detail concisely and quie y die until the introduction 
of the Irish element by Mr. O'Ciery, who objected to the Vo- 
lunteer Corps Vote on the ground that Volunteer Corps were 
not allowed in Ireland. Whereas it was notorious that “ when 
English recruits lay down in the trenches of the Crimea and declined 
to go forward, they had to be driven into the performance of their 
duty by Irish sergeants.” Sir W. Banrretor ht it necessary 
to notice this reasoning, and in so d to remind the patriotic 
Member for Wexford that “‘he forgot that some of those who sat 
near him maintained that if Irishmen were called out in the interests 
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of the British nation, they would refuse to fight for their Queen and 
Country.” Mr. O’Crzny might have replied that he would like 
to see Irishmen when called out in any interests whatever, refuse to 
fight—but he didn’t. St 

Co! Sranuey said he was rather favourable to permitting the 


lonel 
enrolment of Irish Volunteers. Perhaps this expression of a willing- 
ness to arm Irishmen tended somewhat to disarm Irish resentment. 
The Vote (of £485,300 for Volunteers) was agreed to by 126 to 7. 


Business then pr: ed without further interruption ; Bills were 
forwarded a stage, and the House adjourning at 1°50, Hon. Members, 
as usual, didn’t go home till morning. 


Friday (Commons).— A morning sitting to forward the Valuation 
of Property Bill, if possible. Impossible, of course. Bill obstructed 
by Braear, who rose to move the adjournment of the debate, and 
continued speaking until ten minutes to seven, when, by the rules 
of the House, the debate stood adjourned. 

Evening sitting occupied with a Motion by Mr. Gray for a Select 
Committee to inquire into the alleged mismanagement of the ‘‘Galtee 
Estate,” a private estate in Cork and Tipperary, in connection with 
which disturbances had occurred a year and a half ago, and there 
had since been a trial. Motion see by the ArronnNEY-GENERAL 
for IRELAND, on the ground that the facts were fully ascertained at 
the trial, and that the questions between the landlord and his 
tenants had been all settled. Negatived by 74 to 50. 

The Cuancettor of the Excuxquser, answering Mr. H. B. SamveEt- 
son, said the papers relative to the death of Mr. Octx, the Times’ 
Correspondent in Thessaly, were in the hands of the printer. The 
House and the Hon. Member might rest assured that the Govern- 
ment regarded the matter as very serious, and had not the slightest 
intention to conceal anything they knew about it. 

Mr. brought in a Bill to provide for the more equitable 
settlement of differences between landlord and tenant in Ireland. 
Read a First Time—with what chance of ever passing? And so, at 
one o'clock, to bed, as Mr. Pepys would say, betimes—compara- 


tively. 





PAID BACK IN HIS OWN COIN. 
Prince G. to Earl B. (vid Constantinople). Toddle, Ben! 





LEFT IN CHARGE. 


‘Tis sweet to hear the honest watchdog’s bark ! ” 
Says Brnon. Very likely; but to be 
That honest watchdog’s self, left in the dark, 
Alone, what time his Master’s on the Spree, 
I 9 ri ge ern is no = 
e ing chain Responsibilit 
Is heavy for a small if faithful = 
That sour dog SaLispury's post now is much merrier. 


I feel quite on the quiver! I can see 

A shadow ; ’tis that Grapstonr’s, I’ll be bound. 
I don’t believe he ’ll care a snap for me. 

Confound the chap! he’s always worrying round ! 
Why can’t he let an anxious watchdog be P 

His footfall nears; my tail drops at the sound. 
Bow-wow! By Jove, his iron phiz seems smiling ! 
Does this mean exultation, or beguiling ? 


Hooray! For once he stooped to pat my back, 
And drove away that lurking ruffian, Rrxtanps, 
bay 22 ry cute —— cosy ag — crack, 
on pr ve property lay vile hands. 
Would G. but always aid me with his thwack, 
I’d be the happiest dog in all these islands. 
But with so many Radical — at large, 
’Tis hard to leave so small a tyke in charge. 





Tutelar Deity of the Turf. 
A STATEMENT in the Saturday Review, concerning “‘ Egyptian 
Calendars,” may interest betting-book makers :— 
“ The f Martyrs i h regulated according to the Sothi 
period ‘ah baxgtaning as it does with the month dedicased to Thoth, 


3. and 
now called Tout, it follows, no doubt, the original nomenclature of the 
months.” 


Amongst ourselves there is no one particular month dedicated to 





Earl B. to Prince G. (direct to St. Petersburg). Shuffle off! 


Tout. In racing circles his service lasts almost the whole year 
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THE LAY OF THE 
L 


And flingin’ out their sia like that ! 


White ties and plore, 
and blues 


By George! I’m hungry as a pike |—and 











LIMP ONE. 


I can’ conceive how fellahs can go swingin’ wound an’ wound 


I wouldn’t, faw a pound! 

I think pi Say 
_ e 
I'll bweak may jaw _ 

is, don’t you 
know, a monstwous 
howwid baw! 


RS. It’s beastly warm, an’ 


—— — a fellah 
With ar oft persp’ 

i a i- 

— = hop-hop- 


fee as limp as—aw! 
—" as a@ nigger. 


—aw—thermom—aw 
) By George! the th 
1 —mometer is mar 


pack my things, an 


pwess. 


— s Lady Fro has got her eye upon me,— wants to n. 
—pwetty Fro, my spoon ‘* close-time ” bogins th the end of June! 

t a ly wish they ’d pass a law to make a H = cwime 

Between the first of—aw—July and—aw—too 


t for wyme! 
(Exit, very limp. 


tail-coats, and twaddling talk, 


whe at 2 
‘standin here, I fe 


ancy me— aw— 
— round | ,e Act 


: ts ar » 

} The festive 7 = abl Jenphed bitter! 
"a that’s rwot, you) « a syn ye oy ession come to this * exclaimed Lord Hacknzy 
ow, oem the =a Downs. ‘“ After what you have told me, I no longer regret having 


9 


THE COMPOUND LAWYER OF THE FUTURE. | 
(A Page from @ Tale which it is hoped may remain @ “ Legal Fiction.) | 
Cuaprer XIII.—The Great Trial of Buseness y. Love. 


Sy ees Demee O eeee dressed in 
the height of the prevailing fashio: 

arn w was at its fullest. All the world ¢ ikecet en 

the Begepat wenn of @ sunny day, under the trees of the Par. 


H 
he Hil edrewed hin, lap stared Sar 9 few ements at Sho: pareqn 


iho had a 
bles Cuartry Baier, as by) gy mg fag at and my tried at 
Christ Church. It is a long time since we met, CHARLEY ; and what 
oo, 798 dain now?” 


e Law,” yorgenesl Barer, with a slight blush. 
¢ 4 r, of course,” Downs 
“No tion now exists 2 batons two branches of the pro- 






my Donal ania gi do.” 

WHY, a8 you use o,” murmured 
Maffectionately the arm of his noy-found fond 
WHY, you must w that fae the passing of “the 
pie atipenare, and the rest of the legal crew, bere, a 
comes Sune and a ¢ommon name, We are merely—Lawyers 


exchanged the luxurious fare of the S te’ woe at Lincoln 
© | Grey’s Inn for the ery viands of the G 


~ ‘*Oh yes, now we do everything,” continued fal savagel 
Oy cighiate | “We daa our own briefs and sue our own creditors. m cae 
Av-rey' | et’s cut this to night we wear a barrister’s gown over a solicitor’s frock-coat. 
dwoe a iy We practise in the profession in all its branches. The levelling has 


been up and down. Nothing is too great for us; nothing, nothing 


I’ rie make my fellah too small!” As an example—You owe seven ny ds four shillings 


and twopence farthing to Mr. Stucco, the builder P” 


catch the Sootsh Ex. I do,” replied the youthful patrician, with some confusion. 


** You see,” he added, in explanation, ‘‘ the Hackngy Downs were 
ever an improvident race.” 

** Bo they were, ™m boy, so they were,” said CHARLEY, wringing 
his friend’s hand. ‘* But to my on. You hy the debt, 
and, to show you how low the profession has sunk, I am actually 
going to serve you— verso, m oe at Eton, my other self at Oxford— 
with the copy of a e here, my Lord, is the original.” And 
the lawyer produced a couple of documents. 


I—aw—oh ! hang the driving de A that goes with varnished shoes,| ‘' Business is business, I suppose,” rep replied Hackney Downs, th 


a little laugh, not al from aristocratic scorn. 


apropos of nothing, in at our place sos 
I stand ewect—I mean |} Duke of Loxpon Fretps, holds high revel. . ny athe, the 


system tone! ; 
heathery moor. 


here i, 
And \ ed Pu 
with ents “aloft — 2 


and brown - back 


slampe DP dey 1a 


; eee Bel uare—the ven 
a tines of loves et yee that love had aca wen 


mountain - tops, with| After a weary 
See 
there, be bobbing noglested to pa ow ee a 


} aa be versation he had 7 es . 
e’swide a e! | thirteen or 
And mark that yume locked w op Ps desk, and came 


erect — and dwink— | vident race.” 


“He ” returned CHARLEY, again as wil th 
Bah! talk of Pommery | And then | he 8 added, with, some ioatation ie But vet me, 
tréa sec, to give the| Lad be there ?” 


a) omy my mother’s death, en sister has played the 


Give me @ stretch of replied Hackwey Downs. And with a simultaneous nod 


oor, all gay | the two men separated: the nobleman to 
with gorse in bloom ; Tattersall’ the Is 9 lewrrer tp attend to business at Ww ociminater Bal 
And stones streaked Te How e treat me?” muttered CuaRtsy, rhea 


sa exe, ** Will she still weet 


his wig 
and of = wo bat Lovel hed 
_— y 7a: y eyes 


In another minute he was addressing a bil 


And creeping sprays of | ev: but the labour of the moment. ‘Be asp 


bb a Sets. Court for lanahoon, hs tough sree 


into a new ort of work, ow it wes 
pny 





, wists as Saige ame 


Three Bareg, 


eat. 
on te for wep 06 hia ay to Balgrans Aquere en oe a 


looking document, It is 


B -” don’t talk ed before singe shane at I 
Te 1 Bow. My peeled gt iy Laws L cnbasan, extetea the 


And Talk! why, listen to the drow of that eccentric KS 
He waltzes trois temps with the wind, and makes believe to love her. 


Bo ht and left to numbers uaintances, any 
way to 7 in which Lady BIANORS was a The proud 


beau’ was alone. She frowned a 

I wonder what ’s the time? Hum, haw! wh # nk anche, I’m a sinner ! 3 do-you come bare” & aon she eee 
two hours yet till dinner 
[Exit, not at ali limp 


1} ‘*Can you not guess?” he replied, ree 9 
-t “No,” was the wrathful response. dnd now begune!* 
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. He did not move. He merely said, ‘‘ Believe me, I cannot leave 
you. 

nity have something to tell me,” she cried, with a woman’s 
eurii 4 
. ‘Ihave. Your father, the Duke of Lonpow Fretps, comes of an 


improvident race.” < 
* Psha!” was the scornful reply. ‘‘I know it. If this is all you 
have to tell me, e at once!” 
“T am a lawyer,” he continued mechanically, speaking in a hard, 


metallic 
* Well!” 
‘‘And nowadays a lawyer plays many parts. O 

eee et why we you oo eel mand dhe he teat tore wed 


Tn a moment she had forgiven him. In a moment her heart was 
softened, and she felt that she loved him truly, passionately. The 
proud beauty hurried up to him. 

‘* You know why we quarrelled. You know how I deat upon 
father, and | you me to fly with you to Scotland to 
married. t it at the time, but I feel now 


that Fe were I 
go murm 
house by, aty. I dare not 


ve the place. No, not for a single 
moment. ; 





‘** How? I do not understand you.” 

“My darling!" said he, claaplag her to his heart, “I told you 
just now that a modern lawyer plays many parts, I am playing a 
part now. I am here in an official capacity. I dare not leave 
ne Ven, goat” che etied, impatient 

she ori ’ 

- Heswiss fom ‘the ean papeaien.’ You see your father comes 
of on Seapeeeanant sia, and——” i 

But ali further explanation was cut short by a wild seream. The 
Lady Biancue had swooned. 

THE TWO W. G.’S. 
Arn—“ The Two Obadiahs,.” 
Says the - G. to the old_W. G., 
“7 ag | my dear Wintuam, 


The weather ’s not the ticket, we can’t pitch a decent wicket, 
is sodden as a =<» and beas 


sticky. . 
Those Australians bowl like bricks, play the dickens with our 
And F men oR] for a ‘duck’ makes Leviathan look shrunk.” 
Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
* Do not funk, my slogging Wiit1am, do not funk!” 


Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
* Things look blue, my slashing Wit11am, things look blue ; 

Libs. are objects of derision, and get licked on each division, 
And the smartest of ’em can’t tell what to do. 

Those Tories vote like one, of the Bill of Rights make fun, 
And the rights of Brit (that *s me) they have disregarded quite ; 
But though bowled and caught and stumped, need the team look 

doleful-dumped ? 
Not a mite, my youthful Wirram, not a mite!” 


Says the old W. G. to the W. G., 
‘ Things must change, my stal wart WILLIAM, things must ehange, 
Weather can t be alooys wet, if the Blucs don't m it yet 


str: , m score WILLIAM, wondrous strange ; 
Watch their Hom apn Prey holloa, demon-Srorrortm yet you ’ll 


co 
And that other demon (Bux) I shall score from yet, no doubt ; 
Though for longer than I like, when I’ve tried te blook or strike, 
The Umpire’s usual verdict has been ‘ Out!’” 
Says the young W. G. to the old W. G. 
Ugven & Champion may have a lot to learn.” 
Says the old W. . to the young W. G., 
@ Frere the Leeann f See do om re | re 7 
uidnuncs say we ve our form, ain pad, we warm 
Ben and may find we’re $a4 yok played ont by far.” 
Says the young - G. to the old W. G., 
* Right you are, my ancient Wirtiam, right you are!” 





Natural Mistake. 


**Cowt Tzermye.” Under this i leng article recentl 
a ed in the Times. oe ihoagoeiaaet f > aeeahaee on 


Mesars. 
been, on discovering that aoe eens 1 do 


with the ——e of monasteries, but with the question of smoky 
chimneys. th interesting subjects end, however, in smoke. 





iy with and at onee | ” = 
Gaadhally. **T am tied to this 


THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 
(A few Phrases, a oe os oT the use of a 


Ow FNTEPING AN Horst. 


the fron of this 
me ebiloheens does 
strike me as suffi 





ou will stop at 
sell blue cotton-velvet, fireworks, theatrical 


shop where 


poh a My ities 
J have no luggage, but I have a man with a drum, two cym- 
ams , 
man on the roof, and then select some quiet streets. 


On Meerine A PLENIPOTENTIARY. 
This is the first time you have had the honour of making my 


tance. 
ee wae oft may Jad oe say eiertne, 
Have you ever heard of Downing Street ? 
Let us talk about Szmramis. 


There are two hundred and seventy-two millions of souls in the 
British Empire. : : 

T cant dlavese of these with an epigram, and regard it as a high 
and ancient privilege. Z : 

There is only one really notable and distinguished stranger in 

Let us go to a leading Photographer’s. 

On Srrrovea at a ConcREss. 
I will thank you for the President’s chair. 


Vi Ben, I shall sit on the tel- 
My ellos EN on om piece. 
0 


the world than amend the treaty. 
That matter will be discussed by me only after a seventh, or even 
es campaign. 
us go halves 

Have the goodness to the ink, the of Siberia, the pocket 
Why is the Turk laughing ? 
On Communtcatine with Cotszacues at Home. 
Naples mom ay is 

m 
1¢ tt aaumeen'yon 60 te x ae Geen oe 
There will be no occasion to telegraph either 
T°ily stay bere is one Vlinding and befiliend masch of tiamyh. 
Bie ap goed Ste amedia Ieee 
Send me one hundred full-sized Union Jacks by 2 Queen’s Mes- 


vaunreps has stared hitherto, and you may now propare to se it 





LES BEAUX YEUX DE MA CASSETTE. 





Man of Business to Man Sent * 


of ve msiden ?” 
Give me the pounds-shillings-and-pence-ive maiden ! 
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ANNALS OF 


Tak ELDEsT Miss GusHINGTON GAVE Us ‘THE FOUNTAINS MINGLE WITH THE RIVER ;"’ HER RENDERING OF THE LAST TWO LINES, 


WAS THRILLING IN ITS PATHOS AND Passion ; AND 


AFTER WHICH OUR YounG TeNOR SAT DOWN TO THE PIANO, AND UNCONSCIOUSLY FIXING HIS GAZE ON THE ELDEST Miss Gusu- 


PO GOs 


A MUSICAL NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


** But what are all these kisses worth, 
If thou kiss not me?” 


THERE WAS GREAT APPLAUSE. 


Ny 
%) 

* 
YY 


AeA IN 





INGTON, WHOSE GAZE Wa8 RIVETED ON HIM, HE SANG A LOVELY SETTING oF SaguiEy (sy L. Benson), BEGINNING— 





‘*T fear thy kisses, gentle Maiden ! 
Thou needest not fear mine.” 














FACONS DE PARLER. 


At last! After months of misgiving and fret, 
The rival phrasemongers in Congress are met. 


The wire and the goosequill find rest for a space, 





Or a modus vivendi as pleasant as stable ? 


Will the Shibboleth shaped by these Chiefs of the Tongue 
Fit the lips of all those who have anxiously hung 
On the issue? ‘Will Babbledom end in mere Babel, 


Who knows? Tongues can smooth, but they aleo can stab ; 


And actual tongue-fence takes pen-fighting’s place. Midst these mustered experts at the gift of the gab 


A word-weary world may ask, “‘ Why not before ?” Pom | the lenitive speech, not the lethal, abound, 

But the querist is snubbed as an impudent bore. And for Justice and Peace may the verdict be found. 

O shapers of phrases now met in fall f feather, Our Ton ot coy pee starts midst a tumult of praises, 
What trouble it cost to bring you men together ! And Hughenden’s Lord is a master of p 8, 


Etiquette diplomatic it put on its mettle 
The form of the mere invitation to settle. 


A fagon de parler? Well, phrases, like fashions 
Sand pH as varied = Ba pee saphe passions. ‘ 


‘* The status quo ante” was once all the rage ; 
Tis as dead as the dust of the Eocene age. 
** Territorial integrity” ruled for awhile ; 


A fagon de parler. 
Are fis; ready rhetoric, fine as sophistic 
Facility lingual if not quite linguistic. 


Can use them like sword-thrusts, as fatal as fleet, 
Or, in cuttle-fish fashion, to cover retreat. 

The difference? One purely verbal, of course, 
Finesse and resource 


How, how will he use them? To stand or to yield ? 
field ? 


Tis as much out of date as the Georgian “‘ tile.” To conquer, or gracefully draw from the 

** Imperial interests” followed, a phrase Will the supple-tongued Semite strong Saxon affect, 
That was flaunted with pride for the usual nine days, And be blunt ¢ /a Bismarck? Or may we expect 
A frivolity-formula useful That, without ever seeming to bend or to blench, 


to shut 
Base Faction’s big mouth; but it altered its cut, 


Took in ‘* Treaty-law” as a makeweight ; and now—— The Gallic for ‘‘ promise”? Oaton 


Well, to-day’s ruling watchword seems doubtful somehow ; 
Able editors ‘* hedge” slashing leaderists trim, 


Hu 
The lesan oa called couleur-de-rose, is yet dim; Are the ends we ’ve in view; all the rest 
Each stands like an Actor awaiting his cue, Nous verrons '! But Congress may not be 
When the new Cry is out, they will shout till all’s blue. And, put in polite diplomatical : 
That word in the mouth of our Sphinx ma 
A sweet facon de parler to square things 


Will it be such a phrase as in quiet shall close 
The long wordy war of the cons and the pros ? 








He may, let us say, take a lesson in French ? 


the thought ! 


Russophobists will cry, ‘‘Is’t for that we have fought ? 
mpty Dumpty’s upheaval, the Cossack’s rebuff, 
th is mere stuff.’ 


pure Jingo, 


ah round. 
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‘“FACON DE PARLER!” 


Lorp B. (opens door, stops suddenly, and whispers). “‘OH, I SAY! BY THE BYE! WHAT’S THE FRENCH FOR 
‘ COMPROMISE’” ? 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
(First Visit.) 


I do him an injustice, he 
knows better than that)— 
omne, hang out their ban- 
ners on the inner walls of 
the Grosvenor Gallery, let 
its name be ** St. Luke’s Asylum for Lunatic Limners.” This, I admit, is hard 
on the works of the sane patients—I mean painters—who should at once protest. 

Well I have und en the task of Guide to the Gallery; s0 come to 
Wuisttrr’s. Whistle and I'll come to you, my lad. 

A shilling for admission! This is pay g for one’s whistle with a vengeance. 
Knowing the rare treat in store for me, I might not have objected to a twelfth of 
this sum. No one would have grudged that much. Quite enough noise in the 
world can be made by @ Penny Whistler. However, the keopers—I mean the 
wicket-keepers—at the Asylum in Bond Street, won't take less; so elevenpence 
| me sat a goes B eA — up! welt up | and see the show 

onies e Penn stler just a-going to begin 
"Fras Sir, het is thie on the sieht P 
That, my little dear, is No. 139. Henley Regatta. By Mr. Watrmr 
Fray. A Field day at Henley. The predominance of peculiarly bright 
scarlet and rose is more i ing than Henley. If you happen 
to know the distinguished individuals,—mentioned in the Key to the Picture— 
wie on Satan te be 30 resented on this canvas, you will find plenty of - 
pation for -an-hour, in discovering the likenesses. In the boat with the 
awning notice Mr. whom Mrs. Ramsbotham would have i as 
‘The University Vampire.” The man standing lighting his pipe is Henpzar 
ARD, a hero of the ‘* Leander.” 

But oh my! please Sir, what is this facing us on the landing at the head 
of the staircase 
_ Don’t be frightened ; don’t run away; have your shillingsworth out. This 
is, in the books, : 

P No. 150. Perseus and the Graia. By that eminent Artist Mr. E. Buane- 
ONRS. 

What ’s in a name? A good deal, Plain-Jowns couldnt have achi 
what Burwe-Jongs can. This is a ‘* Design in yellow and white metal 
on wood.” So ssys Mr, Bracksvaen in his useful Notes, I thank thee BLack- 
BURN for teaching me that word “design.” Who remembers the ** plates of 

ew 
vo Hicks,” 


characters” for the -sized toy~ ore me now. 
Here is “Mr. Hioxe as Captain Rolando original" 
since forgotten. Here is ‘‘ Mr. L. B. Oaxens as Young Donald,” he isin a very 


short kilt, has peculiarly natty shoes and buckles, bare arms, mutton chop 


J 


B. 


g 
g 
8 


fl 
la 
ai 


1 
i-d 
eg 
3 
a 
spd 


i 
ESS 
i 
5 
i 


H 
5 
cy 
2 
= 
5 
4 


eee 
g 
H 
iB 


oF 
s-3 
aa 
re] 


FE 
3 


m. a ad 
t, 


i 
and 


iy ay: > 
So, Burn Jonzs! or Melt Jonzs, in this 
in future, let us have ‘‘metal more 


Ail White ond Bios. B 

e “‘arrangement in w an 
to the en ent for the ballet at 
Week, to which this flimsy, flighty 


young peru has evidently gions Sppentien her ture 
eater Me. Waossah's are not, thank goodness, 
i‘ tures t “ 


are its” which can be 
ont, "whither, it 


6 matter; but 
better 


ste vist 
sooner . 
ow and give all your attention to 
enn Peet, sad, and solos. Here they are, 
2 x t~No, 62, Harmony in Blue and Yellow ; 
0. 58, durne in Blue and Silver ; No. 56. Nocturne 
in Blue and Gold; and No. 57. Nocturne in Grey and 
Gold. They might be described as ‘* Puzzle—Pictures.” 
oe. nee wry Recraghete ¢ these aes gre 
scapes of great su arm, passe 
lightly by the majority of vetoes Whether bon lightly 
ie a matter of opinion; but had Mr. Wuistier sat by 
me, and heard the remarks of the ‘* majority of visitors,” 
he would have ordered a cart, and taken ’em all away 
there then. But Whistlera never hear any good of 


Chemneel ye : a ‘ 

- Now for a little relief, By the 1 WPF, Sans = ow 

igns,” there ’s one sort of relief that can’t be found at 

il the Licence is granted, and that 

i ¢” is, per as 

a. Bir Courss ald 

and yellow 

ranthes & Une whe 

nee, to whose hands were 

Spirits, 

y Franz Diesx. 


¢ 
too, if pe with Mi 
commited at ote . 
0.18. A Portrait, 
mee bo a 


Observe the colour. 
berry Girl. 


Bir 


ted the Straw- 
This should 
Fas 


JosHvA pai 
nen the’ ** Strawberry-Tee 


@ year. 
own che Welek Rabbits ia the oxo 
e e . 

“he. 61. iechief. Br 6. ¥. Warts, R.A. What 
the mischief does it mean? Ah, I know! It illustrates 
“For Satan finds some mischief still 

For idle hands to do.” Warts. 
Of course suggested by one of his own justly celebrated 
No. 62. Time and Death. Which is by Warts. 
The I : “ 
to draw, fram and hang pictures, And I i qui 
Ws @, 
le—I frame against them ¢ for picture- 
nahin, econo are to oedited with a deep 
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PESSIMISM. 


Squire (at the Gate). *‘ Watt, Mr. Drssizs, NOT MUCH TO COMPLAIN OF THIS YEAR, I NEVER SAW THE FARM LOOK 80 WELL, 
TaiIncs GRow AS IN A Hot-Bep!” 


Farmer, ‘“‘8apD WEATHER FOR WEEDs, Siz!” 











sense of satirical humour, in which case my indictment falls to the} Mr. Bracksurn’s catalogue tells us what it is intended for :— 


ground, and I have a to say against them. * Four Ve on a balcony overlooking a river: flowers in fore- 
Here is a Tee ty th 0, 62. A dark backing of oil-colour be- | ground.” Thank you, Mr. BLackBuaN. 
hind a —_, ye. y this in “arrangement,” becomes aj Now quick on to the series, Nos. 100 to 108, ‘* Here be lunacies, 
mirror, in which are reflected, 4 of all, the marble table, whose | look you.’ 


shadow cuts like a knife into Time’s legs, then the entire ry,| No. 100, Lunatic bathing-machine on the river, with view of 
with reon of most of the other picture and all the visitors in oan going t to set the Thames on fire. Fancy portrait, perhaps, of 
perspective about h Time’s head and Death’s dress, 

ae flitting —_ like oF pede and — od in a glass bowl. At first} Nos. 101 a 102. More patients. And more patience, . 

it occurs to the puzzl ** Arrangement in Glass”| No. 103. Lunatic with the Gigantic Govseberey of the Silly 
is some new patent for weitinlng th the aan with > ornamental : | Season, saying, ‘‘ Am I expected to eat this? 

but this impression is very soon removed. Mr. G. F. Warrs’s pic-| No. 104. Another patient practising how to read a book with one 
ture does not suffer by the ‘“‘ arrangement,” as far as most people eye, while keeping the other fixed on something, or somebody,—the 


are concerned, who would rather see Idlers and Life, than A:s idea probably,—in quite an o ite direction. 

of Time and Death. At all events, if not intended satirically, this 0. 105. More lunatic Cabin acion at alight. lady ay petlents 
arrangement of ‘* Puzzle-Picture-Mirrors ” reflects, strongly, on the | in iething-daen, has stayed in too long, and doesn’t feel 

judgment of the Arrangers No. 108. The Organ Nuisance. ‘‘ Police!” 


No. 65. A Rain se “By C. E. Harré. A Sally by our Hatré.| And now I can bear this no longer. Let me rush out—to the 

No. 69. The Peer. a ARTHUR a Parner. Picture of a little | Restaurant. ‘‘ Waiter! Give me an arrangement in B. and &., or 
swell. But he’s toos for a pier, he *y only a buoy. a ayes i in oe 7 and Seltzer! Quick!” 

No. 37. Wiliam Russell, Esq., L By C. Perrecemi. The Bee Sir. Very sorry, but——” I 
great merit of Mr. C. PELLEGRINI’ mk. of Dr. Russert is that; Ah! {f remember. You are out of epictiet SoamI. No Licence? 
there ’s no mistakin 1a it for a likeness of anybody but Dr. Russzx1.|Do I wonder at it? No. Why not? For this very good reason. 
nsi| 


But who is respo! e for the position of this picture ? Listen :— 
“ Up above the world so ee When the immortal Mr. Pickwick was in the Fleet, Job Trotter 
Like a diamond in the took him to see a ee ao nee hae ceoaioe was the ‘of all pa given » 
“ ” Dr. Ue resen al ppearan 7 © prison. uence 
Pe og Bem 7 aed ob Dover, after by cody or he belog probed a under heavy pone bh ny. from conveying pgten into 
size of the piotarej is mer mar “ as x a1 Three inches more, and it | th Prison, a prisoner carried on an illicit traffic in 
would have bee: The portrait is an admirable | for his own profit and advantage. 
illustration of | lle 8 ——. 


“ ¢ But,’ said Mr. pane these rooms never searched to ascertain 





Now for a few more notes to be suggested by ano r whether any spirits are concealed in them?’ 
Whistler's solo, and Ive done for to-day. 7 another Penny | witsGartaly they are, Sir; replied Sau, “but the tarnkeys knows before- 
No. 54. Variation in Flesh Colour and Green. From this descrip- | hand, and gives vord to the Vistlers, and you may vistle for it ven you go 
tion an uninitiated person ht e @ picture of ‘‘ Bacon and | look.’ 








Spinach ” or ‘‘ Ham and Peas. Oh ear no, nothing so good. This is the Pickwickian sense of the word ‘* Whistler,” which was 
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NEW IDEA FOR A FANCY BALL. 


Save your Heap, AND GO AS A PHRENOLOGICAL Bust. 


Sees ae 
HIGHLY RELIABLE. 


Apropos of the Mission of my Lords Bra- 
A Baw he. and A en Siar 


Mr. Giapstonz says—that they will be 

forced to open the proceedings of the Con- 

by laying the whole of a recent article 

at fa gece“ Century fous) he the 

e, aD ig portions 9 turns, 

until a “frank and healthy attitude” is 
assumed all round. 

The Rest of the Cabinet—that they will 
receive hourly telephonic instructions from 
Downing Street, not speak till they are spoken 
to, and always say, in reply to every leading 
question, very modestly, “‘ Please, we 
must communicate with our Colleagues.” 

A Raving Jingo—that they will arrive at 
Berlin with a large military escort, keep an 
Tron-clad on the Spree, attend the Congress 
with cocked hats,a brass band, and revolvers, 
and, singing a verse of ‘‘ We don’t want to 
fight,” draw caricatures of the Emperor of 
Roussta on‘ the g-paper, and wave a 
couple of Union-jacke continually over the 
President’s head. 

** One who knows BisManck well ”—that 
they will talk it over quietly with his Ex- 
cellency, take Egypt and any other Asiatic 

ickings they can get. let the Roumanians 
aor the double shufile, or anything else 
they like, and thank their own stars that 
they have met some one at the eleventh 
hour willing to coach them up in diplomacy. 

The General Public—that it’s all going 

ight—somehow. 
r. Punch—Very encour 
but emphatically, that he has got 
upon them. 


ingly ’ 
is eye 





Congress and Cookery. 


Ir has been remarked that a gentleman 
named Currie has gone to the Berlin Con- 
gress with Lord Satispury. being a 
Scottish name, its connection with the Cun- 
gress cannot of course escape the remark of 
Scotchmen. They naturally say that whilst 
at work with a Currie it may be hoped that 
their Lordships won’t make a hash of it. 











in the Licensing Magistrates’ mind when they refused the licence 
for the Grosvenor Gallery, which, after all, is the artistic Whistling 
Shop of Bond Street. I wish that Sam's remark applied to the 
pictures as well as the spirits, and that when visitors to the Gallery 
were expected “the vord”’ could be given to the Vistler, and that 
they might vistle for the pictures when they went to look. Where- 
ever I am informed that Mr. WuisriEr’s works of Art are on view, 
** Whistle, and I won't come to you, my lad.”’ } 
There is evidently a Whistler and Burne-Jones School. I advise 
all the pupils to run away from that school; there are better 
Masters in another Academy round the corner. 
Let me go! Past the keepers, down-stairs! Free at last. IfI 
do not go now, I shall never able to return. 
He who writes and runs away, 
May live to write another day. 


Which I hope to do, and interview some of the sane ones shut up, 
by accident, in St. Luke’s, Bond Street. 

*,* On Saturday the 15th the licence was granted-to Sir Courts. 
The Gallery is now retailing the productions of a Licensed Whistler. 








WAR IN THE FUTURE. 


A Letter from the Commanding Officer of the British Army to the 
Secretary of State for War. A.D... (?) 


Head Quarters of the Army, 
P Two Thousand Miles from the Seat of War. 
TR, 
I nave the honour to report to you that I have just defeated 
the enemy. The message received this instant through the tele- 
vhone is as follows: ‘‘ The plan of the Chemist-General is perfectly 
s.ccessful. On finding that the lower strata of air over their posi- 
tions had been reduced to its unbreathable elements, the enemy 





attempted to secure a better atmosphere in the upper cloud region. 
On ing to their War-balloons, they were immediately followed 
by our Cavalry, mounted on the new regulation Electric Elevator. 
Ascertaining from their Mathematician-General that they were 
outnumbered 1°05 per cent., they surrendered at discretion. We 
have seized their scientific library and some ammunition.” 

I enclose the various orders given on the field of battle. When 

laced in the phonograph the metals will reproduce the exact words. 

may add that the first attempt to capture the enemy’s position 
failed through their use of the microphone. Every precaution was 
taken to avoid noise. The Infantry and Cavalry floated over the 
ground in the new formation ordered by Field Exercises, Part VI. 
Unhappily a Bugler sneezed when the army was within a hundred 
miles of the enemy’s position, and the sound, intensified by the 
microphone, immediately gave the alarm. 

As the war is now virtually at an end, I beg to enclose a memo- 
randum of the expenses :— F 

£ 8. d. 


Salaries (Scientific Officers) . 20,473 0 0 
». (Combatant Officers) 7218 4} 
Food . . . . + 186 12 2 
Ammunition . ° ° ° 40,012 0 0 
Chemicals . ¢ 7 ‘ 120,000 0 0 
Pay of British Army (20,000) 10.000 0 0 
Pay of 200 Sepoys. ° 200,000 0 0 


£390,744 10 64 
Considering that this campaign has extended to nearly five days, 
it must be allowed that the cost is trifling. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient servant, 
(Signed) Newton Dayraspvst, 
F.B.8., F.L.S., F.C 8., F.G.8., &., &., 
Major-General. 
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— “= I pg byes would , aoe go out — 
was halt as 8 as the stories, speec 

therewith usual. Fish which is not fresh is both 
The death-rate soon would rise if isi 






result of the look-out kept at Billingsgate :— 






this quantity 27,000 dabs, 
whitings, &c.: total, 92,282 


The fish thus seized were probabl 
if not themselves diseased, they 












swallowed half-an-ounce or so of 
and have thereby been compelled to pay 
doctor. So whatever we may think o 

in regard to what the 
thankful for the 




















ee done towards the pu 























HOLIDAY WORK. 























to transact with the assistance of other persons 
ing twelve, at a place some ten miles down the 
obtained from the booking-clerk at the station 
Ticket.” To the disgust of the Station-Master 























mourners. This aneod 











of nationality North of the Tweed; but here is a 
from a latitude very far south of that river :— 


XCURSION SEASON, 1878.—To Let, Four-in 


























out Ostrich Feather Piumes.—Apply, &c. 























pleasure. 

















“TIGHT COME, LIGHT GO,” 








monger, to a rapt Wagnerian, t 
come; give me the Music to ‘ go. 
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Ss 


provision were not 
decaying fish from being purchased as provisions. 


‘ DiszaAsep Fisu.—The Fishmongers’ Company condemned 
the fish arriving at Billin; Market last month. There were included in 
,000 gurnets, 15,700 herrings, 8,000 plaice, 28,000 
fish arriving by land, and 41,195 by water.” 


decayed, and not diseased; but 
i doubtless might have caused disease 
in any one who ate them. You or I might quite incautiously have 
what composed these ninety tons, 

a visit, and a 
Companies 
do, or don’t do, for the 


watchful and the worshipfal Company of Fishmongers. 


ote, if trae, may be consid 


SANITARY FISHMONGERS. 


URELY 4 fish din- 
ner just now is 
not a bad 

in its way; 
though, after 


of fish, 
ways of 
ing them. Even 
whitebait may 
b ad in 





rendered palat-| the 
though a novice may be s' 

hear the words, ‘‘ black devil!” softly murmured 
be followed very shortly by a whisper of ‘‘ red devil! ” 


his oar, to 


fashion if the 

and the 

noxious 

ken to 
what is 


tons of 


inea, to a 

bli pegs od 
16, iet us 

bie health by the 


Cateponta, the Land of Cakes, is the land, no less, of jokes and 
stories. Amongst the latter, if not also the former, there is one 
related of a certain Aberdonian man of business. Having an affair 


in number exceed- 


Deeside Railway, he 


a ‘* Pleasure Party 
it turned out that 


the Excursionist was an undertaker, and his company consisted of 


ered characteristic 
match to it derived 


-hand Break, carries 


twenty; Pair and Single-horse Wagonettes, &o., for pleasure parties. 
Terms strictly moderate.—Hgarsgs and Mournine Coacusgs, with or with- 


This advertisement appeared one day last week in the Western 
Morning News. It shows that an undertaker’s view of a profes- 
sional journey to a cemetery as an excursion, is not — 
Scotch. The typical undertaker, probably, whether 
English, considers a trip of that kind a combination of business with 


cotch or 


“* Musto of the Fatare, indeed,” remarked an unwsthetic concert- | sh 
he other day. ‘‘ Hang the Music to 


[Jown 22, 1878, 
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UNEXPECTED COINCIDENCE. 


IF crime had lately been i , its growth might, with appa- 
rent reason, have been ascribed to 
“ Gonsometion or Srrnirs.—Official returns show no signs of abatement 
in the demand for spirits. the first ter of this year 1878 duty was 
on 7,668,607 gallons of home-made mption in the United 
m as a be . This is more b than in the corre- 
sponding quarter of 1876, and more by 395,571 gallons than in that of 1877.” 


But, according to a report on the **R tion of the Local 
Prisons,” which, as well as the above appeared the other 
day in the Zimes :— 

“ A small social tévolution has been into effect within the 
pet Be woot, be es ration of the P 1877, Which took effect 
from the let of April of the present year, 


has been 6 followed _ b: 
the closing of more than one-third of all the mfg Fo eR 
An increased consumption of spirits coinciding with an extensive 
closure ¢ gaols seems like a more than emyng curious 

tion ought to be proportionate to isn’t, 


bat 
4 

pareatly, b above showing, unless itiversely ionate. 
Bat , Bone # not attribute moral improvement Oia, The 


ns Closed many of them lon oy | There 
not ate Neen ahy actual falling off of rogues thieves. 
Something like it; however, is suggested by the information that— 


“Kent will lowe two prisons out of four, having been deprived of three 
others by the Act of 1865; aad seven of the Welsh counties have been found 
to "y such * very small number of prisoners to their gaols, that the 
powers of the Act are ptit in force to deprive them of oaks altogether 
and coneiat a prison in an adjoining county for the combined malefactors of 
Wo. 


Critié appears to have certainly very much decreased in Wales. 
the consumption of spirits in England and Wales has in- 
only in England. Possibly it has decreased in W: i 
Cay of Temperance missionaries. Was there ever really a 
the Welsh had a national weakness such as to justify the 
gation that— 
“Tapey was a Welshman, Tarry was a thief” ? 


To compatison to the other peges these kingdoms, if Tarry 
was evor y given to thieving te has now evidently become 
less instead of more 80. In seven Welsh counties the 

too many for the offenders. Here is a theme for a 
at the next Eisteddfodd to harp upon. 


ls are twice 
Gabetent bard 





UNITED SERVICE. 


Ane Her Majesty’s service and that of Her Majesty’s subjects 
capable of combination? So it would seem from the following 
announcement in the Manchester Courier :— 


G ELECT REGISTRY, Wellington, Salop.—Mrs. —— promptly sup- 
plies Shropshire SERVANTS ; Young Generals disengaged, suitable for 
tradesmen’s families. 

Young Generals disengaged, would probably consider themselves 
suitable for families of a rather more distinguished character than 
those of tradesmen. Generals might, at least, expect to wear epau- 
lettes. Fancy a Lieutenant-General, or a aes coming 
to an engagement in a tradesman’s family. Imagine the gallant 
officers in action, waiting at table, or cna boots and shoes. Bat 
additional particulars are evidently wanted for information respect- 
ing those young Generals. In the meanwhile a Registry for Servants 
on which Generals are entered seems very properly styled ‘' Select.” 





Pyrotechny and Politics. 


A prrorecanic display at the Alexandra Palace the other A aa 
ineluded, according to announcement, certain ‘‘ Fire Portraits 


Her Majesty’s Ministers.” This may be regarded as rather a new 


thing in fireworks; though it has long been customary for political 
pyreschniats and penmen to show up Ministers in Squibs, 





A BRIG 0’ BRIGS. 

Tue Dundee Tay Bridge, lately opened, is the longest in the world. 
A worthy Scotch Correspondent, with characteristic readiness of 
‘‘ wut,” proposes it should be called the Bridge of Size 


Wuat is the first thing to be done after an Emperor has been 





t P 
To bring out a Bullet-in—if there is one in, and you are able to 
get it ont. 





427 To Connusronpents.—The Bditor does not hold himself 





bound to ac! 


knowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, 
stamped and directed envelope. 


In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 
Copies should be kept. 
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“SECOND THOUGHTS.” 


Priest, ‘‘ Witt THOU HAVE THIS WoMAN TO THY WEDDED Wirt?” 


Bridegroom Elect. ** Wxut, aw’s WARNED AW'LL BEV To HBV HER. 
WAD RAYTHER HEV BER SistER!!” 





TAPS IN THE TOWER. 


A CorREsPonDENT of the Times, ‘‘ Vide et Crede,’’ 
calls attention to a process, by which the inscriptions in 
the Beauchamp Tower—those historical memorials of 
illustrious captives and victims—are in course of rapid 
obliteration. It is grog by a series of successive 
Beefeaters. The Public, to be sure, are shut off by stout 
posts, and a rope, four feet from the wall. But— 

‘Inside this rope, from morning to night, every day of the 
year, except Sunday, with ten minutes’ interval between his 
rounds, marches a huge Beefeater, with a short stick. With 
this stick he raps, taps, strikes, and pokes the time-honoured 
inscriptions, as he explains their meaning; and I challenge 
cohtradiction, when I assert that in many places fresh marka, 
showing where the stone has been bruixed by this shameful mal- 
treatment are to be seen on the very inscriptions themselves.”’ 


Gutta cavat lapidem non vi sed sepe cadendo. But the 


iter’s raps om the carvings in the Beauchamp Tower 
: as as frequent. To puta stop to them 

there i 30 to abolish the Beefeater’s venerable end | 
Ce 0: wman. Tip his staff with India-rubber, 


soft and elastie substance. He could then 
his archeeological demonstration 
\ ey inéori i 










ptions, which he so instruc- 
he estimate for this truly Conservative 
y require a supplementary vote. 





Prophetic Language of Flowers. 


A Report of a Flower Show informs us that ‘‘ Messrs, 
VEITCH 8 new Begonia, high and stately in 
wth, with g towards thestrawberry. The 

@ Earl of Beaconsfield.’ ” 
contemplate the probability 
ant a step in the Peerage, 
ives Prophets, as well as Florists, 
Congress confirm the indication 
ia ** tending towards the Straw- 
of course, have foretold a 

astern Question. 





ber: solution of the 


Seneriy yor Sscrecy.—A Special Correspondent (per- 
pe Irish) complains that the Congress are indudinn 


eedings in silence. Nay; they are conducting 
French. 





Bot aw 











UNDER ORDERS; 
OR, HOW IT WORKS AT WHITEHALL. 


Scenr—A Council Chamber. The Chancellor of the Exchequer 
discovered in the act of concluding some desultory observations 
on an Irish topic. The rest of the Cubinet asleep. 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer (stopping suddenly). H'm! All 
off, again! (Nettled.) Well, there; that’s all Z’ve got to say on 
the subject. [ Site down, 

The Rest of the Cabinet (woaking wp at the cessation of his voice). 
Excellent! Obvious! Capital! Very well put! Hear! hear! 

[ They rise, and look out their hats. 

, Lhe Secretary of State for the Colomes. Well, | must be going. 
I’m in the middle ofanother volume on the Oaffros. Stiff reading !— 
Must get through it, you know. 

The Secretary of State for War. Jast sa, And I’ve got to spend 
the afternoon over a new facing. 

First Lord of the Admiralty. And here’s something about another 
boiler priming at Plymouth! It’s a busy time for all of ts, 

The Lord Chancellor (drily). My Lords and Gentlemen, it’s a 
very busy time. Without our chief we are all fairly overweighted. 

[They ali laugh. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer *(thoughtfully). Perhaps ; well 
then,—I suppose we adjourn? (opensabsently the early edition of 
an Evening Paper.) Dear me! What’s this? Why, here it is! 
It’s out—every word of it! (Shows the text of a celebrated “‘ pro- 
Ject.”) Every word of it! What's to be done, now ? 


Viscount Cranbrook. What? Why, send orders to Berlin. This 
mi Br Over a taing me, Gentlemen, there ’s not a mioment to 
ose. 8! 


three hours and a half, as to the best course to be pursue 
ajesty’s Government under the circumstances. 
The Chancellor of the Eachequer (having just drawn up and de- 
spatched to the Kaiserhof avery peremptory and urgent telegram on 


gee resume their seats and debate hotly and earnestly for 
by 





the subject). There! If that *¢ lay.down the course clearly for 
has go meaning. I ’ye said we ’re unanimous,—and 


them, lan 
determined. ' n’t errant, 
The Rest oft binet. i Well, you ll wait for the answer ? 
We’re off. = [ break up into groups and go out talking volubly. 
An interval hours, during which the Chancellor of the Ex- 


chequer, , rehearses the perorations of several speeches. 
Ever a cong the Evening Paper through twice, and 
Sinishing up with the advertisements. He is about to leave asa 
Soret am ana: 

The Cha the Eachequer (tearing it open hurriedly). At 
last! Now see. After all, there are eleven of us, and it 
would be aad we om the spot couldn’t keep them at Berlin well 
under b chief. I thought he would reply fast 


enough. t’ssee. (Starts.) Eh! What’sthis? (reads)— 

‘* Unanimity to hand, Bathos. Don’t waste your time, but wire 
how the Park is looking. Things go majestically here. Some one 
has sent me a pair of purple velvet slippers. It’s an ovation. 
Kismet!” 

[The Chancellor of the Exchequer utters a wild cry—and falls 
fainting on the crumpled telegram as the Curtain descends, 





Bismarck’s New Beatitude. 


Tue Times’ Berlin Correspondent reports a truly happy change to 
have come over Prince BrsMaRcK :— 

“ Those who come near him state that he ig strongly impressed with the 
necessity for peace, and that after for years esteeming military triumphs th- 
real glory of the Statesmen, recent experience, even that of the last few days, 
has shown him that the greatest men can only benefit their States by ensuring 
them the blessings of peace.”’ - 

Europe will be much reassured by the announcement that the 
Great Chancellor has been brought to see a more excellent way than 
a policy of “* blood and iron.” Lat us hope he will realise the bea- 
titade promised to the Peacemakers. 
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THE CONGRESS. 
(By Telegraph. From Mr. Poncu’s, Own Mun.) 
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Bern, Saturday. | cheer, much to the delight of the other ocoupants of the house, by 

So many accounts of the deluge of the chief actors in the diplo-| whom his Lordship is held in high esteem. At night fireworks are 
matic extravaganza entitled ‘‘ the Congress,” have appeared in the| frequently let off in honour of the Special British Ambassador. Let 
London daily papers, that it is high time your readers should receive | me give an instance. Just as the Author of Lothaire i into 
some really trustworthy intelligence upon the subject. What follows, | his first sleep the other ovenag, he was awakened by a explo- 
if not actually “‘ authentic,” can be authenticated; a distinction| sion, and rushing to the window (under the ee that the 
which must greatly please Sir Srarronp Nortucore and the Marquis hotel was on fire), found that the enthusiastic Ber s were rs 4 
of SaLisBury. off a ‘‘ grand piece,” in seven different colours, consisting of 

To commence. Lord Braconsrietp is enormously popular.| portrait in flames, and the legend in English, “* to see 
Crowds surround his hotel all day long, keeping up a continuous 


V glad 
you, Dizzy.” The British Premier bowed his eckuoviolanents 
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A CAUTION TO RELATIVES. 
Pet Nephew, coming to Man's Estate. ‘‘I say, Granppa’, [ pzaRD AUNT JOLIA SAY THE 


OTHER DAY THAT YOU WERE ALMOST IN YOUR SzoonD CHILDHOOD. 


IN THAT CASB, HADN’T 
WE BeTTER Oagancs Horszs! ” 








“Yours smilingly, but with murder in all three of my eyes, 


(Stgned) ‘* Tae Emprror or Cama.” 
The Sgnntaee is believed to be a fo and as the postmark on the envelope is “‘ Han- 
well,” it is imagined that the writer of the letter must Fanon Englishman. wii 
Knowing that this ous document has been sent to our representative, the German 





of the Correspondents of the London pa 
truly observes, “they have attempted. to 
do without attracting his Lordship’s 
notice.” This has easily managed. 
When the British Premier wishes to take 
a walk, a signal is given to a bugler, who 
immediately sounds “To Arms!” As his 
Lordship emerges from his hotel, three 
comedeeme of cavalry, half a battery of ar- 
ullery, and a few battalions of infantry, 
carelessly form around and accompany 
him in his walk. An fe ap ape pre- 
cedes the procession, ordering the shutters 
to be o in the houses overlooking the 
line of march. 

The other day Lord Braconsrretp walked 
into a tobacconist’s to buy a cigar. As 
the shopman was serving him, a fierce-look- 
ye oe 
roughly ‘or a pipe. ith grea 

esence of mind the shopman whistled. 

a moment a number of riflemen, who 
had been lying concealed under the counters 
of the , emerged from their ambush 
and formed a hollow equare round the 
British Statesman. The rough-looking 
stranger, evidently taken a by the 
sudden mancuvre, immediately retreated. 
As Lord BraconsFIELp does not understand 
German, he could not be made to compre- 
hend the reason of the demonstration. It 

thus Sp Os lives in 
happy ignorance of the paternal care which 
is being hourly lavished upon him. 

Several accounts have ap d in the 
Leacen eens the hospitality offered to 
the Pl tiaries by Prince Bismarck. 
On the whole these reports are fairly accu- 
rate, but they are decidedly crude. i 
being the case, I give a few details of the 
last féte in which the Foreign Ministers 
and the German Chancellor took part. 

As you know, Bismarck is very fond of 
practical jokes. It is rumoured that he 
sent Prince GorrscHakorr the basket of 
strawberries which was the cause of his 
Excellency’s recent indisposition. To re- 
turn. Bismarck is very fond of practical 
jokes, and having once seen an English 

tomime, His women 5 bgp pr ed to 
ave the marble steps of his palace well 
lished with butter. When his orders had 
en obeyed, the burly Chancellor stood at 
the top of the staircase sulering Be om 
cee ieee ee they walked to 8 
him. The ltalian Am or was very 
angry when he found himself upon the 
ground; and Count Anprassy (who, as 
usual, was g a Hun hussar’s 
uniform) could not rise without assistance. 
Lord BEaconsFretD, who is always on his 
guard in his dealings with Brsmancx, re- 
= Lord Sarispury to precede . 
he Foreign Secretary, only too pleased to 
take the pas, immediately complied—with 
results. BIsMARCK was so pleased with Lord 
BEAOCONSFIELD’s caution, that he promised 
to su Congress the English demand 


fi tan lle, Bessarabia. 
m1 ether Sele, RerKt he bent. remains 


again and again, and during the rest of the night employed his time in listening to serenades | Wh 
from ae of German brass bands. His Lordship coum his second sleep at half-past | to be seen. 
eight in the 3 oon At dinner the German Chancellor enter- 
You may have that Lord Bracowsrretp received a threatening letter on reaching | tained his guests with a ballet, in which he 
Berlin. I am, fortunately, in a position to give you the text. The infamous document runs | occasionally took part inapas seul. This 
as follows :— incident 4 7 sean og in — of the _ 
** How doth the Little Busy B. ? papers, although it was the success of t 
we ’s the question! "Dance in the moonlight with a tra-la-la! Will you stand on evening. bye argo as =, brake ham 
your head—or shall I? An excursion ticket to Brighton, with hot-water pipes laid on to all | *™' od . ss hi ah y 
the boot-jacks. Then tremble, tyrant, tremble! Neder sg pe | 


made man 

kindly po aren | into lish by Lord 
SaLisBuryY, for the benefit of Bgacons- | 
FretD. The British Premier (with that tact 


hich has won him so many golden 8) 
immediately insisted upon ¢ Siegrayting the 


?, 





Government have taken the greatest care to guard Lord BeaconsFigLp from attack. As one 








eagues 
mainder of the Cabinet in England. 
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Later in the evening, Lord Braconsrretp had the satisfaction of 
informing Prince Bismarck that he received a telegram to the 
effect that the ‘‘ good ” had caused Sir Srarrorp NoagTHcorTeE, 
Colonel Sraytey, and Mr. W. H. Swrrs to ‘‘roar.” : 

Prince BismaRck was so pleased with this, that he promised to 
support in Congress the English demand for an indemnity from 
Rassia of corey billion route, the gestion of Siberia, and the 
dismantling of Cronstadt. éther this promise will be kept 
remains to be seen. 

After dinner the Representatives of England, Russia, Austria, 
and Italy, ‘‘came to words,” and, revolvers being produced. the 
** practice” in a short time was guy | lively. Fortunately at 
this late hour of the evening the aims of the various combatants 
were far from steady ; d some damage to the crockery 
and looking- — little was done. After the Ministers 
had expen “| all their ammunition, at the suggestion of Prince 
Bismaxck, they adjourned to the Merten, When they got there 
(as the Morning Post explains) fhey spent their time in “‘ smoking, 
sipping coffee, and listening to the nightingales.”’ 

.8. By the way, little or nothing doing in the Congress. 





THROUGH THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I WENT FOR STANLEY. 


Interesting, Sensational, and most important Communications from 
, 7” Our Own Fellow- Traveller.) A 


Parr I, 
Explanation and Dedication. 


CANNOT any longer 
be Parca I ask 
indignantly, can 

I? Because one man 

is distinguished, am 

I to be extinguished? 

Am I to hide my 

light writing under a 

Bushel of Dark Lite- 

- rature? To whatdo 
‘ I allude but to the 
_ following advertise- 
ments, which, but 
that I am a philoso- 
pher, would make 
my blood boil. Look 
here, Sir,—what 
meets my eye at 
fA every turn :— 


/; 8K FOR sTANLEY'S 
Hy iA BOOK. 


Then I read, further on :— 


HIS MOST FASCINAT- 
ING and INSTRUCTIVE 
NARRATIVE of travel and 
adventure. — At, (Firat 
Notice). 


HERE HAS BEEN NO BOOK OF AFRICAN TRAVEL like 
this before.—Graphic. 
No book like this before ! A 
critic, in the Globe, says :— 


R. STANLEY’S BOOK AFFORDS A SPLENDID INSIGHT 
into a hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures, curious 
incidents, and valuable information. 
** A hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures”! Come, 
I do like that! Just wait, Sir, for my account of several hitherto 
utterly unknown regions, crammed to suffocation eyery day and 
every night with thrillingly exciting adventures, Real Water, Real 
Animals, Real EEE pg ta ha | —no Deception! Sensa- 
tion!! Sensation! ! msation!!!! All the fun of the Fair,— 
I pel say, of the Dark! In fact, as the Standard emphatically 
remarks :— 
GREAT AND TRIUMPHANT EXPEDITION..... 


increase the writer's reputation. 


And so will my Greatest and Most Triumphant Expedition! 
And, finally, the London Correspondent of the Liverpool Mercury 
is quoted, as writing in this enthusiastic strain to his journal :— 

TELL YOU THAT NO SENSATIONAL NOVEL ever written is 

more enthralling than Through the Dark Continent. 


Rither strong that, Sir? Eh? Has he read ail the sensational 


True. But mine has yet to come. 


. Will 


novels ‘’ ever written P” 





I feel it, Sir, to be a duty incumbent on me (excuse my using the 
word ‘‘ incumbent ”—it has an ecclesiastical sound, I am aware, but 
I like to be accurate—dear me! and there’s a curate following the 
incumbent—no matter, you understand) to speak out, now or never ! 
I choose the former. Mr. Stawiey, to whom I do not begrudge one 
oasis—I mean one iota—of his fame, has omitted all mention of me 
in his book. This omission is only explicable on the hypothesis of 
his having been ignorant of my presence in the Darky’s land. 

As Stan ey had, before gone out to find Livinestong, so I 
weaning, modestly, q y—nay, retiringly—went out of my 
way, to look after StanLEY, a , 

Why I did not find him, let i —if he can—in one of his 
future volumes. Let it suffice fo: te inform th lic, how I 
went to find him, and how i hunted fo through 
the length and breadth of the * - Dark 

I enclose herewith my map “s I have * Walker's 
Territory.” You will see from mine has sot been a boot- 


pxpedition. Thé White belt aéifoss is tay track. Towards one 
., is a fine region for Here grows, in all its native 
uxbriance, the wild arbootwe, whidh forms 4 natural covert for the - 
blaék fox. This animal is ¢onsi b r as, 
fe. pete My Ty oF ing the hardly- 
r e » gl waving the y-won | 
blac’ -brush. Off the coast there deck-vhae fishing for boot- 
jack, while the weary traveller may seek for shade under the mag- |. 
nificent boot-trees, of which we have heard so much. It is a bootiful 
country, but alas! every one is given up to Fetish, as if there were 
not such a thing as a soul! 

Their great festivals are on ‘‘ Bunyan-Days,” when | indulge 
aa athletic feats, and strong drink. Further details I will reserve 


a future occasion. ’ ‘ 

Time is here divided not into Day and Night, as with us, but into 

Day and Martin. Their local divinities are Obi and Umbi, and 

they believe that their medicine-men (Shumakres) possess the gift of 

beslinn. They hold their illustrious ancestors in great veneration, 

and have ed some ayvtorions mrophery as to the Last of their 

race. Their King is elected by a Council. e most recent Council 

gave them Toxo, who now rules them with a rod of iron. He is 

‘Toxo THe TWENTIETH,” and suceeeded ‘*‘ Pousti,” who, on 

ting old, was beheaded by his faithful subjects. Toxo’s er, 

TrrazzapruM, of the ‘‘ Thusti” dynasty, drank himself to 

pipe eee ee 

map y explained as I pr y 

as I have already pointed ont, across the continent, C aee 

litte Black. country i north and, south of this, and there is net 
e Black country is e 

an inch of ground left unexplored. st ee Mr. SraNLey’s 

description, and from the fact of his not saying anyt 

having met me, or having even heard of me, that he t 

on the other side of this map—I mean the side awa’ 

tator, whom I hope to take with me, on my si e, 

I have drawn up a number of maps on purpose ogecmyeny this 
work, which, itself, would never have seen daylight, had 1 not felt 
that publicity was due to you, Sir, first—for if it had not been for 
you I should never have gone where I went, or been where I am*— 

* We haven’t an idea where he is, but no doubt he will send us his address. 
He is a wonderful traveller, though we own to having treated him somewhat 
abruptly at our first interview, to which he will perhaps make some allusion 

































yeelf afterwards. Eon in tho pers, chapter of this ‘wer * 
pee epee fon t a slight t instalment, pe she Sapte, 
econ nel ty A pal 






thrilling and h them eager for 
the number after shall force them to alpeeg with the 
critics already q' travel like this has ever 


appeared lefore : :” and novel ever written is 
more enthralling.” 80 out for my next ee 1 
I will conclude this by giving what will be prefixed t0 my 
entire work, when published, he ded, 
DEDICATION, 
In the first place to You, Sir, as Editor, 
To whose 
Uneontrollable Temper and Fierce Impetuosity 
I owe it 
That I quitted your Office far greater Celerity 
Than I had embered it ; 
Secondly, to the Propristors of this Journal, 
Who 


Strongly urged tay Departure, 
And Who 
Gave me Every = Encouragement 


Stay Away 
In that Dark Continent I had selected for Exploration ; 
, Thirdly, 
To that Univertally Botecrned Relative 
Known as “ My Unole ” 
(Residing at Poppit Hall, Spoutshire), 
Who 


Has in taken the greatest interest 
h every object 
That Was at ail dear to me, 
And 


T 
Having pledged my Wa of Honout for Three Months, 
Owe 


The Ticket that enabled me to start on my first 
Voracs or Discovery! 





FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL. 
How’BLE epee" Poncu, D.D., Rispzexrep Sm: 
\4 4 % 


b 4 4 Lt. my friends here to the 
tavern, which is mostly 
native, hey bin ” of 
the letter I writ you, *tother 

week, poet w of 


y seems 
ne id it Peete] waa 
it er give z 
pee M oe i ae me i tle me 
say that 0! 
drifts into the 
every year, for be ig 
little inkurrigement, 
. they jest note, in ; 
that ie style of ad 
you was a little nite a- 
miliar, though you was a 


n’t e no 

. bout it. So I low to hey 

\< it straight this time. 
Notes hev likewise bin 
sent in by ou parties, 
which was fe to me at 
y the tavern by your ker- 
ridge, kickin’ up sich a stir 
~ that waiters hey bin fallin’ 
over one another to git at 
me, ever sence, and three 
or four on’em hey even tackled my week-day hat, with them 
ridiklus little brushes. These notes is mostly invites to dinners 
and so on, but some on 6m is more suggestive, One in er is 
referings to the figger nigh the middle ofthe grate picter, vale is 
a shinin’ up to the mother of Samvuxt.; = Wat is he there for, and | horses 
how will I dispose of him. Anserin’ w I say candid that it 
ain’t know’d wat rut he i is there for. He’s the streak of mystery which | soldier 
is built into all great works, and mystery is where great works gets 


later on. Here to-day and gone to-morrow; and we rely entirely on his good 





affable old feller that 
woul, As 


watchin’ them 


, atid looks like it. As to 


Insted of Which 


Soroneies teat 
a 
to smooth ’em. 
cases of this smallness ) 
— bein’ an outaider 1 feel a little mite walliejawed about goin 


pmeet aree phan inte tation 





Faivcaan L 


the eostoom. He done a good job, and ought to 

Which the paintin’ artist has got 
eattylog, and hez likewise painted. 
the gown, which the 
if the fillin’ 


of 


the 


the most respekful simpath 


probably there for aa 


disposin’ of him, if it come to 
fet Palsal APES and merciful with a club—most 
ig ber 2 oe ’ the stiffi 
no es e be idee 
of the loadin’ oenil an i the Seba 
the camil hez a right to be stiff Ea one ‘Soa n 
eval her wright be ait Toedimenia gra, 
Next to the Show of Samuxt, the public seems to 
hanker least after a helthy moral work the burnin’ of 
Anne Ascug, to Smi , or ruther the looks of things the next 


mornin’. The sky-part is separate, and represents a view on the 


which sets wu 


had hed to 
in the collectio: 


wt eg ee nan It BF ene ra nak habe 
a role, na uare inch in 
and a went clint to is most always well treated. I’ve pabend 


folks in Hide Park, 
which makes @ hard livin’ by ridin’ up and down on 
hossback to amuse the public, and where you might expect some 
hartless laffin, J never see a thing but 

London, June the 14, 1878, 


y: 
ELNATHAN WING, 





canton 


¢ | ag Ramla i 





from 
of too great 


aac, 


Be Be 


guilty of 


Scocted devin bin eds eenseue 


f B 
get t Birkenhed Bchoolmesier and 
era erly i a ‘hp loko bal Ccliiake ties: 


A CAPITAL JOKE. 


enclosed another 
vf oranty prefered 


ty S Mr. Bumstz with his fellow-man must be in- 
liowing announcement in a Liverpool paper :— 
“ RESIGNATION oF THE MasTar anD Matzon or Braxenuzap Work- 
| HousE Scuoon.—At the f Birkenhead 
y, Mr. Gas ce ahah te in 


against him, and ex laining 
had given not to inflict capita pubidbibedt Wa 


ing, consider tat it in pombe to bo 


Rye cothet’ vicloos 
mo be cay that the Bebo 


young power 





THE su 


Wf hygs Sen are 


Comfortable Quarters. 


bjoined notification was probably not intended to meet the 


eyes of private soldiers :— 
‘WAR DEPARTMENT CONTRACT. NOTICE TO BUILDERS. 


requires for raising FOUR BLOCKS of STABLES, 


the men of Two Batteries of Royal Horse Artillery. 


hor in sabia Rosomimodated the men as well as the 

” ge dh gp tice Shallow says, 

He wa good ardolph migh ve well paid that Se 
pron ter sccommodaid than tna table 








faith, honesty, probity, and many other virtues. We will reserve further 
remark.—Ep. 








send round. 


DerunitTion FoR THE Porte.—An Imperial Hatt—Something to 
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SUNDAY AT HOME. 


RR - Wee Fin 
— (ad, Fs. 
Ie 
Sere 


oe 











Wife. **Goon-Byrz, Diox, I’m corse To Caorcn. Now PROMISE YOU WONT PLAY THE F.ure.” 
Anti-Sabbatarian Husband. ‘‘ Poon! wuy nor?” 


Wife. ** Wait, Dick, THE New Cook HAs COME, AND SHE MIGHT BE SHOCKED, YOU KNOW.” 
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BEN AT BERLIN. 
British Showman, loquitur. 

Now then, Ladies and Gentlemen, Crowned Heads and other 
Potentates, walk up, walk up, and see the most marvellous show in 
the whole fair! First look at me and say if I am not worth all the 
money! Here I am representing one of the greatest commercial 
establishments in the world, when only a few oe ago I was scrib- 
bling romances after leaving a lawyer’s stool! In my youth I was 
a Republican to the backbone, and now my Toryism is so violent 
that [ never can look blue enough to please myself! So walk up, 
walk up, walk up! 

Oh, ¢ am the most accomplished Showman that ever yet was seen. 
You know my powers as an acrobat—have you not seen me change 
from one side of a House to another with all the celerity of a Leotard? 
Of course you have—so up! You know what a clever conjuror 
Lam. Have you not seen me pretend to destroy a Reform Bill (be- 
cause I said it was too Li , and then take the very measure and 
prodace it in a form so al that it became three times as radical 
as it was before? And haven’t I made you believe all the time that 
the magic I used was Toryism and n else? Walk up then, 
walk up! Of course I have, and there is nothing I can’t do. No, 
absolutely nothing. If you don’t believe me, look at my assistant. 
That man was my rival two years ago, and now he is my slave. He 
has come here to swell my triumph. To beat the big while I 
am performing. Walk up then, walk up! 

Bat I can do more. I can make anything from a Compromise to 
an Empress. I have made Barons, ls, Marquises, and Dukes. 
I have made Myself! You see what I am now—some day I will 
make myself something more. Perhaps (who knows?) an English- 
man | walk up—walk up! 

_ And now what is my show? Why one of the strangest collec- 
tions that ever yet was seen. Here’s the celebrated Gallic Cock. It 
was an Eagle y ay, and may bea Lily to-morrow. Quite a 
bird after my own heart. Always changing, and always plannin 
effects. It’s never so pleased as when it’s making an Exhibition o 
itself, Walk up! ws = walk up! And here is the far-famed 
Tarkey! Idon’t mind admittio this is one of my failures. 
Lexpected great thiogs from this Turkey, but they haven't been 


realised. But, on the whole, the Show will get on very well without 
it; at least I think I shall try. At present the poor old bird is 
moulting. But never mind that. alk up! up! walk up! 
And here are the usual performing Eagles. The Austrian one, 
the way, promises more than it performs: alwaysdid. Walk up 

And now I come to the feature of the Show—the celebrated British 
Lion, and Russian Bear. Don’t be afraid, Ladies; they won’t hurt 
pm. They have rehearsed all this before. While you outsiders 

ave been thinking, we were stirring them up with a long pole; 
we have been teaching them how to shake hands! That’s one of 
my tricks. Isn't it a good one? So walk up! walk up! and see 
the genuine Russian Bear, filled with bran, and the bold British 
Lion, stuffed with straw! Walk up! walk up! You pay your 
money, but you don't take your choice ! 





VENUS AND ADONIS. 


‘*Men who suffer their wives’ photographs to be exhibited for sale in the 
shop-windows run the risk of being thought to get some profit by so doing, 
for they otherwise would hardly sanction such publicity.” 


‘WHERE are you going to, my pretty maid ? 
I’m going to be corded sf Si ahe said, 
May I go with you, my pretty maid? 

Ta. if you like it, she calmly said. 

What is your fortune, my pretty maid ? 

My face is my fortune, Sir, she said. 

How do you live on’t, my pretty maid ? 

By selling my photos, she promptly said. 


Then may I marry you, my pretty maid ? 
If you ve a title, perhaps a she sad. 





UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 





THE many pros and cons. of the Eastern Question, of course 
retard the progress of the Congress. 
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7ARRY ON yl TURF. 


Dp’ wy x doe matador SY 


ont I line, jest to arsk if 
Ap ohee tae 

“a pa gg to the Derby, 

and put in for a 


Vd pote Land to 
a Th Nie 


wk 


a for the ae aa 
“alae out of Gollar 
» With 4 fortnig 


Shi ex's to PAP 
# ~ ethan 
Gowellkans! Wot ie life Reo if you Me oat of 


I tooled i a hansom, no ef 
hamper all reglar, 


". cad it was proper, (e ’ my muoker, of cowrwe), 
Wert grey 
Suen nines, I’m ho j a 


If she 


The ike jest as ’ot as they make ’em, and Loo was one larf all the 
Her cheeks did go pinkish at fust, but lor bless yer, that quickly 


off, 
And roy pte H ain’t pertikler yer know if yer does the ’ole thing 
like a toff. 


Blow prigs and their prate of the ‘* proper,’’ sech cant never was to 


my 
I agree with that Power, we ’re gettin’ too ledylike starched and 
straight-laced. 
Wot we want is a dash o’ the manly, and now the P.R. is a frost, 
If it — ‘y al the race-course, by Jove, British grit would be al 
about los 


My guvnor, he swears he don’t twig, wants to know where the man- 
comes in, 
Sez ae Ty orses ’as got all there is, and the rest ’s a low scramble for 


But if MP. aan carnt give the straight-tip, wy our Parlyment’s simply 


No! The ae ‘’Common Sense” of a CHAPLIN must win in a 
canter from ‘‘ Cant,” 


Hang trop,” The fun coming ’ome was a little bit dashed by my 
r 
But a pip p pat us right, and then, Scissors! we jest did go at it 


O CHARLIE hy pipoin, of sprees of the regular rowdedow kind, 
A bie Derby Day Houting’s the one as is most to my 


But ’ang ae es pal, it’s ex a. yes bloomin’ expensive no doubt. 
A “lark” isa speshus of , as a feller carnt keep upon nowt. 
We ’ad jest the ’ighest old ‘une and got took for the reglat eleet. 


ou can drop a P. O. for that quid, pal, or wot you can raise, 


B Jone T I’d ’ad any chips I’d a’ landed a pot on Glengarry. 
Bre’ ’s oping to hear from yer soon, withthe brass. Yours anceterer, 
Z. 




















be Palen af 


= a ution yer, a 
he : 


T aah gp Haven oh Doren seule « wave ' 
the Nob go na bus mush be It th the cold P teont 


ny ¢ 

not on 
Gh the Valuation B: t- 
clauses till Tuesday, foreeied 


The prog ind the lotion was amu, Whe ohalt and the spoohin’ was : 


Hua! consideration o 
ponte Bills a stage, and SHeomal at half-past one. 


Tuesday (Lords).—T 
uninteresting When their 


aS oan 


ment oP, og corp State one. 
Mr. P. 
respectively, said their say. 


But arter sech jinks it ain’t jam to fall back on the key of the 


ne * on a to-rights, and no error. J’/i tee to See one o’ these 


, Guavetoxs 





Lient Reaping For THE Coneress.—The Bessarabian Nights, 


last antumn. 


PUNOH’S one aN a OF PARLIAMENT. 


re-assembled for the 
iteun in which the Sun 


paper’ 


+e 


Mr, Guapsrowe for 


ees 


a vote 


ees 
were He thonght 


e' At 


minutes of work, alike useful and 
ips do nothing to speak of, they 


Commons % orning).—In answer to Mr. Serjeant Srmon, the 
CHANCELLOR of the ep yo oe lained that the su 
feat oft of the Beak whic 


— pave th 


eS fepogon 


of at nen to the— 
“ Orthodox pu ig 
Who botinve in Joun Knox.” 


uestion of Disestablishment 
. Hotms moved for a Select Com- 


pn ag te ha He 
the le are satisfied with their 
Kirk Ki or desired their State kk to be disestablished. 
hat was the ed of the Hon. Member’s husk—a long speech of 
istorioal and other detail. 

Motion seconded by Mr. J. He pony He th 
barrier 


‘8 memo- 
Govern- 
P Especially as touching 


Gorpon. Its pu n 
could not tell w or 
the course of 

admitted that - 
the House entitled te more 


the public wots tatoos Sto 
ne pare mea 
“3 


ate ‘ Pat a 


ons given 


ihe- 
the expul- 
a 


allowed 


ie 


t Disesteblish- 
Very :ikely. 
Kirks appears to be the Establish- 


Sir A. Gorvor, and Mr. Baxrzr 
The penultimate Member moyed an 


© sepchperpnerin nrigingl “Motion aad 
Seis secre 


cya ao ed oe abe 
ee 


gay 
present advantage in a 


thoy both sid to tho 
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“THE REMBRANDT EFFECT.” 
For the benefit of Future Generations, Mr. Twitters submits to be Idealised by the ** Rembrandt Process.” 


Mrs, T. “Tostas, my Dear, THAT ExpPREssION WON'T DO AT ALL. Do TRY AND LOOK PLEASANT. 


Loox at Ms, Love!” 
[7. does so. Pleasing result! 











Disestablishment Party—“‘ If you will ery out loud enough, we will 
come and help you.” It was unworthy of their high standing 
as distinguished statesmen of Her Majesty’s Opposition. He, on 
the contrary, believed that the majority of Scots liked Church 
Establishment. Government could not consent to any inquiry into 
an Act passed so lately as only in 1874. 

Adjournment of Debate moved y Mr. W. Drttwyn, and seconded 
by Lord Hanrtireton, who defended his Edinburgh discourse in 
Parliament out of Session. 

Then Mr. Newpxeare arose and made one of his Protestant and 
Conservative speeches. Ah! Let the Right Honourable Member 
for Greenwich look at the results of his experiment in Ireland. Had 
we not assassins in Ireland and obstructives in that House ? 

Major Notan said a few more Vim speeches as that would make 


the Irish Members support tablishment for Scotland and 
England. 


Of these two utterances which was the wiser ? 

Mr. Larne having testified that the Orkneyites and the Shet- 
landers were mostly for Disestablishment, the debate was ad- 
journed—if not sine die, probably to a dies non—other, of course, 
than the Sawbbath. 


A little formal business having been transacted, off, off and away 
—at a quarter to two. 


Wednesday. — Despatch of that hardy, 
the Women’s Disabilities Removal Bill. app 
Despatch?” Second Reading moved by Mr. Covrrtner, and 
supported by Mr. Patwer, eppropriately, in a maiden 
Supported, also with the usual stoc ments by Mr. 
H. Jackson, Mr. Serjeant Gamanock, Mr. BLENNERHASSET, and 
Mr. Hispert. by Mr. Hanzury, Mr. Smotierr—parti- 
cularly Mr. Smottert—Mr. Beresrorp Horr, Mr. Frrcvuson, and 
Mr. Greene, with the usual stock chaff. Gravely opposed, as 
sentimentel nonsense, by Mr. Newprcate, who appealed to the 
House not to sanction a principle it involved—the principle of 
Socialist Democracy—which was disturbing Germany, and had 
convulsed France. (Cries of “‘ Hear !”) » tly not ironical. 

The title of this Bill is too big for it by half. For women it is 


et delicate annual, 
we say, * H 


speech. 
Goxst, Sir | Lo 





only a Demi-Disabilities Removal Bill—a project of a half-measure. 
It aims at removing the disabilities of single women only. This Bill 
might be entitled, ‘A Bill for the Enfranchisement of Spinsters 
and Widows.” It would enfranchise young Ladies, and other young 
persons, who had reached their majority, and were willing to say 
so. Butit leaves the Matrons out in the cold. It would withhol 
votes from the only class of women likely, as a class, to know any- 
thing of affairs. And it would extend the franchise to lodgers. 
How would that do? In the meanwhile women, collectively, do 
not ask for the franchise. Woman, in general, is content to remain 
politically a— 
‘‘ Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 
Spiritless outcast.” 

When our sisters, and wives, and daughters, shall unite in claim- 
ing the elective franchise, they will probably get it. Probably not 
till then. For the present, Collective Wisdom declares that the 
who ask for votes shan’t have any, and they that don’t ask don’t 


want any. 

The Bil was lost by 219 to 140—a meg seventy-nine. 

A Bill to extend the Commutation of Tithes in England and 
Wales, and a Bill to amend the Supreme Court of Judicature ([rish) 
introduced, the former by Mr. Cusrrr, and the latter by the 
Arronner-Gewerat for Ireland. Do the parents of these two little 
Bills hope they will survive the Massacre of the Innocents? j 

The House rose at the early and constitutional hour of 5°30—in 
time for Wednesday’s dinner. 


Thursday (Lords).—A Voice from the Woolsack, on which the 
mD CHANCELLOR took his seat at five. He gave notice that he 


would to-morrow present a measure con ing edacation in Ireland. 
The Bishop of Exerer moved the Second Reading of the Truro 


Chapter Bill. A Bill to | egg the new Bishopric of Truro with 
a Dean and Chapter, and to transfer a Canonry from Exeter to 
Truro Cathedral. 


More Bishops are to be numbered y= the results of in- 
creasing population. But so are more Clergy of all or most 
denominations; and the additions to the Episcopacy will ask no 
additional Votes of Supply. 
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Pa gOS os 
PREPARATIONS FOR THE LONDON SEASON, 


**H’mu! I THinc rf I HAVE MY OLD WATERPROOF DONE UP, AND MY Um- 
BRELLA RE-COVERED, AND GET A NEW Parr oF GoLosHEs, I #HALL DO VERY 
WELL.” 








The Bill was read a Second Time; = their Lordships, after a spell of 
twenty-five minutes, struck work for the da 

(Commons.)—Mr. SPraxker took the pitas a four o beg ber ‘Coee, in Bode 4 
to Mr. Macponatp, said that the District Inspector of Min 
familiar and well satisfied with the management of the Haydock ¢ ollieries, of 
which the Wood Pit was a part. 

Sad to think what accidents will happen in a best regulated Collieries! 

The Atrornry- oe questioned by Mr. B. J. Wixtrams, made answer 
that he confidentl ected that it will be possible to take the next stage of 
the Criminal Code il fore the Summer Circuit. Does he, then, expect to 
get over all its stages by the anniversary on which ‘‘ Grouse Shooting begins”’ ? 

that is done, he will have done a wonder indeed ! 

In answer to Baxter, the Cuancettor of the Excurquer confessed 
that Sir C. Du Cawz had been appointed Chairman to the Board of Customs, of 
which he had not had any experience. Bat there were precedents both in the 
Customs and Inland Revenue departments for the appointment of inexperienced 


It cannot be denied that Sir C. Du Cawz has, at any rate, had considerable 
experience of Conservative Meetings. 
Other less momentous questions than the erage were put and answered. 
Not one debated, however; save certain clauses of the Roads and Bridges 
(Scotland) Bill—in Committee. Several of them agreed to; minor Bills advanced 
a stage; and the House, after a long and dry evening, adjourned i in the morning 
at five minutes to two. 
Friday (Lords).—The Monuments 1 (Roteapeti) Bill went ay 
A ete 4 empowering the Board of Works to — 
monuments, or of money to buy monuments, was most happily, on og udicious 
motion of the Earl of KimperRuey, struck ont. The taste so remarka) y shown 
in the demolition of old monuments, could hardly as tweed with the erection 
of new pe ef a if it had not displayed iteelf as "strikingly in that too. 
C) CHANCELLOR brought in his Bill, in order to the improvement, 


Committee. 
of 








JENKINS’S JOTTINGS, 
Unter den Linden, 
BEACONSFIELD ’s here! . The British Sphinz is quite the 

Lion of the hour ; 
Eclipses Sse enereen een ro on a SN 
As ain says, “he rules the World!” Hooray! 
(Taal Merorendon's 0 aimee h!> I hope 5 
um’s aw. OBN 
Butt has not been bitten.) oy . . 
Such menial i cael aregular gay and 


outhfal 
Bhicle vite most be kept in bottles at the Kaiserhst, 
Saaves sey kis iege ee trim, his jetty locks in crisper 


arl; 
Tis hinted he’s le Juif ,Errant, our ‘smart rejuvenated 


He’ll be a Dook before he’s done, or rather when he’s 

The baffiod Musoovites declare he’s just First Cousin to 

Aha! He holds them all in hand, as neatly as I’d drive 

(There’s still a lot of boggling res about that blessed 
e 


,Memorand um.) . 


He aut with BIsMARCK sistiaitery. of course they 
‘hs keep things dark, 

But a repeat the iron Chancellor’s 

Made’ — his favourite Reichshund old GorTscHAKOFF 


had nearly 
(The Mamuctddtes dill Meanssed. State secrets should 
ve better bottled). % y 
Saw oa this 6 eee oe intel=tlth suumete- 
Ha! "hal ‘Pehecaht read ie have split. Our Premier’ 
a dead hand at joking. >. 
I heard him ry Lin a= ’s the word, but Jove, it was é 


Had | its rolitical bes Ceoetsios ti, important ones, or I’m a | 






* * + * * 
to| He’s spoken! Took the lot by storm assembled round 
that horseshoe table. 

GortscHy went green and Bizzy blue, but smiled, as 
well as they were able. 
veg -~ seems quite snuffed out, he looks as 


Sphinx first and the, rest nowhere is my ti. (N.B., 


moral.”’) 
To me him snub sleek Scoovvatorrin his serene degagé 
ied Meets with a jeu-de-mot, disarm AnDRassy with 
a smile, 
Is jt the finest sight that I—but there, discretion must 


(That Amcciniuth ‘5 a mere blind for—mustn’t say, 


bat verbum sap.) mu ‘ 
Sach array of Paes Sear eta galaxy! 
But Dost citer chief star in such a 


Yet this great ¢ EN give ccrthindiial to dress 





which there is great room for, of Intermediate Education, in Ireland. A 
measure peineigelly providing prizes and examinations to that end, namely, 


: about in hams, and settle 
atten _— 
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Great at Bremanon’s yesterday, the covers set for eight-and- 


sy Chancellor—a splendid our Ear] and Corrr. 
on the terrace—coffee, weeds, from diplomatic 
ridle,— 

They maya to the nightingales! As Bismanox said, ’twas quite an 


That ga like peace. To-day they say Dizzy was seen to bite his 


While crossing to the and hope has wie eclipse. 
— oo own a grried beard, which makes iron phiz 


Per contra bland AnpRassy’s waist has never looked more jimp and 
silm. 
* * a * *” - 


snags ws well; some strawberries upset our Earl’s most sly of | Lalla 


Hope Beakey’ 8 quite agreed with him, or some would hail it as an 
(You’ we ara of his suggestive gift!) The Chancellor, too, would 
fain change quarters ; 
Feels queer, tnd sighs for Kissengen, its peaceful rest and mineral 
waters. 


That — like settlement—or split. They ’ve visited the Berlin 


Some see an allegory there,—the Happy Family ! 

I give these hints for what they ’re worth, 
who understand ’em 

(Mem: ate. _ aa confidence—about that stolen (?) Memo- 
randum ! 


Twiggez-vous ? 
$’s much, to those 





OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY.|‘ 
Last Visit. Thank goodness! 


NcE more ascend these 
steps, brave friends. Hide 
your eyes as you pass thet 

metal picture af 

uaa terns’ s. Turn to 

the right. Now let us take 
at hap-hazard 

a 10. St. Jerome. By 

A. Laaros, More like a 

Pri mitive Ancient Inha- 

bitant of =. Silly Isles. 

But the A thinks it 

St. en ! tter have 

G&ROME your model. 

0.11. Portrattof Mons. 
aud in Armour. -” 

. JopLine. The 

trait, probably a apes an 
seems say, 
ign 1 you only apa dd BE 
pew 5 ‘uncomfortable I feel 
im this armour!” You 
ock it. Poor Monsieur 
Rovuzaup! J. M. JopLine 
has a keen appreciation 

humour; and Mons. 
Rovzavo, hasn’t. It was 
oUzZAUD’s ambition to be 
taken in armour ; and this 

re pasents the fulfilment of “ ‘ Rouzaun’s dream.” 

Miss . “To be continued in our next,” by 

J aneme "Whoiae. hizzler, ayaunt ! 

No. 35. Autumn. By Atma Tapema. Where are you going to 
my pretty maid? or rather, as the Roumaniacs would have said, had 
they met her on the road to Khiva, Where are you going to, m 
very-much-over-painted-and-over-dressed yous with thet 
very evident French novel under your arm? You’re looking back. 
No followers allowed. But oh, Mr. Atma Tapema, what a Pet of 
Pimlico!! Evidently a relative, ‘and a very near one, of Mr. 
WHISTLER’ 's de party who lives at No. 55, Grosvenor Gallery, 
close by. ure such a pair were never seen £0 justly formed to 


meet ”’— 

Avoid No bi 54. Variation in Flesh Colour and Green. Tts 
very sound is unwholesome and ogreish; and let us — one eat 
lunatic series, from 100 to 105, all Burne-Jonzs hb, bari 
Jonxs’s by all means! Heavens! ‘‘ Here be per ol look” ou!” 

No. 58. Inthe Valley. A Pastoral. By ©. G. Lawson. ank 
goodness, not a “‘ decorative work,” though it is a “relief ’—after 
all these works of the Lunatic Limners. 





No. 79, Portrait of Mrs. Charles Beaty Pownall. By Joun 
CaO, Poretabap ote tin the Duke of Argyll, KT. B 

0. ortr. 18 ace ot. By 

bint B Benedicite eum. Angi! 

By G. H. BovaHton. or that Lass 

f while her two 

i hamm a She 

j y muscular 


fh cai eased by bee 
os Se 


San 


t senney 
io 


sppecrame ne de 
ée ut 
ing Fay | rote 


aye 0. oer 
HENNESSEY. 


Craig Or y OHZITZ. 
” Crcig Crankie *—what an ill- tempered name! Nota smile in it 
anywhere. 

Up the Craig Crankie ? 

Oh dear no, thank ye. 

No. 141. Little Daisy. By J. Forses Ropertson. Pretty. It 
is a great thing to find, among so many pictures, all more a 
little erazy, one only a little dazey. 

No. 143. The Bell-ringers. By W. G. Wits. This is really 
kind of Mr. Writs, who, though he wrote Charles the First and 
Eugene Aram for Mr. {avine, has yet chosen to illustrate what he 
did not write, t.e. The Belis 

wit 80 I’ ve done with ‘these rege 4 in plase, and Penny 

8 symphonies in white and grey, and the metal-some 
URNE- ONES, and twice of the Grosvenor Gallery is enough in all 


— 
tulate Sir Courts on his being inert ie call up spirits 
nthe waaty deep cellars. And so I take leave; and never 
h you, Robin—if I know it—at that 1 icensed Whistler's 


af Entertainment, in Bond Street. Adieu. 
“Joy! Joy! the task is done.”’ 


from 


Houvet 





No Small Beer. 


H extracted from a Glasgow contemporary, is a rather re- 
markable example of self-classification :— 
ADY-HOUSEKEEPER, or Companion to a Lady, seeks Engagement. 
Is « particularly superior lady, of high accomplishments; manner and 
speaking quite first-class. References from high em ladies in Gilasgow.— 
Apply to ——, Corporation Buildings, Sauchieball Street. 
Altogether a first-class Lady-Help. To complete the above adver- 
tisement for a place she might have added :—** No objection to travel 
in a first-class carriage.’ 





The Fruits of Diplomacy. 


“ Her Imperial Highness the Crown Patvcess has conferred a mark of 
distinction upon Lord BraconsFizBLD, b a present z flowers and straw- 
am.’’— Times. 


berries from the new Palace Nurseries at 


Lucxy Lord Beaconsrretp! Her Masesty’s eldest dau Net 
ives him strawberries. Of course this is supposed to portend { 
er Masesty will add the leaves. 





£27 To Conzzsronpunts.— The Filitor does not hold himself bound to 


return, or pay for Contributions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by a 


acknowledge, 
stumped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 


























BIPEDS IN THE BERLIN Z00! 


Tue readers of Punch, at any rate, were prepared for 
= telegram from Berlin, the pit day, informing them 


“ Last night the fashionable world assembled at the Zoologi- 
cal Gardens to see and welcome the members of the the Congress, 
who had promised to attend the ordinary Saturday concert.” 


With the representation of certain members of the 
Congress in Punch’s last Cartoon fresh in mind, 
who could be id to learn that some of them were 
exhibited at the prised tin, Feeeneal Gardens? Of : 
they attracted away all the eer ‘aagelly Passo : 
before the deniveee of the ordinary dens. 

«“ persons were present, the lefties being dressed 
in nag of sae and’ the whole jreeenting a very 

animated spectacle 












































“the 5 es appears to have been a splendid success, 

wil : ing the absence of three of the chief mem- 
ees the diplomatic menagerie. 

re was hearty cheering as the Plenipotentiaries — 

g Lord Braconsrie.p, Prince GortscHakorr, and 

Brince 18MAROK, who were prevented from attending —entered 





we of the } Lene, the biggest Bear, and the 
biggest DW moeweree, “all went 
merry _as @ *—and merrier. 

“The bands ie the National ‘hymns of the kingdoms re- 


presented at the Congress, the public bestowing on all the various 
anthems an equal amount of sympathy and hurrahing. It was 
the tirst time the Congress had cowe in contact with the public, 
ue i result appeared to give mutual satisfaction.” 


hme except perbepe, th the ak gage in 
dinner-hour had for the i 
Wile 1 easy to conceiy: * bey horri 
d roared vit b rege and j f But 
Dalits were dro 
oa the ¢ of =. 
all Europe will re-e 


e music of the bands 
ting public; cheers which 
d Congress, as there is good 
pope. ee rade in ah mY issue out of the Eastern 
uestion, and an example of the ve to settle inter- 
*EARD ON ’AM PSTEAD ’EATH. national difficulties b lees eahig and bloody arbitrament 


—“‘Awp TaLk oF ovR BEIN’ BE'IND THE FRENOW IN GENERAL BDICATIO tan that'of Gunpowder. 
WHY aLt I CAN BAY Is AS IT’S THE COMMONEST THING OF PaREs, FOR INS 

(ovER Fust-cnass ‘ResToronss, TOO, MIND ¥ER), TO SEE * Dinnge 
ONLY ONE ‘N’ ” . 















tH AS Sea-Horse Puscu woutp Lixe to sez Runnine 
"| ae —The’ sulle aie Douvres et Calais. 








1 A OP ei Si iach Sod Ul ba flay ote 
an v ; 

_ _MEMAEM m1: eae, to learn, the pains to teaoh, mi 

"ei lew the favoured ones to whom is given 


Charles James Mathes. A hn aa ht and hoon, 
BORN, DECEMBER 26, 1803. DIED, JUNE 24, 1878. “sha sh the pisy, Saud ast the lending the See pert 








His bark rode lightly o’er the shoals ore i 
Be tithe ws a at, ot Whi dee tee d braved the buffet of its stormiest swell; 

At seventy-five still buoyant, frame and eye mwas something in this age of care and strife 

As lithe and clear, almost, as in his prime, To know one soul whose sun no cloud could quell. 
*T was hard to think that he could e’er be old, And so he lived and acted, la ghed and spread 

Still more that he was old, till, looking back, An atmosphere of gaiety 
One noted all our century’s records hold RS as his artless art the life he led, 

Of pleasant memories crowded on his track. d Old and New Lia hailed his welcome face. 

A pleasantness the less is ft the earth 

An Actor’s son, himself born Actor, too, 

Though not with power to top his father’s part— E a 2 ate 1s pall a brightness pares Aerob dies ; 
Who, of all English mimes on record, threw nglan thi ty thot been Ase ph lee 

Round mimicry most light of Truth and Art ; is gay souls brea’ sunnier skies, 
Who beam his son not for, but from, a Stage, - 

From whose vulgarities he shrunk with pain; A Hint from “‘Hieover.” gets 
And finding pine of Art, from earliest age Wousarrrax Pusce, 

er ele ah gee: 0 oothes grin. As a Brother of the Brush—I don’t mean a Painter, but 
Artist, Roeapacam mimic,—dangerous powers |— $ tebe a who has never failed on occasion to be “in at the 


The gtew, quick of wit, and fond of praise ; and a a eed performer in the hunting-field—you will 
His da £ dist tha 


t marked sunlit hours, have observed no bt, with indignation, that the Criminal Code 








But took no op of dark and cloudy days. Bill, peialtywhatogrer for Vapi Stee no clause providing any 
What wonder he was bright and blithe and fey, you, Sir, ere so point this omission out to the Arrogngr- 
MA pa 4 ae bw 80 a gen, , With Pog oa and let tient m aay years’ Joel servitude you 
ve smile for smile, while-on his wa oe va ae ies oe ce. 
Ti hter gifts and graces strove for place. ss we éurs, M. F. H. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


‘ ILt it be cre- 
dited that, by 
a daring 








“ks 
V I 7 Soca \] 
‘ Mg ISS aa 


‘AV ET 





Amendment 
DE u of the Poor 
Law (Lords, 
Monday, June 24), it is proposed that money to which a pauper or 
pauper lunatic may entitled as member of a benefit or friendly 
society, is not to be applied to his maintenance, while he has a wife, 
or other relative, dependent on him? This is, no doubt, against the 
principle of the Poor Law, which offers a premium, not on thrift, but 
on thriftlessness. Lord Forrescvz, Lord Kmrsertey, and Lord Grey, 
are all for the rigour of the Game of Life, as played between the 
man and the Poor Law, and so oppose the Amendment. But Lord 
SHAFTESBURY, a more tender-hearted, if less unbending, economist, 
taking the dangerous view, ‘‘ that pauperism did not always arise from 


i\\ AW . iN 
y | , | , } 
n yy, 





+ 





| people’s own fault, and that the misery which it pleased Providence 
| to inflict on human beings was sometimes so terrible that no man of 





OF PARLIAMENT. 
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ii 
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= NS WSV“n KS 
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feeling who became cognisant of it could hesitate to throw political 
economy to the winds in order to relieve it,” supported the innova- 
tion, ‘‘as it would enable guardians to give timely assistance to de- 
serving families, and so prevent them from being plunged into 
hopeless pauperiam.” 
heir Lordships, by a majority of one, snubbed stern economical 

principle, and said ditto to Lord Suarrespury. A very unprinci- 
pled proceeding of their Lordships. They vepeased of it later on. 

(Commons.)—The Admiralty, inspired, bly, by the legend of 
Orpheus, has not yet abandoned the hope of bringing oe 
from the lower regions. When my Lords do hope, their hopefulness 
is wonderful ! 

Mr. O’Crery wants Ireland relieved of her pro ratd ion of 
the cost of English and Scotch Volunteer Corps; and in the attempt 
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Guest (after a jolly evening). ‘Goo’ RIcHT, 
ousHIDE 'Door——” 


Bohemian Host. ‘‘ Av’ n1eut, u’ Bor—(hic)—NoBORRY 'LL TOUSSH ’ZM—GOO’ “me So 
Exeunt. 


oL’ FreitaAH—l’LL LEAVE mY BoosH 





to 
him by 306 to 12. 
Then began the weary, but very important, week’s work—the debate on Second Reading 
of the Duke of Ricumonn’s Cattle Bill, which provides, inter alia, for the slaughterin 
of imported cattle, at the port of landing, without regard to the presence or absence o 
ay 88 eg one or foot-and-mouth disease in the cattle or country of their shipment. 
Sir M. H. Beach moved the Second Reading not very brilliantly. Mr. Forsrex moved, 


A oe Sa not the rejection of the Bill, but of its provisions for compulsory 
et ‘To-night’s discussion, like all the week’s debates on the Bill, was in the main a clash 


con: ions between town and country Members, the natural advocates of free 
import of foreign cattle, and of ion to the British breeder and butcher against 
foreign competition—at the cost of the consumer, as all protection must be. / 

Mr. Forster admirably marshalled the arguments against the Bill, showing, as it seems 


' | the Council will not kn 


press this precious instalment of the ‘‘ separate system,” brought the House down upon | would in 





to Punch, conclusively, that its provisions to 
the spread of cattle-diseases at home 

are as much too weak, as its provisions for shut- 
ting our ports inst their importation from 
abroad are, centies inapplicable, partly in ex- 
cess of the needs of the case. It ignores facts, 
when it mee the slaughter of fat cattle 
m Spain, Portugal, Denmark, and Norway, 
where pleuro-pnenmonia, and foot-and-mouth 
disease are practically unknown. _ It lies in 
i when it admits fat cattle from the 
United States, the Canadas, and Ireland, where 
these diseases are common. It overlooks the no- 
torious truths that, whatever the origin of these 

i they have now become naturalised 
amongst us, and that the only way of dealin 
with them is by a strenuous supervision 
rigid isolation of diseased cattle, home and 
foreign alike; that twelve per cent. of the 
meat of England, and forty-seven per cent. of 
that of bens y come to us in the shape of 
ae sapesten. — oy . oe that the von 

price and curtailment of supply consequen 
on what will in effect be the prohibition of 
foreign importation of live cattle, is like to be 
very serious—so serious, as, with reason, 
to override even Mr. Wuexrtnovuse’s taith- 
fulness to his Tory colours. 

After Mr. Forster Professor PLayrarr and 
Mr. Ratuuone delivered the most damaging 
attacks on the Bill. Of course almost every 
statement against the Bill had its contradic- 
tion; but on the whole, Punch is bound to say 
that the case against it seems, as far as he can 
judge, immeasurably stronger than that in its 
favour. That being his conclusion, he is con- 
tent to state it without registering the collision 
of orators pro and con. Monday, Tuesday, 
[Thursday the debate flowed on, and promises 
to aa the middle - next week. 2 has ~ 
regard party considerations, an upsho 
may well be beyond the caleulation or control 
of the Whips. It looks, at present, as if the 
Government would have either to withdraw the 
measure, or 80 modify it that the President of 
ow hischild when it comes 
back from the rude handling of the Commons. 

Wednesday.—The monotony of the week’s 
Cattle Bill discussion was but imperfectly re- 
lieved by the annual interlude of the Permis- 
sive Bill, Even that was unusually dull this 
year, for Sir Witrnip was imvalided, and had 
to trot out his hobby in silence, reserving him 


.| self for his speech in reply, in which Punch, as 


Congratulates him on his humorous pre- 
sentation of the evils and extent of intemper- 
ance—the 59 cases of wife-beating, attempts 
at murder, poisoning, brutal assaults, and other 
crimes traced, in one day’s search through the 
newspapers, up to the accursed fountain of the 
Bottle; the 140 millions spent annually in in- 
toxicating liquors; the 350,000 drunken cases 
taken up by the poner end the ten times 
350,000 imbi who work off their liquor out 
of custody. We throw in Sir WizFarp his 
at the very well-appointed bar, ‘at length le- 
ally attached—Punch is glad to see—to Sir 
oTTs’s Fi Gallery, ‘‘ the people who 
went through which were so used up that they 
required something to pick them up again after- 
wards’; his of the “‘ Irish Eleven,” who 
declared that the Irish Sunday Closing Bil 
crease enness, and therefore 
rycen it; the Licensed Victuallers’ type of 
e perfect Christian—‘‘the man who could 
carry the largest bee | of liquor without 
getting drunk, and pay for it”; “‘the new 
wigin of evil—the licensed grocer’’: in shi 
we will give Sir WirFar credit for humour, 
credit for consistency, credit for patriotism a 
humanity—for everything but the wisdom of 
his panes, the Permissive Bill. we 
cannot give ; believing, with the Bishop of 
PrerERBoRovGH, that it is even of more impor- 
tance that Englishmen should be free, than 
that Englishmen should be sober. 
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Sir WitFeip was negatived by a majority of 278 to 84. 

Thursda (Lords). Their Lordships did penance for their Mon- 
day’s lapes into ob mt and voted by 19 Lord Forrrscur’s 
Metion, which they had before rejected by 1. 

(Commons.)—More Cattle Bill. Debate adjourned to Thursday. 


Friday (Lords).—Wonders will n mayer cease, Lord Carens’s Irish 
Intermediate Education Bill hailed with a chorus of congratulations, 
and very like to pass Lords, and, stranger still, Commons. Even 
i a has given his anegeeer, and the H Home-Rulers have not risen 
ainst him. To be sure, the Bill proposes to take a million of 
the tablished Church rurplas, and Saro re oe Neer a liberal provision 
a prizes and payments by results, whi put good money into 
en pocket of the Irish Det atoteed: schoolmasters, and their 
pupils. It creates, besides, two good places of £1000a-year. All 
this has materially aided to the ag for the Bill. It may 
even help a conscience clanse down Lia gpereetees tholic throats, 
(Commons.)—On the Highways Bill orning sitting s 
in desultory discussion of © petuaipibe of highway rating on w coh 
it is evident the House is alle 


At night a Count-Out. With the thermometer at 90° in the 


shade, what wonder? The House would have run out, if it had 
not beén counted. 





BONNETS LIKE BLAZES. 


alarmin t 
Scarlet "reper 










I remain, your constant tad 
Blocum Pogis, Jiine 24, 1878. PRIscriLa 





JULY JOTTINGS. 
(By Our Representative Man.) 
At the Aquarium. One Beloga is dead. Let us draw a Whale. 


Another Beluga lives. Vive la ee | ! The living Beluga 
looks very pale,—that ’s her fan, bape, looking pail in a tank,— 


and I’m afraid she’s otly a w » after all. Being 
something of a naturalist myself, I » to offer my opinion that the 
present Beluga is simply an uncommonly fine specimen of Whitebait 


rather late in the season. 


As for the ‘‘ Manatee, the Mermaid,” it is as much like a Man at 
tea as it is like a Mermaid. To hint that such an absurd; creature, 
as is this magnified ‘* Miller’s Thumb,” could ever have mis- 
eke, b a7 sailor whatever, for re . a4 Se a 

or any old or oung besning woman © is simply a on the 
entire British Nayy. Not a Jack-tar, whe ~ Muhore or ** half 
seas over” on the deep ever have wasted his time in waking 
ae under the roe he was capti 
id oh thie were ia to be told 
dnt she soon show Bae 
"ok by om g her own hair, but by 





his wicked eye at his 
vating a crepe ee 

she resembled a Mermai 
sort_of a Mermaid she 
combing Ais, with a three-le egged stoo 


But it’s far pleasanter, in these dog-d 
afternoon by the. 3°15 train from <n iting 


Tun dow 
» punctu 


any 


Victoria, arri y, at 





Ramsgate 5°15—good that—and to sit on the sands—front seats a 
penny to see the tide come in—and 


Watch Miss Parrné 

Bathe in the briny, — 
than to look at the Westminster Mermaid in 
well worth a visit, though, as a real curiosit 
very uncomfortable. I met a, very intel! 













examining the creature, with his nose flat Against the glass, 
a ust opposite the Manatee’s nose. Getting into. co tion with 
og subsequently, I found he was an Ane lariner, and knew 
at home, 
" don’t affect Races, but I do, like the haa Cp ld and 
August, I mean the Cider, Claret, sit 
—“ Bin 
t il business in London, Wi e a ctl oe 
hade,. ha been “ dropping Frith th then . In pe 
SAudock wouldn’t have to w: 
a. take it without the ae the aan 
a theatres, Elfinella bas Piiries in the 
3; London was to hak bo a, bas fe back to th the a P 
iguise. 
ihtee chosen P _Queen’s 


= oti, “i, succeeded Elfinella. 


a aaron 













D Mr. Ix’ 
ait for fr. havi 
¥: des 


pit 
psveling. the. 
a tomato 





b ae 


_ Young 1s#aGh colnplains, is this heat, of the ak Cremorne. 
ere is no Baum, or Closerie de » for t it’s the 
pyre de Cremsris that bothers them. Paradis Perdu. 


fish- shop in the in the Strand, there is an advertise- 
went, fain had about “Aserican Natives in English 
eds,” uld be up in the Langham Hotel. 





BiG NAMES FOR PLAIN THINGS. 


** Domxstic Economy ” is such a good => that Punch is sorry 
to see it made ridiculous by association wi e tall talk, 
parade, and pretension of a Congress. Sir Haney Corr talke o: 
oe ners eee of endowing a “* Domestic Economy College” out 

f the surplus of the Exhibition of 1851. Punch is rather of the 
sind of the Roman-Catholic Bishop ot Salford— 


“That to establish a College for the special purpose of teaching children 
how. to peel or prepare a potato, &c., was quite uncalled for until we had 
tried that which he thought would be the simplest method, namely, = 
or public caeey and example by individuals who were skilled if 


peculiar branches. 
set is erat nate 


The real College of Domestic Economy. 
INTOXICATING BEVERAGES, 


ores | : tomtle, home, and next to that com 
other Oetthted™-Rohiments of House Arrangemen 
Iz. is expected that the well-known Town Peri will shortly become 











whose table of subjects a fourth 
the genuine Sea-Sider. 
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CHECK TO COCKNEY SPORTSMEN. 


. 40u won't be surprised, dear 

_~#/ Punch, to hear from me still 
‘/ here, knowing that I am gene- 
rally not off till July, though 
I shut up earlier, and 
singing in June. 





don’t mean Mrs, C—remains 
with me; and the other day 
I had the misfortune to lose a 
erie of cad nay 4 by the 
act of a ey Sportsman. 
You saw in the Wandsworth 
Police report of Thursday last 
that a certain you one 
Frepesick Smirx, of ~ 
mersmith, was had up on the 
previous day.on two sum- 
monses S one ice | Geemeeaies 
a gun in a public thorough- 
fare in Barnes; the ‘ 
under the Wild Birds’ Pro- 
tection Act, for 


that statute by killing, oon- |, 


thereto, a ‘‘ certain wild bird, to wit a Wryneck ” {eee tee- 

la), ise called my Mate—the Cuckoo’s Mate, His excuse 

was that he took it for a See ge ; as though if he had known 
what it was, he wouldn’t have it all the rather. ; 

For off the gun, he was fined 2s. 6d., with 2s. costs; for 
shooting the bird, 2s. These penalties are not severe; but they 
may serve to deter young cads from shooting wild birds out of 
season. ‘ i 

We have to thank a Policeman for bringing Master Surrn, of 

manith, he will prove to have set Polive- 


Hammersmith, to justice. I 
men an exal and that Bobbies will bestir themselves to enforce 
the Wild B N Proteotion Act, Ihaveit.not by me torefer to; but 


suppose I am down in it: I should be, if I am not, as my Mate is. 
Its enforcement will, of course, tend to induce all birds of passage, 
for whose preservation it provides, to prolong their annual sojourn 
in this country to the very latest 
them. I remain, dear Punch, 
Your ever fond and faithful Songster, 
Richmond Park, June 30. Cucutvus Canorvs., 





AT LAST! 
At last! O Ph thou hast bee: d, 
‘Mid-June wan — and thou off erty 


With weary waiting Hope grew pale and haggard 
Summer mirth was mute, and was chill, 
pag re as she woule pee be heutal, 
er blues the wrong ones, and her greens greys, 
Till Nature seemed a Niobe all tearful, 
And Earth was sick of wet and windy days; 
But lo! the unseasonable es) 
Here is the Sun, at I 


Pheugh! Whata change! Hence moods and wraps hibernal, 

Ho for cool vestments and for cooler drinks ! 
A sprawl, green lea a weed, or chatty journal,— 

rom aught more arduous the spirit shrinks. 

Congress? Can’t track its changes and its crises : 

Whilst the cool ex the Asian Mystery plays, 
Let us explore the Mysteries of Jces,— 

Diplomacy is not for summer days: 
Enjoy them while we may, they fly too fast, 

Now they Aave come at last! 


Some strawberries and cream? Barkis is willing. 
‘* These disagree with Gorntscuakorr?” How queer! 
Unter den Linden they, perhaps, are killing 
Under our limes they ’re most refreshing cheer. 
‘* The leaves for Braconsrrztp” ? He’s welcome—very, 
I at this moment much prefer the fruit. 
** Iced claret-cup, or lemonade and sherry ” ? 
re eke ot th olf Bol in fall blak 
or it ts with o 
And Summer here, at last ! 


I wonder whether Jingoes still are roarin 
‘Yn town, about their idol on the Spree ;” 

I wonder whether Girsznt Grace is scoring ; 
I’m sure on such a turf he ought to be. 


Ww. 
Is sitting 


hether Fashion, 
at the Opera in 


in full 


feather, 
this heat ! 
I wonder whether this delicious weather 
Will last a week—or end in snow and sleet! 
I wonder,—but, no matter, Winter ’s 
And Summer ’s here—at last ! 


Prt lucuriating. : 





MR. PUNCH’S SOCIAL CODE. 





ay that climate will allow | Cutting 





Offence. Present Punishment. Proposed Punishment. 

Coming late to dinner | Dark looks from the | Dinn to. 

a ani oai| demncit Cah cous 
soup from the cook P 
Hi about} Polite pressure . . wre acceptance 
a re ; of m : 
the, face, | Hidden neers. . .| Open conten 
the hair, fs ui rae 
rie — used disdain . .| No alteration, 

Ha a h | Strang panion- | Seven days’. la- 
rs the S ship. in the shop-| bour the yal 
the public We Academy. 

dis racy vro- _. notions about| Three weeks’ en- 
mances by a modern eye lly ement to one of 
spinster mankind in UIDA’s heroes. 


society 
generally 

And (worst offence of 
all) g volun- 
tary contributions 

to 85, Fleet Street 


and Guardsmen in 
icular 


parti ; 
Suppressed . t- 
as of the pit 


Indigestion. . . ./) 
et- 


The _half-hidden 
yawns of a bored 
audience 

A mild shake of the 
head 


Cynical toleration . 


inmatio’s transfer 
e waste-paper 
basket 








servitude in a 
theatre in July. 
Division of the sexes 
by a neutral zone 


nutes of genuine 
A couple of weeks of 
misfortune. 
The cut direct. 


Capital punishment 
in its most unplea- 
sant form. 





Sir, 


em: 
Mr. "Atma 
Mr. James 


itself remains 
Farewell ! 


Quale 
Dulcis 


sixty-five 








'ADEMA, as 


Now I say it is by Tissor, and 
of my Catechism; and I try to be ‘‘ true and just in all my 
dealings ;” and so I will merely add that my opinion on 
ho may be the Artist. 


“OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY.” 


(To the Editor.) 


THERE was an error last week in my Guide. I‘give this as 
a “free admission.” . When a Guide who 
Dela 95 agg agg ya Be 
your pardon, No, 35, 
I inad misstated it to be, 
Tissor. If I said it was by Arma TapEMA, tisn’t so. 
*tis so.” I remember the teachings 


vertentl: 


» no matter w 
I remain, 








Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet. 
(Doubly grateful this hot weather.) 
Tale tuum Carmen nobis, divi 
e tuum nadie, vine ape 


aque saliente sitim rivo. 
meron. Ecl. vy. 46. 


, Sir, Your own Guid 
And beg to sign myself, seasonably, 
“Dux” (with an arrangement in green peas.) 


write, as I do, does 
saying, ** Ladies and 
is not by 
ut by 


icture) 
e work 





CHANGE OF ASSOCIATION. : 


AmrEns, ears suggested Peace. Its chief associa- 
tion now-a-days is with a baitet. 





SzasowaB_E Request.—‘‘ Drink to me only with thine ice!” 
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NO ACCOUNTING 


Mamma. “Not Kiss Preressor Jackson, Lucy? Way nor!” 


Lucy. “He's evr sucd A 81UeBLY Bearp, MamMA, AND IT PRICKS 80! 


D> vou?” 
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ey 
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FOR TASTES. 














Now I pon'r mmyp C.ipratn Taompzon’s Movstacne ! 





































THE NEW LEG ; 
OR, THE TURK, THE TARTAR, AND THE TIMBER TOE. 


Arrn—“ The Cork Leg.” 


T’t tell you a tale without any flam, 
O: a terrible Turk, a horrid old sham, 
Who many a year had said, ‘‘ I am 
The greatest glory of great [s]4m.” 
With a tooral looral, &c, 


He’d a fine estate this terrible Turk, 

Bat he loved his ease and he hated work. 

And his only care was all care to shirk, 

To bully his slaves, and his creditors burke. 
With a tooral looral, &-. 


Protest who might, he’d not yield a peg; 

He sucked his thralls as you’d suck an egg, 

And if for pity they came to beg, 

He kicked them out with his terrible leg. 
With a tooral looral, &e. 


But at last of fighting he had his fill, 

And in a terrible Tartar mill 

He got his best leg crushed, until 

‘This terrible Turk lay spent and still. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


His foes rejoiced, and his slaves made game 

Of the terrible Turk, sudden fallen lame, 

For they thought the mishap might his temper tame, 

Or, at least, that he couldn’t kick quite the same, 
With a tooral looral, &c. 

But a Jew by blood, if not by uasion, 

An Artist in words and AE ng 

Came in, and checked their jubilation 

By scheming the Turk’s leg-restoration. 
With a tooral loora), &c. 





Says he, ** Don’t get in a rage, I beg, 

Only trust to my patent Balkan leg ; 

And, strong on that artificial peg, | 

You shall stand like an Eastern Silas Wegg.” 
With a tooral looral, &e. 


The Turk didn’t see his way out of it quite, 
So Artist and doctors made it all right ; 
And the wooden leg shaped fair to sight, 
And fitted it on, and screwed it tight. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Both Tartar and Turk thought the leg a bore, 
And the Turk’s poor thralls did the dodge deplore ; 
For they thought, ‘‘If the old rogue’s limbs they restore, 
He'll svon be kicking as hard as before.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Qnoth a rival Artist, one W. G., 

Who with restoration did not agree, 

** Much better have left the job to me, 

I’d have cut off the other leg, too, d’ye see P” 
With a tooral looral, &c, 


But the artful Artist contented stood, 

And segerdes his work in triumphant mood. 

** At odds I'll back the new leg of wood 

Against the old one of flesh and blood.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Says W. G., ‘'’Tis fine to talk. 

No doubt you fancy you ’ve scored a chalk. 

The foes of the Tark ’tis your aim to baulk. 

But wait till the old rogue tries to walk.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


If the Turk with this new ‘x "oe agree, 

And manage to move, even W. G. 

Wishing well to the Moslem as is to be, 

His ‘* Resurgam” may find in his LE G! 
With a tooral looral, &e. 


= 
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THE NEW LEG. 


De. Bersamin. ‘ONLY MAKE AN EFFORT! YOU’LL FIND IT EVER 80 MUCH BETTER THAN THE OLD ONE!” 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of “ Coomupassie,” and ‘ Notamagdollar,” “ My! 
Phillaloo!”’ &c.) 


Part I. 


My Mission—The Office—‘‘ Yes, Blow it !.”—My Plans—Pre- 
parations— Thoughtful Friends—More Stanleys in the Field 
—Away ! 


was labouring. hard at 
my great work; called, 
Travels Over Untrod- 
den Ground, to which I 
had yowed to devote mi 
self, even though it sho a 
occupy my whole time for 
three years, without even 
once qui itting my study, 
when happening to stroll 
down an old lane in the 
heart of the City, one of 
the coldest and stoniest 
regions I have ever ex- 
plored, I came suddenly 
upon 4 kstall, where 
my eye lighted upon a 
venerable. volume, and 
blazéd with unwonted fire. 
The name of the work 
ih question was, How to 
: Do It. 
2 book, and-in less than ten 
thinutes becime #0 -ab- 
sorbed in its contents, that 
. L had actually traversed 
: thé length of the street 
1 before I was. rémitid ded 
by a rude tap on my 
shoulder, that the interest- 
ing volume had not as yet 
come into {my eT 
by right of pure 
‘© A most remarkable work!” I said, roaconringly, and affably, 
to the shopman, whose appearance by betokened a mind ill at ease. 
= i have been quite carried away i 
** Carried away, indeed!” replie the man, with most unpardon- 
able ferocity. “ i’ve half a mind——” he began, threateningly. 
My Christian pity was excited for a man with not more than half 
a mind; so, as 1 confessed to bein ng ee. with the book, I came to 
terms with the stallkeeper for half-a-crown less than he had de- 
manded—(he wanted two-and-ninepence, which was absurd)—and 
went off much pleased with my treasure, though somewhat shocked 
at the want of brotherly trust, and Christian Charity, displayed by 
one, who bore the outward semblance pf 4 civilised member of the 
Great Human y Family. I donot envy thet man the gain he 
acquired by the. saction. He bit my pence to see if they were 
He did not appear to relish the flayour. . The yolume, how- 
ever, was mine... Until late hours I sat up reading. this book, 
inventing planning, sketching out routes, drawing u maps, 
noting ey ing that. my predecessors in. the art of Exploration 
had done ré m6; and laying out precisely the ground for my 


work, 
it, I saw that 
which seemed 


culties except, m 
s when spyroudhed bol, 
a candle, I 


First, dt was ¢ 
go and see ME ts 


we * 
Bm eine! 1S 


Struck with this big i 
difficulty—bnt what are, 
; pogme mere mo 
gad, having lighted 
§ volume for hints. 
i d’Ztre for the j 
’ , ' Ones a 

nt it.”” No. ‘Any man in his senses woul 
“~ yourself liberally, and don’t spare expense 
pocket. 
308, % Poro (why was Cotumbus in the nominatiya; 
200 PoLo, in the dative? This must be explored), a 
, Dr. LivinestonE. 


road at, 6hee: would 6 and find STANLEY. 
else could come out to find me. Then some one to find Am, and so 
on. In the course of time One shalt tbe the world would be foie out 
the other half. This is the La Progréss. 

next morning I went to work. 


I took down the by 


Hid ou vo ire 
0 ereate a mo- mean 





—= = 
o oe ey tndy SAOAD. Flot Soret, peters He Santen 


oer ns. Late Cabman eyed me ; Thedellemen on duty wat 
Undsunted, L stood a the boy came to remove the inns 
e 


shiter, 1 I bey The Editor was not up. 
Proprie’ + I wait?’ 
* Would li” > Lexalaimed, rates fie au here to wait, 


and wait, 
e boy seemed.s = ut 1 in nibed hiss to.coffee at an deal 
for saestes and I had nothing abont 


atall, wn as he. had cha 
me under a h simple, brave, honest yeuth 


me ypecnme ty 
I waited. Then the Clerk qe eg I went in, and discussed jour- 
» over the counter. Still 


nalistioc, enterprise in general. with 
the Editor was not visible; nor were the Proprietors 

One of the staff came. in; he was. genial, ‘and I talked with him, 
I found we had some,sort of relatio 9 uncle, We 
conversed, discussed jo ¢ enterprise... He gave me 
card, and, when he had Journalistic it in to the Editor. I was 
ushered into sanctum. 

That moment I note oe epoch in .my eventful career. From 

aot eros | 4 Sir—(this J address to 


, L was at The Office,, in ie sin ee 


the instant. { ateeeee ine 
— cnergetioaly 1 os go lh ee oy Bg yd 
ener my cause ; , L argued, at len or, the 
oe epuaruins) ao I holed. be, § the hour at a time; 
how 1 partook of your salt, of your bottle of 
ne; how 1 acce an your +E: the. choleest of. cigars, 
smoking, as it-were, the calumet of peace; and how I refused to 
leave you, until my indomitable perseverance should be Saat 
You, Sir; with the love of, truth that. is your. eminent charac- 
teristic—you, Sir, will bear witness for how man soph presented 
myself before you, invariably sending in somebody s.card, and 
this. ruse the interview, which you, less devoted to 
the deed, ion interested in its success than I I was, would have denied 
me. The first three mornings you wore sli ; on the occasion of 
my fourth interview you. were in boots. y eagle eye detected. the 
change at once. I have a wonderful eye = change.* Perseverance 
was.rewarded at last. 
At last, one day, in answer to an eager inquiry on my part, as to 
your probable at that moment.of such a curiously uneven 
fi chines eat which mh ian might feel inclined to speculate 
asa loan, you returned, impulsively, *‘ Will you go to the ——?” 
And I caught yos oa up before you ¢o' could complete the sentence, and 
sup’ 


R The Dark Continent ? Yes, I will. Five shillings down, and 
for the rest let us the rietors.”’ 
This I added, seeing them enter at that moment. 
To them, enlightened and disoreet as they are, 1 explained my 
plan, so far as it would interest —_ and be intelligible. 
They paused. 
“ Reoollect””—I went on. with, tears of passion in my eyes— 
‘* Recollect what has been jeon dhe ctnatadoal the road! Do 
not let it be said that You, Gentlemen of ee who live at home 
at ease, have to send an the Great Cause which 
your seughad advocates, to the interior,of ‘that land where there is 
yet in store for you The Very (oon = me Sg in the World!!” 
There was another pause. 
MF onigy et Gentlemen,” I cried “a Daste-pol pS R04 
sixteen-sh posters as you ean print numbers, a 
supply of Punch’s Almanacks,and Pocket. Books for the wives and 
children, and, for a small certainty down, and with such: powers.of 
drawing on you, out of sight, as 1 possess, there will not be —— 
Y e, or, @ Territory, in that. vast.umexplored region w a, 
thin one year, I shall not have established an, Emporium. in 
trade comminication with Fleet wiih: shall be the 
the Lightest of Light. Literature within the reach 
» unclothed savages of the Darkest of Dark 
h, how a ou?” 
settle this, if La alge gener cong 
repliels most earnestly, with my right hand 
ough it i is on the ‘left side ge - a 
‘ while I live, there will be 
bedens: If I survive,” ladded, orem > 


pon and for some seconds wept on each 
unable to utter a word. 


3 


a ss anna 
the You forgot, a y departure.” Due AIL tes 


* We were perha vation but it was 
didn’t know so nai of our estalitat Fr 


duties, Sir, to atinoutice 
was compacted, and I, 
warm weather, and we 
siiew-Evecailes oa wo de now.—Ep, 
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subsequently, departed. But before I 

left, 1 wrote irring article about my- 

self and my Expedition, which I sent 

to you, but which you b} 
ted, where’ 


unaccountably 
omit in I informed the public 


(to whom I had presented a subscrip- | f 


— for the Py wep outfit) Ree 
*The p 1) e enterprise is 
complete what was begun; to solve, if 
possible”? (I was careful to insert this 
saving clause) “if possible, the re- 
maining problems which the celebrated 
traveller, JosEPHus ges ie un- 
finished, to find out the origin of most 
of the same author’s most ancient tra- 
ditions, and to report upon the source 
of the earliest Conundra which have 
puzzled the minds of all ages. The 
energetic and undaunted Gentleman— 
(this was an allusion to a 
undertakes this expedition already 
displayed the best qualities, as a tra- 
veller, in many regions, at home and 
ab and he represent in his 
= ae the Entire Civilisation of the 
orld ; = with no a * 
sources at his disposition, supp! 
the enterprising Proprietors of this dis- 
tinguished Journal, it may be hoped” 
(this was cautious too—l am always 
modest) ‘‘it .may be hoped that very 
par ta results will accrue from this 
undertaking, tothe advantage of Science, 
Humanity, and Civilisation as re 
sented in the humble but invincible* 
individual who now has the honour to 
appeal to you for subscriptions, and who 
now bids you, for a short while, heartily 


Farewell. 

Such was the text of my article. It 
never saw the light in your journal 
Sir, but it was privately g inted, and 
circulated as a Tract for Sunday read- 
ing, headed, Where are you going to, 
my pretty Maid? Its success was s0 
_— that, had I not been a Man of 

onour, I should have given up my 
Exploration of Tracts of Lan: = 


d, an 

in for Tracts on paper. Butlama 
of my Word. I kept my word, and left. 
issi d Srantey. I 


otory 
that there were more than a hundred 
Sranzeys, including the Dean of Wxst- 
MINSTER. It didn’t much matter which 
Srantey I found ; but I made it a point 
of honour, and of duty, before I left, 
to call on the SranLEys, who were 
likely to be good for anything, and point 
out the advantages of my discovering 
their next of kin. Some liked it, some 
didn’t. Many were rude: nearly all 
subscribed. 

To the majority of StrantEys (who had 
missing relatives) I explained that I had 
only undertaken to find STANLEY, not to 
bring him back. me said, “Jf you 
find Srantzry” —meaning their par- 
ticular SrantEy—"‘ don’t, on any ac- 
— let him ye nh ge 

im any money. prom 

ers: 


go are 
irectly my obj a 
my door wie esienel, for days, by per- 


sons representing themselves as STaNn- 
LEY, who came there, they said, ‘‘ to 
save me the trouble of a journey.” 

For my part I am always careful how 
I treat any Sranuxy, as, after all, he 
may be (as he was in the School for 


© Had we published this article originally, 
we should, on our own account, have substi- 
tuted “‘ Irrepressible”’ for ‘‘ Invincible.’’ We 
admit that that would have expressed our 
sentiment at that time. Perhaps tempora 
mutantur.— 


Scandal) an Uncle Oliver in disguise. But in this case they were all mercenary, and most of them 

utterly dishonest, hopeless impost I rid of them, ultimately, by telling them that | 

m was StaNLEY; that I had their little game, and had found them out. I bribed 

a Policeman to appear at the right moment ; and, after a week, I heard no more of these un- 

principled adventurers, who would have ingly made money, by trading on the best and purest 
eelings of our nature. They didn’t get a farthing out of me. 

My time was fully occupied with my preparations until the morning of my departure. Two 
men and a boy accompanied me. The boy was the same whom I had first met on that memorable 
morning taking down the shutters. He was a sharp boy, and required more ‘taking down” 
than the shutters. The cup of coffee at that early stall not been thrown away upon him, 
He had lent me money then, and he would not desert me now. ; 

There was one thing absolutely necessary to success, and that was the preservation of Pre- 
sence of Mind whenever I should happen to meet Mr. Stantzy. I knew, that, were I to evince 
emotion, it might be fatal to him, and to myself. ‘‘ Practice,” I said to myself, *‘ makes re 
So, from the moment I conceived the idea, I went to work, walked out all day in the most 
crowded thoroughfares, in the Parks, in the Row—everywhere—and suddenly selecting my man, 
I went at him, and taking off my hat, said—‘‘ Mr. Sranxey, I presume?” 

Nineteen times out of twenty I was meee. The twentieth said, ‘* Yes, I am Mr. StantEy.” 
And taking me by the button-hole, he reminded me that when we were at (I really forget where) 
a long time ago (i had quite forgotten when), he had paid my hotel bill. é ; 

That interview would have cost me more than one pound ten, had I not got him to wait 
for me, in a cab at the Piccadilly end of the Albany, while I went in to get my purse off the 


mantel-piece in my chambers. 

Such tricks does memory play us! The fact of my having given up my chambers long ago 
had quite escaped me; when I went out to look for my friend, he had disappeared—at 
least, he wasn’t there; though I may perhaps attribute this to the circumstance that my exit 
was at the Savile Row end of the Albany, while he was still (and és still, for aught I know,— 
as Piccadilly is not my line of country now) at the other side. 

Atter this I commenced another method of rehearsing. It was as follows :— 

Every morning alone in my room I See ing Stantey. I used to make a figure up 
out of the belster, some old<clothes, and boots, and then get the boy to place it in unexpecte 
places, so that I might come upon it suddenly, and be taken aback. ‘Chis was to try my presence 
of mind. I was to preserve a tranquil demeanour on every occasion, however startling, and to 
be ready with the words, pronounced with the utmost gravity, ‘‘ Mr. Sranutey, I presume,” 

_ To which, of course, the figure would make no reply. 

- The boy, assisted by some young friends, once put it}into an omnibus before I got in. I 
kicked against him, recovered my self-possession,,addressed him with ‘‘ Mr. Srantey, I pre- 
sume ?”—and the Conductor made me pay for two places. 

On another occasion the boy and his friends heard I was going to walk across the fields near 
Hampstead. It was a solemn evening when I was saying farewell to the only person w 
I have ever really loved, and was expressing my fervent hope that she would be faithful to 
me in my absence, in which case I would marry her on my return, when I sudd 


enly saw & man 
seated, and looking askance at us. Wasither angry brother? orarival? No... .. neither. Ina 


second I had resumed my imperturbable serenity, and, taking off my-hat, I‘saluted him 

‘* Mr. Staner, I presume?” 

The boys, playing at savages, peashootered me from behind one of the Hampstead Heath 
fastnesses, and we retired. 


The next morning I set sail for the Keep-it-Dark Continent. 
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